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p r e v io u s 1 vy

James Jensen came to 19th-century India as a soldier in Her
Majesty's Army. Marked as a traitor by his cruel commanding officer.
Col. Townsend, for defending the indigenous population, Jensen's
family was massacred before his eyes. Hunted as a deserter alter
escaping imprisonment, James found refuge with the enigmatic
Dadathakur, who initiated him into the ways of the Sadhu, mystic
warriorsoflegend. Spurred by vengeance, James killed Townsend in a
climactic battle.

His spiritual quest unfinished, James drifted through life without
sense of purpose or ambition. But at the Kumbh Mela, the greatest
gathering of mystics known to man, Jamesencountered the evil cult of
the Silent Ones, led by their Grand Mistress. She revealed to James
that his son Jack was still alive, and was now her prisoner. As the
Grand Mistress prepared to trap James in her thrall, the Sadhu was
whisked away to Limbo, where he was greeted by a mysterious
stranger named Trishanku. Spurred by James' desire to return to the
mortal plane and rescue Jack, Trishanku attempted a Summoning,
which initially attracted a deadly trans-dimensional creature.
Trishanku and James were saved by the timely arrival of Xuli, the
Songstress of the Southern Skies, who offered to ferry them to the
mortal plane. After an excursion to the Dreamtime, James and
Trishanku returned to our plane ofexistence, only to find themselves
surrounded by armed tribal warriors.
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~ WHATDO ~
YOU HMVTWITH

n ME?

~ PATIENCE, »

©ON OF JENSEN.
THE TIME Vs

n NISH. ~

~  I'LL HAVE UGE FOR ~
YOU YET. BUT AS OF NOW,
YOU ARE MY GUARANTEE
THAT YOUR FATHER JAMES,
~  THE 6ADHU, ARRIVED *
INTIME...

NLOATTHEN
HOUR OF THE
N"ECUPS$E. "

AND HE
16 COMING
N [tfser.



HE RIDES ON
THE WICKSS OF ANSELS,
little one, for the
TOTAL ECLIPSE IS DUE
SO VERY SOON.



PAMN/T,
| DON'T UNDERSTAND
A SINGLE WORD
"THEY'RE SAYING'/

' HE WANTS
US TO STAND
sna.
WHAT? HOW
DO YOU KNOW
THIS? ~
TRISHANKU
r  REMEMBERS THIS TONGUE.
DOES NOT KNOW HOW, TERSHANKU
IS REMEMBERING ALOT OF
A THINGS/ BUTALL INFLASHES, a
VKalpa r=ahrt
rtewis nows>
KB fASIn) t
flranrivafr
grain: taaflj
poTO”h \wair>.
W THEY THINK YOU ARE AN ~
rT H;m WT'<5A9 IMPOSTOR. THEY ARE TRIBALS
BWUi<5: OF THIS AREA/ SO IT IS INDEED
AND VHATEVER YOURE G JVES A NOVEL SIGHT FOR THEM TO .
\ . BEHOLD A SADHUWHO IS A

SEEMTOBE | CAN HANDLETHIS. ,, OLD A SADHU WHO 1S

kfv NOT OF THIS LAND.
~ WORKING.









TRISHANKU, I'M
RUNNING OUT OF
OPTIONS. THEY'LL EE
HURT IF I UNLEASH
.THE FULL EXTENT OFj
MY POWER.

| REMEMBER,
. 6AOHU. -

THERE'©
NO OTHER
. CHOICE. .

| REMEMBER
/«/ OF IT. _

I KNOW
WHAT WE
MUST DO.

TRISHANKU?
A HOW? A

YOU DOING
CATHIS? V



" IfIM TRGH/VIKU ~
OF THE ORDER OF
YAGNIKS, PUPIL TO THE
MAHWAGNIK 6APHU

% JNANSEN. vy

| REMEMBER
WHO 1AM.

| REMEMBER
WHERE THE
STRONGHOLP

A BROTHERA
TRISHANKU? 15
THAT yO 1727



/ ITHASBEEN \
LONG SINCE | LAST
SAW YOU. | HAD GIVEN
UP HOPE THAT YOU
V  WEREfIUVE. y

PHANVANTARI/

X YES,

' BROTHER

INPEEP'

TOO LONG,
BROTHER.
K I THANK THEN,
SEERS THAT YOU
ARE STILL ALIVE.
WHAT HAS IT
. BEEN, SEVEN
\CENTUff/E$?y
TRISHANKU,
SOU KNOW
w o HIM? A
A WHERE >
HAVE YOU BEEN,
v BROTHER? v
PARK TIMES *
HAVE BEFALLEN THIS
LAND IN YOUR ABSENCE.
N

DHANVANTARI. BUT
FEAR NOT, FOR |
BRING WITH ME THE
V CHOSENONE. <

r  PHANVEWTSW,
MASTER HEALER MEET
S"JAMES JENSEN..A



,GURU JNANSEN
REBORN."

