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jama,
the Lord o f Death, \\ ®;,

Yv Iis also the Lord of Resurrection.̂ , *
Death is quantum creativity for A  £
tfie soul. Only by facing death will \ v ’’ -> i d
you find the real passion for being alive.
You are dying at eveiy moment soyou can k
ieqj creating yourself. Jhe purpose of death \  f i  
is to imagine yourself into a new form into a new \
loca^on in space and time. And the absolute v f
ireai between life and death is an illusion. In the 
absence o f death, the world pould be like a museum.
We would be doomed to eternal senility, living fossils in 
a mummified universe. Cellular death helps us to renew 
ourselves. When ceils forget t° they become cancerous.



I f  you want to truly understand Yama the Lord o f Death, then 
identify those things in you that don't serve your higher purpose 
and let them die. Surrender to the unknown. We live, breathe, 

\  and move in the unknown ail the time pretending it's the known. 
\  Jhe known is the prison o f past conditioning. The unknown is 
. \  the fresh field of infinite possibilities. Yama invites us to enter 

I  \  this field, to surrender. Surrender is: full attention, appreciation 
\  of life's richness, openingyourselfto what is in front ofyou, 
\  nonjudgement absence of ego, humility, being receptive to 
\  all possibilities, allowing love.

I \  Virgin Comics is proud to present the 
India Authentic on YAMA: LORD 

O f d eath .

V c
Deepak Chopra 

November2007
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once, i
WAS ALIVE,

THEN, I  DIED.

IN FACT, I  
WAS THE FIRST 

TO DIE.

AS MY SOUL LEFT MY 
DEAD BODY, I  BECAME 

THE FIRST O F MANY 
WHO WOULD WALK THIS 

PATH AFTER ME.



BUT MY FEAR© WERE 
SHORT-LIVED, FOR NATURE 

ABHORS A VACCJUM. 
SOON, I  FELT FORCES AT 

WORK THAT WERE MUCH 
GREATER THAN ME.

EVEN IN MY 
INCORPOREAL STATE, I 

FELT THE COSMOS MOVE 
TO REARRANGE ITSELF.

TO PREPARE FOR 
SOMETHING MORE 

THAN JUST LIFE.

I  WAS CONFUSED.
AS A MAN, I  STUMBLED 
THROUGH LIFE, LETTING 
MY EXPERIENCES DRIVE 

MY JOURNEY.

BUT AS A SOUL,
I  WAS LOST. THERE 

SEEMED TO BE 
NOWHERE TO GO.

AND THAT HOW
CAMEALL THIS

TO BE

A GLITCH 
IN THE ORDER OF | 

THE UNIVERSE.

AS I  JOURNEYED 
THROUGH THE VAST VOID, 
I  REALIZED THAT I  HAD 
INTRODUCED A NEVER 

BEFORE EXPERIENCED 
CONDITION.



MY NAME I S  YAMA, 
AND THIS 16 NARAK, 

THE AFTERLIFE.

EONS HAVE PASSED SINCE THE 
PAY I  DIED. IN DEATH I  OVERCAME 
MY MORTALITY AND BECAME ONE 

OF THE (SODS, THE FERRYMAN OF 
DEAD SOULS, THEIR GUIDE FOR 

THE JOURNEY TO AFTERLIFE.

I  AM YAMA I  AM DEATH, AND I  
TOO AM A NEW BEGINNING, FOR 
THE WHEELS OF KARMA NEVER 

STOP TURNING. AS THE LORD OF 
THE DEAD, I  WAS BLESSED BY 

THE ELDER GODS WITH THE 
GIFT OF WISDOM, AN INNATE 

UNDERSTANDING OF THE WORKINGS 
OF PHARMA, THE METRIC BY WHICH 

A LIFE'S WORTH IS JUDGED.

EACH SOUL I  FERRY IS JUDGED 
AND IS REBORN. I  AM BUT A COG 

AND THIS AFTERLIFE IS BUT A 
WAYSTATION IN THAT ETERNAL 

COSMIC CYCLE

YET, IT SOMEHOW 
FEELS SO HOLLOW 

SOMETIMES.

SO LONELY.

