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It  WAS"THE SECOI^ CEl^TURy of mankinds drrivdl on edrth 
wKen the (3o&s of tight took up Arms dgdinst one of tKeir own. 
Bdld, d fallen Go&, hd& rejected the ol& wdys of the Pdntheon 

dn& sought to impose Kis dominion over mdn.

Feeding off tke forced worsKip of men, Bald hd&jrown 
too powerful for tl\e pdntKeon. So tKe pure Go&s edcK sdcrifice& 

d pdrt of themselves to eredte d powerful entity.

She is Pevi.

Story so fdr.
TARA MEHTA, THE CHOSEN DEVI INCARNATE, 16 IN A LOT OF TROUBLE.

HER MORTAL BODY LIES IN THE BACK SEAT OF A CAR, HURTLING TOWARDS THE OLD TEMPLE WHERE THE DURAPASYA COUNCIL 
AWAIT, READY TO SACRIFICE TARA TO THE GODS AND USHER IN THE DEVI SPIRIT-AND THEY'RE NOT THE ONLY ONES WHO WANT HER 
DEAD. KRATHA, THE APSARA ASSASSIN, AND IYAM, LORD BALA'S RIGHT HAND MAN, ARE STREAKING TOWARDS THE TEMPLE TOO, AS 

IS HER ONLY ALLY, INSPECTOR RAHUL SINGH-WHO, ALONG WITH THE DISGRACED DURAPASYA AGANTUK, APPEARS TO  BE THE ONLY
ONE INTERESTED IN KEEPING HER ALIVE.

BUT TARA'S SEEING THINGS NOW THAT MAKE ALL THESE CONCERNS SEEM TRIVIAL-BECAUSE, IN HER SOMA-INDUCED TRANCE, SHE'S 
BEEN TAKEN TO  BE BLESSED BY THE GODS, AND TO  JOURNEY EVEN FURTHER TOWARDS HER DESTINY-DIVINITY.

Pdrt Five

Mmm





SO , AT 9:15 PM I  CALLED UP 
THE ASSISTANT COMMISSIONER, 

SITAPUR POLICE, AND ASKED 
FOR BACKUP. I'M  GOING TO 

STOP A HUMAN SACRIFICE AT 
THIS OLD TEMPLE, I  SAID.

AT 9:16 PM, THE ACP TOLD ME HE'D FIRE 
ME IF I  EVER CALLED HIM AGAIN. HE 

TOLD ME TO  STOP DRINKING, AND STOP 
IMAGINING SUPERNATURAL BEASTIES 

IF I  WANTED TO  KEEP MV JOB.

AT 9 :2 0  PM, HE FINISHED 
TELLING ME WHAT HE THOUGHT 

ABOUT MY METHODS, MV 
MANNERS AND MY MOTHER; 

AND HUNG UP ON ME.

THAT'S WHEN I  STARTED THINKING: WHAT IF 
I  WAS MAKING A HUGE MISTAKE? WHAT IP THIS 

WAS A TRAP, O R  A HOAX? I  HAD NO HARD 
EVIDENCE LEADING ME HERE; JUST A LIAR'S 

PROMISE. AND WORSE, IF SHE'D BEEN TELLING 
THE TRUTH, I'D  BE A HUGE FOOL TO  BARGE 

IN ON THIS CULT THING WITHOUT BACKUP.

m CONSIDERING THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, THERE 

WAS ONLY ONE THING 
I  COULD DO.



AT EASE W E M EET ON CE AGAIN, 
SOLDIER. A S ALWAYS) I WILL BE BRIEF. 
YOU ARE AWARE O F  YOUR MISSION; 

JEVER LET IT BE SAID THAT MARS SENT 
HIS FINEST WARRIOR O U T  IN THE 

FIELD EMPTY-HANDED.

I G IV E YOU, W AR-OOD T O  
W AR-GODDESS, SKILL WITH EVERY WEAPON 

EVER DREAMED UP BY MORTAL O R G O D , 
TH E STRENGTH O F  THE MYRMIDONS UNITED, 

UNPARALLELED KNOWLEDGE O F  STRATEGY 
IN BATTLE, AND A  TRUE SOLDIER’S  FORTUNE*, 

YOU WILL ALWAYS APPEAR, IN BATTLE, 
WHEN YOU ARE M O ST NEEDED. THAT IS ALL, 

SOLDIER. NOW  G O , 
MAKE M E PROUD.

LOVE IS  A MANY SPLENPOUREP THINS, FABULOUS

1MES SI6HSANP STARRY NI6HTS, SOM l

KAMA COMES TO YOU NOW, LOVE, WITH LOVES OWN

>S YOUR SMILE YOUR BEAUTY BRI6HT, YOUR 
SILKEN TRESSES.