SEVEN CENTURIES AGO.

w TODAY IS INDEED A ~
JOYOUS OCCASION, FOR
YOU HAVE COMPLETED
A YOURTRAINING. ~

I, INANSEN, AS
r THE MAHAYASN/K HIGH ~
PRIEST OF THIS ORDER
OF SADHUS, TAKE GREAT
PLEASURE IN INDUCTING YOU
k INTOTHE RANKSOF a
THE YAGNIKS.

PHANVANTARI, TRUE
TO YOUR NAMESAKE, THE
GOD OF HEALING, YOU HAVE
MASTERED THE ART OF ~
|> AYURVEPA. ~»

IT IS THE WISH OF THE ORDER THAT
YOU GO OUT INTO THE WORLD AT
LARGE, ARMED WITH YOUR KNOWLEDGE
AND WISDOM, AND BECOME SHINING
W BEACONS FOR HUVANTY, /

rv HELPING, GUIDING...

“ AND A~
SERVING AS
. SLAVES. *

TRISHANKU,
YOU HAVE ACHIEVED
MASTERY OVER THE HYMNS
OF HARMONY GARNERED ~ INVmi ru.fi

n KNOWLEDGE SHALL
LIVE ON FOR ANOTHER
GENERATION.

\ WHY SHOULP WE >
SERVE THE IGNORANT
POPULACE, MASTER?

AND V/SAKHA, YOU
HAVE SEEN THE MOST
CAPABLE OF MY PUPILS. YOUR
KNOWLEDGE OF OCCULT AND
A SORCERYISSECOND A
TO NONE.

r WHEN
IT IS MUCH
EASIER...



Z SHALL
SEE 10
VISAKHA.

f PLEASE HOIP \
STILL GURUJI. YOU
ARE HURT BADLY, BUT
s.| CAN HEALYO1LI >
THINK

SHE WANTS ~
ME-AUVE. THAt-
CANNOT...HAPPEN.

SO...HELP

TtaSHANKU

TOO LONG HAVE | BEEN KEPT IN
JHE PARK, JNANSEN, WHILE YOU
A. FED USCRUMBS FROM A

A RICH TABLE,

n YOU HAVE KEPT THE #
KNOWLEDGE OF ATHARVAVBPA,
THE ULTIMATE OF VEDAG®,

FROM US. - *

DHANVANTARI,
TEND TO SURUJU

A/1l THE TWO
MINIONS, BUT |
NEED JNANSEN
~“AUVBI A~
BUT
GURUJI?
YOUR GURU
COMMANDS
~ You.

I YOU HAVE DONE-

WELL ENOUGH. | HAVE.
THE STRENSTHJTO
STAND. THAT IS-AU.

A I NEEO. N



» /lldo ~
AHIdOM ION

v aay noA ~

A viIBAWAatfHiy »
3H1 dO 30fI31MON>I
3H1 SAWH ION 1IVWHS:
A noAVH>WOIA ~






".BUT | WAS i was/0*r.
DEPOSITED INTHE BUT | ALSO'
VOIPOF4K90 BY HAPHOPE!
THE EXPLOSION."

f€>
..| FOUNP X
JAMES JENSEN.

THE MAHA VAGNIK
'GURU JNANSEN REBORN,'
MASTER OF THE EIGHT
SIPPHIS, THE GREATEST
OF SAPHUS TO EVER
GRACE THE EARTH.

THE LONELY
SOJOURN IN
LIMBO COST ME
MY SANITY."

Vi

BUT IT WAS
WORTH THE WAIT.
AFTER SEVEN
CENTURIES, X HAVE
FOUNP HM..



VISAKHA HAD INVOKED A PARK

SIPPHI FOR HER POWERS. BUT HER POWERS HAVE
LTHAT IS INCOMPLETEWITHOUT THE ~ WANEP OVER TIME, AND

KNOWLEDGE OF ATHARVAVEDA, NEED TO BE REPLENISHED BY

THE ULTIMATE OF DEVOURING THE SOUL OF A
THEVEDAS. \  SADHU WHOHAS THAT
KNOWLEDGE. _
THAT WOULD BE

YOU, JAMES JENSEN. BY
VIRTUE OF YOUR PAST BIRTH,
YOU SUBCONSCIOUSLY
RETAIN THE MEMORY OF
GURU JNANSEN...