MY LORD,
W  DHARMARAJ YAMA. ^  

A MOMENT IF YOU MAY. 
SOMETHING YOU HAD ASKED 

ME TO WATCH OUT 
L  FOR IS ABOUT ID  A  

HAPPEN. ^  ^



r  PH! CMTRA3UPT, 
KEEPER O F  THE 

AKA9MK RECORPS. 
^  WHAT IS IT? <

r  MY LORD, N 
HER TIME HAS 
' COME, y

r ^ Y E « , ^  
MASTER OF 
NARAK, I  AM 

CERTAIN 
O F IT.

THE BOOK 
HAS SPOKEN.ARE YOU 

CERTAIN?

I'VE FERRIED RICH MEN AND 
POOR, COWARDS AND HEROES, THE 
STRONG AND THE INFIRM. YET, THERE 

WAS ONE WHO I  STILL REMEMBER 
ONE SOUL THAT I  HAVE WAITED FOR, 

FOR ALL THESE YEARS.

I  HAVE FERRIED MANY TO 
AFTERLIFE, A MONOTONY THAT 

SOMETIMES THREATENS TO 
DRIVE ME INSANE WITH THE 
SHEER TEPIDNESS OF IT.



NOVEMBER IS NATIONAL 
HOMELESS YOUTH 
AWAIENESS MONTH

OVER A MILLION YOUNG PEOPLE ARE LIVING 
ON AMERICA’S STREETS TODAY
Join Virgin Mobile USA, American Eagie Outfitters and Levi Strauss Signature to help 
bring a little comfort to these homeless youth.

TEXT ‘KARMA’ TO  68405 and a piece of clothing will be donated to a homeless or at risk 
youth, all for the cost of a standard text message.

Want to make an even bigger difference?

The RE*Generation is a Virgin initative supporting incredible organizations that help some 
of the most marginalized young people in America.

Make a difference, join the movement visit virginunite.com/theregeneration

LEVI STRAUSS 
Sin/wtWtA. AMERICAN EAGLE OUTFITTERS

TEXT KARMA’ TO 68405 GENERATION



r  PLEASE, MY ”  
LIEGE, DO NOT G O  
INTO THE FOREST 

TODAY. ^

* ^ 1  BESEECH YOU 
;/ HUSBAND, THE OMENSV DO NOT AUGUR WELL 

\ F O R  TODAY , /

* * V

_  n c. th e  exiled 

™ y £ ? A T Y fiV M ‘ the 
THE b lin d  king

l ^ ^ A H ,  MY DEAR S A V /T M ^ ^ ^ M
IT IS BUT NATURAL FOR A WIFE T O ^ H

V  BE WORRIED. THE AUGURIES ARE
> t \  BUT YOUR FEARS AMPLIFIED. I  /  -

' K  SHALL RETURN SHORTLY AFTER S ’
\ * ^ G E T T I N G  F I R E W O O D ^ ^ g ^ ^ B ^ M

i r  > #  i r J  *=T

HUSBAND, if  YOU FEEL
"that you m u st eo, le t  me at

LEAST ACCOMPANY YOU. YOUR 
PARENTS ARE FAST ASLEEP AND 

WE CAN RETURN BEFORE 
THEY AWAKEN.

PERHAPS IT WAS A FLUKE O F 
NATURE, O R MAY IT BE S O  THAT 
SAVITRI HERSELF HAD ATTAINED 
AN INSTINCTIVE UNDERSTANDING 
O F  FATE AND DESTINY BY DINT 

OF HER VIRTUOUS LIFE...

AT LEAST, 
THIS WAY MY 

ANXIETY SHALL 
BE ALLEVIATED 

SOMEWHAT.



SAV ITRI'S 
FEARS WERE 

NOT UNFOUNDED.

FOR THE BOOK 
O F DESTINY HAD 
INDEED SPOKEN 

OUT HER 
HUSBANP'S NAME.

SATYAVAN, 
UNAWARE O F  THE 
IMPENDING DOOM 
CARRIED ABOUT 
HIS BUSINESS...

...NOT KNOWING 
HOW CLOSE HIS 

DEATH WAS.

AS CERTAIN AS 
THE FACT THAT THE 

SUN THAT SETS 
SHALL RISE AGAIN...

...IT IS THE WAY O F 
THE COSMOS THAT 
IF WE ARE BORN...

...WE SHALL 
DIE ONE DAY.

