i=.

By da‘y:,.i_:h_e _..eéuty.
By nlgh ‘somet walk "'the hills.

| = !
TR |
Dr. tha Hewitt arriy |daci"'ltb saye a

dylng plantation.. but the land is already
cidl

fighting back. RS

I N

Crops rot from the inside. Water runs wrong.
And the deeper she digs, the clearer it
becomes—this is no natural disaster.

The locals whisper of a devil woman who
walks the mountain roads at night. Men who
wander too far are found broken.. or not

found at all.
But Pierre Singh knows better.

A chemical engineer who made his fortune

offshore, he has returned home with a secret
and a reason to stay silent.

Because the truth is buried deep in the soil.
And some men would rather blame a legend
than answer for what they’ve done.

In paradise, desire Is a trap..

And La Diablesse is waiting.
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