ONCE SHE HAS THE
KNOWLEDGE OF THE ATHARVA
VEDA, SHE PLANS TO USE IT

.TO UNLOCK A DOOR...

..A DOOR DEEP INTHE
‘STRONGHOLD, LEADING TO THE
PARKEST OF THE UNVERSE'S
PLACES, TO PAKSHINAYAN,
THE BIRTHPLACE OF
DEMONS.

THATIS WHERE
SHE DRAWS HER DARK SIDDHI
FROM AND WTH THE DOOR OPEN,
SHE CAN COMMAND HORDES OF
DEMONS FROM THAT NETHERWORLP,
AND REIGN SUPREME OVER
THIS WORLD AND ALL
THE REST.

YOU MUST HURRY,
JAMES JENSEN, FOR THE
STRONGHOLD IS A HARD

DAY'S JOURNEY ANAY.
| WLL PRAY FOR™

..AND THUS THE
KNOWLEDGE OF THE VEDAS.
THAT IS WHAT SHE WAS TRYING
TO EXTRACT FROM YOUR MIND
AT THE KUMBHMEM.



A KILL THE ~»
DAMN REBELS/ KILL
A~ THEMALL" ~

r Vg-IAT IS # THAT, MY FRIEND
THIS® WHg ARE r ISTHE MALAPYTHAT \ m I,
VvV THEY? PLAGUES THIS LAND NOW-THE \ # 1

YOKE OF SLAVERY. IT ISNOT If 1 A
OF THE BODY OR MND, M

k  TISAMATTEROF yJ\ |G

PAATHE SPIRIT.

9 W | HAVE DONE MY
i DUTY. L..HAVE...PUT MY
KJ"PEOPLE...ON THE.

I HAVE
SEEN...

n FASTER, SOX
DAMNED FOOLS/ RELOAP,
n BEFORE THEY... *



r

I CAN /5M7/T RIGHT
HERB, OFFICER. IT

. WOULD EE EASY. .

n BUT THERE >
HAS BEEN TOO MUCH
DEATH TODAY. "

HOW DARE
YOU TAKE THAT
. TONE WITH... ,,

I WAS ONCE AS YOU ACE, BUTNEVER
LIKE WHAT YOU HAVE BECOVE. YQU
KILL THOSE WHO ARE ONLY ASKING

FOR WHAT WAS THEIRS BEFORE V
SOi STOLEN.

R TX 'JP&‘G’HST

P v me.

LET THEM
HUH, JAMES

. JENSEN. .

TIME
GROWS
SHORT...



"...AND WE MUST
MOVE LIKE THE WIND.

"WE MUST MAKE A
FULL DAY'S JOURNEY
INHM F THAT TIME.

“WE MUST LET
NOTHING STOP US.









“  JAMES ~

JENSEN, WE MUST
CUMBTO THE

A UTOP. A

A BUT ~
WHERE ARE THEY
" GOING? 7~ THE SILENT A
r  ONESGATHERFOR w |
THE RITUAL OF THE PASSING, 1 | H
K WHICH MEANS THE ECLIPSE
ANACOMES SOON .AAAB n
A VOU'RBAAMKN I
r 111V «KP ABOUT =
" = 'm V APPROACHINGTHE I -V
SUMMIT THIS u
[ WAY?

| *fcA"A""THB WINDING"

N X J » path shall TAKETOO

-mQ M ML LONG. WE HAVE NOT .
THE TIME.



THE SUMMIT

~ ISHERE.
r AND QUICKLY, ~
BEFORE THE ECLIPSE
BECOMES TOTAL
N FIRST, THOUGH... ~
A LWE MUST

BREACH THESE
POORS WITHOUT
_ BEING SEEN.









'I(;IF-IE TALL TAL

VISHNU SHAR
a

Panehatanir™.

ON STANDS JANUARY 2008



Who is Vishnu Sharma and what sorts of tall tales is he telling? That's a good question,
and one that provokes many different answers. The Tall Tales of Vishnu Sharma: Panchatantra is
the latest series from our Shakti imprint, spotlighting the best of India. Created by two of India’s
most promising comic talents, Samit Basu (Devi) and Ashish Padlekar (Walk In), Tall Tales mines
the stories of the Panchatantra— India’s precursor to Aesop's Fables.