AHHHH/



6AV/TR//

MY LIEGE.'
MY LIEGE/ WHAT HAS 
\  HAPPENED? ^

THE FACT THAT ©HE HAD 
A PREMONITION O F HER 
HUSBAND'S IMPENDING 

DEMISE DID NOT LESSEN 
THE GRIEF AS HER FEARS 

CAME TO  PASS.

IF ANYTHING, SHE BLAMED 
HERSELF FOR IT. AS IP IT 
WERE HER FAULT THAT HE 

MET HIS DEATH, O R BY 
ACTING DIFFERENTLY IT 

COULD HAVE BEEN AVERTED.



COMICS



THAT WAS NAIVETE 
INDEED, FOR DEATH l «  

THE ONLY CERTAINTY EVEN 
IN THE MOST UNCERTAIN 

O F TIMES.

I  KNOW THAT BETTER 
THAN ANYONE ELSE, 

HAVING WINESSEP EVERY 
SINGLE P E  ATM.

I  THOUGHT O F SATYAVAN'S DEATH 
NO MORE O R NO LESS THAN ANY 

OTHER I  HAD WITNESSED. THE 
MONOTONY O F MY OWN DUTIES 
HAD BLINDED ME TO  THE FACT 

THAT FATE CAN EVEN SURPRISE 
THE GOD  O F DEATH.



I  WENT ABOUT MY TASK 
O F  CLAIMING SATYAVAN'S 
SOUL AND GUIDING HIM TO 

THE AFTERLIFE FOR 
JUDGEMENT.

► M... MY LORD? ̂  
PLEASE LORD YAM A, 

LET MY HUSBAND . 
LIVE. ^

k O  GOD OF DEATH, \  
PLEASE RETURN MY 

HUSBANDS SOUL, SO 
THAT HE MAY LIVE AGAIN. 
. IF YOU HAVE TO, TAKE 
^^M IN E  IN RETURN.

NOT ONLY COULD SHE 
SEE ME, BUT SOMEHOW, SHE 

| INSTINCTIVELY COMMUNICATED 
WITH ME IN THE TONGUE 

O F THE P EW .
STILL, I  BELIEVED IT TO BE 
A TRANSIENT PHENOMENA, 
THE SHOCK O F THE LOSS 
O F HER HUSBAND CAUSING 

HER TO BE PEUR/OUS.

THUS, I  SET ABOUT EMBARKING 
ON THE JOURNEY THAT WOULD 
HAVE TAKEN SATYAVAN'S SOUL 
FOR JUDGEMENT, SURE THAT 

SHE SHALL STAY BEHIND.
^ -------- I -------------■ ------

StYtn

<VA6
MISTAKEN

FOR I  BELONG TO THE 
AFTERLIFE, ANP MORTALS 

CANNOT SEE ME UNTIL 
AFTER THEY DIE.

O R  S O  I  THOUGHT 
TILL I  MET SAVITRI.



---------MfflRfL DAUGHTER OF MVfiPfiTI,
r^ D O  YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ASK FOR? YOUR HUSBAND'S^ 

SOUL HAS ALREADY LEFT ITS MORTAL COIL HE LED A 
VIRTUOUS LIFE FULFILLING HIS DUTIES AS AN OBEDIENT SON 
AND A DILUGENT HUSBAND. REST ASSURED THAT HIS SOUL 

^  IS DESTINED FOR HEAVEN, FREED FOREVER FROM ^  
THE CYCLE OF BIRTH AND DEATH.

YOU ARE INDEED FORTUNATE 
THAT YOU CAN SEE ME ESCORT THIS 

LUMINOUS SOUL TO THE AFTERLIFE. BUT 
MY CHILD, YOU CANNOT STOP THE WHEELS 
OP DESTINY FROM TURNING. THIS IS THE 

.  WAY IT HAS TO EE. I  COMMAND ^  
YOU TO RETURN.

MY LORD, THE K IN G ^^B 
" O F  AFTERLIFE AND MASTER 
OF DHARMA IS THE WISEST OF 

ALL. HE MUST SURELY KNOW 
THAT A WIFE'S DHARMA IS TO 

k B E  WITH HER HUSBAND TILL > 
SHE CAN.