NO MORE WILL YOU BE M 
PASSION, PESiRE

YET EVERY MAN THAT SEE. 
HEART S ET AFIRE

%?U ARE PREAM'WOMAN 
PERFECT, PISTIUEP.

PESHNEPTOBE WANTEP. 
YOU M UST KILL.

FO R  YOU, FINER THAN FIERCEST

ISLOVESBANE, MAIL THAT FO ILS E'EN MY
OWN SWIFTLOVE'PART.



ENTER, BRAVE 
r  0URAPA6YA.' HALLOWED 
16 THE HOUR OP YOUR ARRIVAL. 

ALL 16 WELL. 6 0 0 N  THI6 
BLE66E0 MORTAL WILL BE 

^  LIBERATED, THAT THE ^  
DEVI MAY LIVE.

LAY HER DOWN 
ON THE SLAB. BRING 
ME THE 6CIMITAR OP

’WAMIJI.

16 EVERYTHING 
^ IN PLACE? ^

YE6 ,
6WAMIJI.



I  SING THE PRAISES 
r  O F  0ODHA THE CREATOR, ^  
MOST HOLY, MOST POWERFUL, LORD 

OF THE PANTHEON, CHAMPION O F  THE 
. HEAVENS, MONARCH O F  THE SKIES, 
L .  THE CLOUDS AND THE RAIN. ^  

DEFENDER O F -

r  I  WANT i
EVERYONE'S HANDS 
WHERE I  CAN SEE 

^  THEM. ^

.IT IS I ,  O  ^  
HOLY SUPER FREAK/ 
THE GREAT GO D  OF 

YOU'RE ALL UNDERA 
^  ARREST,



I'M SURE ALL THE RHETORIC 
AND BRIMSTONE YOU'VE BEEN 
GETTING FROM THE REST OF 

THE OLIGARCHS MUST BE 
VERY EXCITING, BUT LET'S 
NOT FORGET THAT YOUR 

PROJECT IS, FUNDAMENTALLY,
A RESOURCE OPTIMIZATION 
PROBLEM LIKE ANY OTHER.

AS AN EFFECTIVE BENEFACTOR, 
I  MUST MAKE SURE THAT 

YOUR INITIAL ENDOWMENTS, 
AT LEAST, ARE ABUNDANT.

LET US SEE; YOU, DEVI, WILL 
FIND IT DIFFICULT *TO ARRIVE AT THE 

CONSTRAINING BOUNDARIES O F  YOUR 
RESOURCE SET; LABOUR AND CAPITAL 
WILL BE YOURS IN PLENTY, EVEN WHEN 

CONDITIONS ARE ADVERSE.

ONWARD, DEAR; WITH 
MY BLESSINGS. BLISS 

POINT BE YOURS.

HELLO, MY DEAR. MY NAME IS 
KAPITAL, AND I  AM WHAT YOU 
MIGHT CALL A WEALTH GOD. 
THE  WEALTH GOD, IN FACT.

WIVESRA
YOU LIGHT

I  SAY TO YOU NOW. 
GODDESS O F TH E NEW 
WORLD: EMBRACE THE 

S W  IT  IS  YOURS.
.Jl

LET THE WORLD 
U V E . GROW FLOURISH

in  y o u b  g lo w ;

THE EYE OF 
RAIS YOUBS. STONE

NOT KHEPRTS TIM ID 
MORNING RAYS. NOB ATOM'S 

BRAVE EVENING EADE. BA 
G IV ES YOU MHVDAY LIGHT.

HARSH. UNCOMPROMISING. 
FEARING NO SHADOW: LIGHT 

THAT BURNS THE SINFUL. 
AND STRENGTHENS 

THE RIGHTEOUS.



^  HE CANT BE ^  
A POLICEMAN. MUST 
^ B E  A LUNATIC.

r  HOW DID YOU ^  
EVEN G ET PAST OUR 
^  SENTRIES?

THE GIRL 
IS MINE.

~  LET'S JUST ^  
BOTH KILL EVERYONE, 
ALL RIGHT, IVAM? IT'S 
^  SIMPLER. ^

TO  ARMS'



“  SHOULD I  ™  
TAKE THE GIRL TO  THE 
^  INNER SANCTUM? ^

NO NEED 
r  FOR THAT. JUST HOLD^ 

THEM OFF FOR A FEW 
MOMENTS. THERE'S ONLY 
.O NE ESSENTIAL BIT T O .  

THE CEREMONY. ^

AND CALL FOR 
REINFORCEMENTS.

r  FAREWELL, ^  
TARA. THE DEVI 
MUST AWAKEN, 

AND TIME IS 
l  PRESSING, a

Y  I'M  AFRAID ^  
I'M  GOING TO 
HAVE TO  CUT 

THIS CEREMONY. 
^  SHORT. A

HANDS O FF, 
AGANTUK.