But this ain’t your Mother Goose’s story. In these tall tales the characters of antiquity are
being exterminated by other creations of fiction whose strength lies in their mass-market appeal,
and whose bloodlust for the rebel Panchatantra characters is as real as the paper this is printed on.
The fable-characters’ great hope is the titular Vishnu Sharma, descendant ofthe first Panchatantra
storyteller, but atotal child of histime. He’s too busy playing in online tournaments to worry about
fighting storybook wars. But when a none-too-fictional talking Lion, Monkey and Bull arrive at his
doorstep, Vishnu must choose between following in his ancestors’ footsteps by protecting the tales
of the Panchatantra, or silently standing by as they disappear into storybook history.

Fantasy? Sure. Fiction? Not entirely. Around the world, the indigenous mythologies of
great cultures are being forgotten. In Mexico and Brazil, Ethiopia and Norway, in China and in
India, the effort to maintain our cultural identity in an increasingly integrated world has become a
great struggle. The stories of our ancestors are dying out as younger generations are seduced by
the Pokemons, the Harry Potters and the Samurai Jacks that are, for better or worse, becoming our
new planetary myths. Tall Tales reclaims these stories by giving them a booming voice. So be it
the wit of the Monkey, the might of the Bull or the ROAR of the Lion, The Tall Tales of Vishnu
Sharma: Panchatantra is bringing the battle to us. And like Vishnu, it'll be up to you to decide what
you're willing to fight for.... See you on the inside.

— The Chief & the Virgin Comics
Editorial Team n



THE TALL TALES

OF VISHNU

SHARMA

_J 3anehatantr_tiMI

~ 1 UNDERSTAND #
THIS MUST BE VERY
CONFUSING FOR

A YOU, VISHNU.

r COMPLETELYA
WORLD-ALTERING
AND BRAIN-FRYING,
YES. CONFUTING
WORKS, TOO., y

N WHAT >
THE HEU. ACE
A YOU?

N

‘HE'QE~TAL5BE1H&3,

r CHARACTERS FROM THE ~#
SIORIES INTHE PANCHATANTRA.
ANIMALS, MOSTLY, THOUGH OUR
FORMS ARE FLUID, LIKE OUR
v STORIES. ANDOUR STORIES”

k\ ARE OUR WORLDS. X

A UMLWHAT?  ~
SORRY, UON-CH. |
.NEED SUBTITLES.

LISTEN CLOSELY,

r THEN. OUR WORLD CANNOT #
BE DESCRIBED INTERMS OF
REALWORLD GEOGRAPHY, VISHNU.
THERE ARE STORIES WITHIN
L STORIES, AND WORLDS J
WITHIN WORLDS,

OUR WORLD
HOLDS THE PANCHATANTRA
r TOGETHER-'THE KEY WORLD, AS IT 1
WERE. WE CALL IT KATHAGRAHA. IT IS
NOT WHOLLY WITHIN YOUR WORLD, OR .
L WHOLLY OUTSIDE IT. THE TRUEST A
MAP OF IT, PERHAPS,
IS THE TOME.

MY
(GRANDFATHER'S
PANCHATANTO*?

YES. IT IS THE
n RRST PRINTED REALWORLD
r PANCHATANTRA IN EXISTENCE, THE 1
FIRST ATTEMPT TO DRAW KATHAGRAHA
INTHE MATERIALS OF THIS WORLD. IT
IS A SUPREMELY SACRED ARTIFACT, j
L  FOR INrr OUR FORERUNNERS
FIRST CAME TO LIFE,

CAMETO LIFE?

PUSH PAUSE. THIS IS BIG-TIME~”
FLUFFY BUNNY TERRITORY. SO
ALL BOOKS ARE ALIVE, AND THEIR
CHARACTERS ARE BOUNCING
n AROUND LIKE VOU n
GUYS?

YES. AND NO.
r MOST STORIES NEVER LEAVE”
THEIR OWN STORVWORLOS-'THEV
A SIMPLY PONT KNOWTHEY ~
HAVE A CHOICE.

WE WOULDN'T HAVE,

EITHER EXCEPT THAT JACK ~*
SHOWED US HOW ALL WOULD BE
LOST UNLESS WE LEFT. ALL MAY YET
k  BE LOST. WE ARE INGRAVE ~
DANGER VISHNU.



THE TALL TALES

F VISHNUI SHARMA]
[Panehatemtrft



THE TALL TALES

[or vishnulshar MA]