SHE SPOKE WITH THE 
ASSURANCE O F  ONE WHO 

UNDERSTANDS ONE'S DHARMA 
INSTINCTIVELY AND SHE 

SPOKE THE TRUTH.

THE EDICTS OF 
DHARMA WERE ON HER 

SIDE AND MY CURIOSITY 
WAS PIQUED.

m r  AH' WELL SPOKEN SAVITRI. 
r  YOU MAY FOLLOW US IF YOU CAN ^  

TILL THE BORDERS OF THE MORTAL 
WORLD. MAYBE SEEING YOUR HUSBANDS 
SOUL CROSS OVER TO THE AFTERLIFE 

b v  MIGHT OFFER YOU THE CLOSURE A  
THAT YOU NEED.



I  WAS SURE, THAT 
AS WE REACHED THE 
RIVER O F FIRE THAT 

SERVES AS A BOUNDARY 
BETWEEN THIS WORLD 

AND THE NEXT...

•rf

FOR ME, IT WAS TAKING THE 
FORM O F  A GAME EVERY 

PASSING MOMENT. MY JOURNEY 
SEEMED TO BE ENLIVENED BY 

THIS NOVEL CHALLENGE

NEVER BEFORE HAD 
I  FELT THE THRILL OF 

THE UNEXPECTED IN THIS 
DULL DREARY ROUTINE 
O F FERRYING SOULS 

ACROSS.

I  PLAYED IT AS 
A GAME, KNOWING 

THAT SOON, SAVITRI'S 
MORTALITY WOULD 

WEIGH IN AGAINST HER.

...SAVITRI, EXHAUSTED 
BY THE JOURNEY THAT 
NO MORTAL HAD EVER 
UNDERTAKEN BEFORE, 

WOULD RELENT AND 
STAY BACK.



INSPITE OP MYSELF, I  FELT 
A LITTLE ELATED THAT I  HAD 
DEFEATED THE DETERMINED 

MORTAL AND SADDENED THAT 
THIS LITTLE TRYST WHICH BROKE 

THE MONOTONY O F  MILLENIA 
HAD NOW COME TO  AN END.

ONE PART O F ME WANTED 
THIS GAME TO G O  ON 
FOREVER, BUT I  KNEW 

THAT IT WOULD END HERE.

BUT EVEN GODS 
ARE KNOWN TO  FALL 

PREY TO HUBRIS. I  FELT FEAR FOR 
SAVITRI WAS RUSHING 
TO  HER DEATH AND IT 

WAS NOT YET HER 
TIME.

I  PRAY TO  YOU O  
G OD S O F  9A. GIVE ME 

r  STRENGTH TO  WIN BACK MY HUSBAND'S ~ 
SOUL AND THE COURAGE TO DIE WITH HIM IF 

I  FAIL IN MY ENDEAVOR. IF MY LIFE HAS 
L  HAD EVEN AN IOTA O F  DHARMft A 

I  BESEECH YOU PRO TECT ME 
__  IN THIS JOURNEY.

SHE WAS ATTEMPTING 
TO CROSS OVER FROM THE 

MORTAL WORLD WITH HER 
CORPOREAL BODY. IT WAS 
MADNESS TO EVEN THINK 
OF IT AND UTTER LUNACY 

TO ATTEMPT.

I  WAS SURE SHE WOULD 
PERISH IN THE RERV 

RIVER AND I  WOULD HAVE 
TO FERRY ACROSS TWO 

SOULS INSTEAD 
OF ONE.



m m

BUT SHE SURPRISED 
ME ...AGAIN.

MAYBE I  WAS BEING 
PUNISHED FOR MY OWN 

ARROGANCE AT INDULGING 
IN THE GAME. OR THE UNIVERSE 

HAD DECIDED TO 
MOCK ME.

I M

SHE DID NOT PERISH. I  SENSED 
THAT SHE WAS BEING PROTECTED 
BY SOME UNKNOWN KARMIC FORCE 

MUCH GREATER THAN THAT OF 
LIFE AND DEATH.

a**'
H i



...THE ULTIMATE 
CONSEQUENCE OF THIS 

DAWNED ON ME.

MY LORD, I  MERELY 
WISH TO PERISH IN THESE 

FIRES AS I  HAVE NOT 
SUCCEEDED IN CONVINCING 

YOU TO RETURN MY 
HUSBANDS SOUL.