YOUR nRfTlE U5EO TO  BE TRRR, 
R IG H T? PERFECT. BRBY,

Rm I  GDinG TO  mRKE YOU R 
5TRR. mY HRmE 15 H1TERFRCE- 

mE55EnGER OF THE GDD5 RnD RLL 
THRT, B U T  UJHRT I  RERLLY □□

15 commumcRTions.

I'm  THE 5ULTRn OF STYLE RnO 
5DLiriOBlTE5, THE BR05HRH OF 

BRDROBRnO RnD BLRB, THE 
imPRESRRID OF IfTIRGE-BUILDinG 

RnD mTERnET5, THE mE55IRH DF 
mEDiR Rno mE55RGinG. r m  t h e  

HDDPIE5T FRDDD THERE 15, BRBY,
Rno o a n T  y o u  f o r g e t  it .

B U T EnDUGH RBDUT mE-LUHRT 
I'm  HERE TO □□ 15 TO BLE55 
YOU, 50 L E TS  GET WITH THE 

PRDGRRfTMUDRK, LUORK, HUH? 
RnYLURY, THRnKS TD mE. Dn THE 
UJRY TD B L ITZ in G  THE B IG  BRD 

BRT, YOU’RE GDinG TD LOOK, 
SDUnD RnD 5mELL 5D GDDD THEY 

UJOnT KnDliJ UJHRT H IT Em.

PERFECT P R  KILLER CHRRISmR. 
TER R IFIC  TRP5 RnD THE 

CDDLE5T CRTCHPHRR5E5—  
THR T‘5 YDU. THR T’S mE. 

THR T’5 TERmiUORK, DEVI 
BRBY. GRER5ED LIG H Tnm G .

GDTTR ROLL, nOLU. 
KI55E5, 5UJEETHERRT 
-R n D  5RY HELLD TD 

PRRI5 FDR fTlE, 
UJOnTCHR?



AMARA/f

WHAT ARE
you vome
^ HERE? ^



r- you ^  
HUMAN6  NEVER 

LEARN. ^
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IF  YOU KILL HER, I T ^ ^  
WILL BE CENTURIES BEFORE^ 

YOU <5ET ANOTHER CHANCE TO 
REDEEM YOURSELF. AND THAT 
ONLV IF THE WORLD SURVIVES 

^  BALA'S VICTORY AND ^  
DOMINION.

r  YOU'RE MEANT ^  
FOR GREATER THINGS, 

KRATHA. DIFFERENT 
. PATHS. THE WORLD . 

NEEDS YOU.

WE'VE HAD ™  
THIS CONVERSATION 
BEFORE. REMEMBER 
^  HOW IT E N D E D ? ^

WE NEED ^  
TO  G ET HER OUT 
. O F  HERE. .

WHAT DO YOU 
V  WANT, KRATHA? MONEY? ^  

I  KNOW PEOPLE WHO'LL PAY 
YOU DOUBLE WHATEVER YOU'RE 
^  GETTING IF YOU WORK a  

FOR THEM.

GENEROUS. 
BUT I'VE G O T 
TO  FINISH THIS 
. JO B FIRST. .



HOLD, KRATHA. 
WE NEED TO 
TALK, EOY.

r  THIS I S ^  
WHERE 1 

YOU SPILL 
YOUR GUTS, 

MY LAD. WHAT 
IS AMARA'S 

PLAN?

r  WHEN YOU'RE ”  
DONE FLIRTING, LET 

ME KNOW IF IT'S THE 
RIGHT TIME TO  KILL 

^  HER YET. ^

NO RUSH. WE K IL L ^ ^  
HER ONCE NOW, WAIT FOR 
THE DEVI SPIRIT TO  ENTER 
^  HER, AND THEN WE KILL ̂  

—  HER AGAIN,



YOU KNOW ME, CHILD. I  
AM BODHA, ALL-FATHER, 

SKY'EMPEROC.

IT  IS MY FAULT THAT YOU ARE 
HERE; MY OWN SON WHO 

THREATENS MY CREATION. IT 
IS MY OWN BLOOD THAT YOU 
MUST SPILL IF WE ARE EVER 

TO  SEE BETTER DAYS.

I  GIVE YOU FLIGHT, 
THAT YOU MAY 
S ET US FREE.

I  GIVE YOU LIGHTNING, 
THAT YOU MAY SMITE 

DOWN ALL THOSE WHO 
STAND IN OUR WAY.

I  GIVE YOU MY BLESSING, 
THAT YOU MAY BE THE 

GODDESS YOUR WORLD 
AND YOUR HEAVEN NEED 

YOU TO  BE.

AWAKEN NOW, 
DEVI. ARISE NOW, 

DAUGHTER, 
DEATH-BRINGER.



/  OUT O F  ™  
DARKNESS WAS I  BORN. 