SURELY THAT
HOT O F G REAT

CONSQUENCE 
THE SCHEME < 
k. THINGS.

OF

you ARE
MISTAKEN, 
\  CHILD.

MY

AMK7 6AVITRI. 
YOU KNOW NOT 

WHAT CALAMITY YOU 
BRING UPON THE 

WORLDS.



^  IF YOU WERE TO  PERISH ^  
f  HERE BEFORE YOUR TIME, YOU’ 
L SHALL CAUSE AN ERROR IN < 

THE CYCLE O F  BIRTH A N P A  
PEATH.

^^ANDBY CHANCeT I ^ ^ ®
r  YOU WERE TO SURVIVE, A N D ^  
CROSS OVER TO  THE AFTERLIFE 
BEFORE YOUR DEATH, YOU SHALL 
‘ THROW THE VERY UNIVERSE A  

w  O H T Q F  ORPER.

LOOK'. THE PORTENTS 
OF SUCH AN ANOMALY ARE 

ALREADY TAKING PLACE. AS YOU 
JOURNEY FURTHER ACROSS THIS 
BORDER O F  LIFE AND AFTERLIFE, 

IT IS ALREADY CAUSING 
UPHEAVALS IN THE FABRIC 

O F  REALITY.

I  TOOK 
A  LOOK AT HER 

DETERMINED EYES.

THIS WOMAN 
WOULD STICK TO 

HER WORD.
YAMARAJ,

THEN X SHALL STAY ^  
f  HERE. I  CANNOT 60  1
BACK WITHOUT MY HUSBANDS 
SOUL AND YOU FORBID ME TO 
<30 FURTHER. THUS, LIKE KING 

TMSHflNKU OF LEGEND, I  
SHALL STAY IN BETWEEN TILL 

MY OWN DEATH.

I  HAD TO  PONDER 
DEEP TO  FIND 

A COMPROMISE.

AND THEN,
A SOLUTION 

PRESENTED ITSELF.

IN RETURN FOR ^  
YOUR WORD THAT YOU SHALL 

PURSUE ME NO FURTHER, I 
.SHALL GRANT YOU THREE a 

BOONS,
V^flN YTH IN G  YOU^ 

b je g P i  WISH, EXCEPT FOR 
YOUR HUSBANDS 

SOUL,

~SAVITRI, YOU HAVE 
PUT ME INTO A ROYAL 

QUANDRY INDEED. .
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THIS WAS TRULY 
ft REMARKABLE 

WOMAN...

MY LORO, MY 
F p a re n ts  HAVE NO OTHER 

CHIU? EXCEPT ME. X PRAY 
THAT THEY EE GRANTED OTHER 

CHILDREN TO CARRY ON THE 
NAME OF MY FATHER 

V  KJNG ASVAPflTl

“THEY ARE 
THUS BLESSED.

y  AS MY SECOND BOON, I  ^  
ASK THAT MY BLIND IN-LAWS, KING 
PYUMflTflSENA AND HIS QUEEN 

HAVE THEIR SIGHT RESTORED. FOR 
MY HUSBAND WAS THEIR ONLY SON 

AND IF I  WERE NOT TO RETURN, 
THEY SHALL HAVE DIFFICULTIES 

IN SURVIVING WITHOUT >  
THEIR EYESIGHT.

MY RESPECT 
FOR THIS TRULY 

REMARKABLE WOMAN 
WAS GROWING 
EVERY MOMENT.

TATHASTU.

HUSBAND, IT 
IS A MIRACLE.

YES MY ^  
QUEEN, I  CAN 
.S E E  AGAIN..



T/tTHAGTU.SO  LULLED INTO A
sense o f  fa ls e
SECURITY WAS Z 
THAT I  BARELY 

NOTICED THE 
NUANCES O F  WHAT 

SAVITRI WAS 
ASKING.

f  FINALLY 
A / M Y  LORD, I  ASK OF 
W  YOU MY LAST BOON.
" SINCE YOU SHALL NOT 
RETURN MY HUSBAND'S SOUL, 

ASK THAT I  MAY BE 
BLESSED WITH SONS WHO 

k SHALL BE WORTHY SCIONS 
TO HIS DYNASTY.

I  REALIZED WHAT HER WISH MEANT 
WHEN I  SAW HER SMILE. IT WAS NOT 

A SMILE O F ARROGANCE, BUT O F 
PURE JOY AS SHE KNEW THAT SHE 

HAD ACHIEVED HER GOAL.

MY LORD, HOW IS
Y  IT POSSIBLE THAT I  ^  

SHALL BEAR SONS WORTHY 
O F CARRYING MY HUSBAND'S 

NAME NOW THAT HE IS DEAD? IS 
IT NOT MY DUTY AS A VIRTUOUS 

WOMAN TO EITHER ENTER HIS 
v PYRE O R LIVE OUT MY LIFE a 
k  IN AUSTERITY AND A  

CELIBACY?

...BUT TO 
GRANT YOU 
YOUR WISH.

THEY SAY HUBRIS 
CAN DEFEAT EVEN THE 
GREATEST O F GODS, 

AND NOW I  KNEW IT 
FIRST HAND.

BUT IN A MOMENT I  
REALIZED THAT IN THIS 

BRIEF PASSAGE O F 
TIME, I  HAD THE MOST 
INTERESTING TIME O F 

MY AFTER-LIFE.

AH/ A - 
QUANDRY INDEED,' 
SAVITRI. YOU HAVE 
LEFT ME WITH NO 

v  CHOICE...





V  YOUR
Y  HUSBAND 16 ^  
'  INDEED FORTUNATE ’  
TO HAVE AS VIRTUOUS 
L AND DETERMINED i 
k  A WIPE AS ^

y  I  NOW DECREE THAT 
NEW LIFE SHALL EE TIED 10 

YOURS AND WHEN THE BOOK OF 
DESTINY DECREES THAT YOUR 

k  LIFE IS AT AN END, SO A  
SHALL EE HIS.

T  OH! I  MUST ^  
HAVE FALLEN ASLEEP, 

SAVITRI. I  HAD THE 
STRANGEST , 
NIGHTMARE. W  PAY NO HEED TO ^  

IT,HUSBAND. WHATEVER 
IT WAS HAS PASSED AND 
k YOU HAVE COME BACK A 

> TO ME.

RETURNING HER HUSBAND'S 
SOUL WAS A SMALL PRICE 

TO  PAY FOR THE BRIEF 
MOMENT O F  SUNSHINE THIS 

LITTLE GAME HAD 
BROUGHT INTO MY LIFE.

W' SAVITRI, FROM THIS ^  
DAY ONWARDS YOU SHALL 
BE REMEMBERED AS THE 

WOMAN WHO WON BACK HER 
HUSBAND'S SOUL FROM 

k  THE HANDS O F YAMA. ^

... ANP S O  I  RELEASEE? 
SATYAVAN’S  SPIRIT FROM 

THE COILS O F  MY 
INESCAPABLE ROPE.

THUS, THAT CHAPTER 
ENDED WITH SATYAVAN 

WAKING UP IN HIS WIFE'S 
ARMS UNAWARE O F WHAT 

HAD TRANSPIRED.





AS I  WALKED WITH THEM I  
KNEW THAT SOON I  WOULD EE 
BACK TO  THE MONOTONY O F 
FERRYING SOUL'S ACROSS 

AGAIN IRRESPECTIVE O F  CAST, 
CREED O R STATION.

AS THE MILLENIA 
PASS, I  SHALL FEEL 

THE EMPTINESS 
AGAIN. BUT THAT 

IS FOR THE 
FUTURE.

AS O F  NOW I  WAS CONTENT 
HAVING FOUND SOMEONE WHO 

LIVENED UP MY DREARY 
EXISTENCE, SOMEONE WHO 

S TOO D  UPTO ME AS AN EQUAL, 
NOT AFRAID TO  MEET DEATH 

PERSONIFIED IN THE EYE.

IT IS THE SMALL 
THINGS IN LIFE 

THAT WE CHERISH.

IT IS NO DIFFERENT 
FOR EVEN YAM A, THE 

GOD  O F DEATH, 
MASTER O F  THE 

AFTERLIFE.







(c)2007 V C S F  LLC. All rights reserved.
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COALITION COM IX are original cemlc books created from 
a blank canvas by youi Story Master Mike Carey will 
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