INTO LIGHT SHALL I  
DELIVER YOU. ^

Z '  I  KNOW 
( YOU ALL OF 

^ ^ O L D .
TO O  L O N G ^ ^ M  

r  HAVE YOU BICKERED 1  
AND QUARRELED IN THE 

SHADOWS; NOW YOU MUST 
v STEP FORWARD AND 4 

BE JUDGED.

I  AM DEVI.



I  AM THE ^ ^ B  
r  VESSEL O F  THE ^  

G O D S , THEIR GAVEL AND 
THEIR SPEAR, AND I  HAVE 

COM E T O  EMBLAZON THEIR 
L WILL ON THE FABRIC O F  A 

T H IS "O F  TH IS "

^  r r s  a l l  ^
RIGHT. I'M  HERE 
^  NOW.HELP.

WHO ARE 
YOU, CHILD?

MY 
NAME IS 
t TARA. .



YOU ARE 
~  MANKIND'S GREATEST ^  

HOPE, AND WITH MY HELP 
YOU WILL LEAD THIS WORLD 

OUT OF THE ABYSS INTO 
k .  WHICH IT HAS FALLEN. ^

IT'S A ^  
r MIRACLE"YOU'RE 
ALIVE' ALL I  HOPE 
, FOR HAS COME 
^  TO  PASS/ ^

r  THE ILLNESS ^  
WILL PASS, TARA... DEVI. 
MAY I  BE THE FIRST TO 
. WORSHIP YOU IN THIS A  
^  FORM?

I  DON'T 
FEEL WELL

YOUR NAME 
IS AGANTUK.

YOU KNOW 
.  ME? _

KRATHA.
IYAM.

THE COUNCIL 
I  KNOW 

fcTHEM ALL.^

BUT WHO 
IS THIS?

”  I  DON'T ^  
KNOW, DEVI. HE 

DIED TRYING TO 
SAVE YOUR 

^  LIFE.



THAT IS GOOD  
NEWS INDEED, MYBUT HE 

16 ALIVE. DEAR. 
COME WI1 

i AND SEC!
TRAINING BEGINS 
^  TOMORROW. _

LISTEN
am
s. TARA. ANO THANK 

.  YOU. .

”  THESE ^  
POWERS I  HAVE,

I  DID NOT CHOOSE 
^  THEM. ^

O R  YOUR GODS 
ME TO SAVE THI 
^  FOR YOU.



YOU SHOULD 
HAVE ASKED ME 
^  FIRST. ^



The original Ramayan is the greatest tale ever told. 

It is, seriously.

The original was spoken -  yes, spoken by the Indian poet 
Valmiki -  about 2,500 years ago. Part of what makes the 
original story so cool is in fact the source, because legend 
has it that before Valmiki turned epic poet (he composed 
the story via 24,000 stanzas) he was actually part of a 
legendary group of bandits that roamed the countryside 
and had quite the outlaw image. Hence, even the story 
behind the story is a very rich one.

You have to understand that in the East, the Ramayan is so 
much more than the simple description we give it to try and 
explain it in the west, “The Odyssey of the East." Ramayan 
is the quintessential, seminal myth, the story that is the 
forebearer of all others. It is the story that every kid growing 
up, still to this day, hears from his/her grandparents. Its 
heroes, Rama, Lakshman and Seeta are worshipped, 
literally. Even its side characters, such as Hanuman, the 
monkey king, are the stuff that legends are made of. So to 
reimagine it, to tinker with it in any way, shape, or form is a 
most challenging and tricky task.

I'm not going to gush about our own work because that 
would be lame. But I encourage you to take a chance on 
Ramayan 3392 A.D., read an issue, survey the art and 
send us your thoughts. Because it's everything we are 
about as a company and as story-tellers. It's why you tell 
stories and I'm proud of what we’ve done so far.

Gotham Chopra 
Editor-in-Chief

And yet, if you're a creator, how can you not have a take on 
the Ramayan -  the greatest tale ever told?

Our goal from the start of this project was never to retell the 
original because we wouldn't be able to do it justice. It'd be 
like trying to do a highschool rendition of Star Wars -  you'd 
be doomed to failure and humiliation. Instead, our mission 
was to use the original Ramayan as inspiration, let it infect 
us, seduce us, terrorize us, and then to spin a new yam by 
standing on the shoulders of greatness.

Our Ramayan, set in a post-apocalyptic future of 3392 A.D. 
is a collective effort. We've tapped the wisdom of 
creators like Deepak Chopra and Shekhar 
relied on the creativity, research, and endless 
work of our creative team including lead 
Singh and Ashwin Chikerur, writer Shamik Dasgupta and 
the man who inspires and leads them all in India -  our 
President, Suresh Seetharaman. But more than anything, 
we've trusted that original epic in all its eternal majesty will 
provide the pulse that keeps our collective creativity going. 
So far, so good.




