


GANPHARI WAS THE PAUGHTER O F KING SUBALA O F GANPHARA. SHE M AS CLEVER A N P  
BEAUTIFUL ,  B U T H ER  B EST QUALITIES WERE HER LOVE OF O O P AMO O F TRUTH.

*  NOW  CALLE P  AFGHANISTAN

GANDHARI
[A TPH O rig in a l

f 1«n

ICING SUBALA LOVEP H/S PA U G H TER  PEARLY. THOUGH GANPHARI WAS VERY VOUNG, 
SHE P IP  SUCH RIGOROUS FASTING ANP

MAY TRUTH ANP 
FAITH GUI PE YOU 
THROUGHOUT YOUR 

LIFE.

PENANCE...



a ro a r c h itra  ka th a

WELL, WHO 
16 IT  

FROM ?

'  A PROPOSAL OF
m a r r ia g e , o  k in g  
HAS COME FOR 
. THE PRINCESS.

W f  MARRIAGE FOR 
fij7MY LITTLE GANDHARI? 

NOT SO  SOON, > 
SURELY t ^ 6

I m  PLEASEP WITH 
YOUR PEVOTION.Y0U 
WILL HAVE A HUNPREP 

^  SONS.

PHRITARASHTRA f  
B U T... IS HE NOT. 

BLINP P

UNFORTUNATELY, 
HE IS-** j

. . .  TH A T ONE PAY, LORP SHIVA 
APPEAREP BEFORE HER. .

SOME TIM E LATER . —

'  FROM THE KURU, 1 
BHEESHMA OF 

HA6 TINAPURA. HE 
WANTS TH E M N P  
OF OUR PRINCESS 
FOR THE VOUNG 
KING, PHRITARASHTRA



GANDHARI

16 IT FAIR TO  HER? 
TO CHAIN HER T O  A 

MAN WHO CANNOT 
s -  SEE P I

FOR MY GANPHARI 
—  A BLINP 

u HUSBANP? 1

BUT TH E HOUSE 
OF KURU IS ONE OF 
TH E GREATEST IN THE 

LANP. PHRITARASHTRA 
IS OF NOBLE BLOOD 
ANP GREAT FAME.

IT IS A GOOP MATCH.

ANP Y E T,
A  BLINP 

HUSBANP-.-J

I l €



o m a r  c h it ra  k a th a

'  MY MIND IS MADE 
UP. SEND WORD T O  
BHEESHMA TH A T THE 

PROPOSAL IS 
£  A C C EP TED .

W HEN G AN D H AR I W AS TO LD  O F  H E R  F A TH E R 'S  D EC IS IO N

THE IAAN WHO WILL 
BE MY HUSBAND 
HAS NEVER KNOWN 

L IG H T- ^

WHY THEN SHOULD 
I HAVE W HAT HE 

HAS BEEN 
ffe*. D E N IE D ?  v

HE CANNOT SEE TH E  BIRDS 
TH E  FLOW ERS, AND 

N A TU R E'S  BEAUTIFUL 
COLOURS.



GANDHARI

TO PROVE HER LOVE AND RESPECT FOR HER  
FUTURE HUSBAND, GANDHARI TIED A SILK  
SCARF ROUND HER EVES.

NEED YOU PO  THIS,
MY CHIU?, ANP LIVE 
IN CONSTANT 

PARKNE&5?



gfnar chitra katha
GANDHAR! AN D  PfiR.lTARASHTR.fi WERE MARRIED  , BHEESHMA AND DHRITARA SHTRA’S 
BROTHERS, PAN D U  AN D  UIDURA, WERE PR ESEN T A T  TH E W ED D IN G .

GANDHAR! WAS TH E ID E A L WIFE AN D  
QUEEN• ONE D AY SAGE W A S  ft, WHO 
WAS A FREQUENT VISITOR, CAME TO  THE 
PALACE.

AH| t h a t  WAS p e lic io u s . 
GANDHARI, YOU ARE ALL 
THAT A WOMAN 6H0ULP BE- 
FOR YOU*. CARE OF ME 

TODAY, I GRANT YOU A 
HUNPREP 6 0N 6 -



GANDHARI
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a  m a r  c h H ra  ka th a

B U T IT  WAS A  STRANGE CH/LP. IT  WAS L IF E 
L E S S ; AN P I T  H A P  NEITHER SHAPE NOR  
FEATUR ES.
’’wHV IS NO ONE 
SPEAKING? IS
SOMETHING 

WRONG ?

WHEN BHEESHMA TO LP THEM , GANDHARI 
WAS G RIEF-STRICKEN .

OH GOV, HOW CAN 
THIS BE ?  HAVE BOTH 
LORD SHIVA AND 
SAGE VYASA MADE 

ME HOLLOW 
PROMISES?



GANDHARI

SAGE W AS A CAME A T  ONCE WHEN HE
HEARD THE NEW S—  I------------------- -------------  '
----------------— ■-— 7 — I CONSOLE YOURSELF,

/  GANPHARI. YOU SHALL 
’ :} j  HAVE A HUNPREP SONS. 

, THAT WHICH I HAVE
m m p A  GRANTEP IN A BOON

CANNOT COIAE TO  > 
■ I H H L  N O T H IN G .__ X

BRING SOME 
COOL WATER.

G ET A HUNPREP 
JARS OF GHEE 

v  REApy. ^

l/y>9S/» SPRINKLED SOME W ATER ON THE L/FELESS 
CH/LP- ,------------------------------— -------------------- ------------------------

r  A  HUNPREP SONS!
BUT HOW NICE IT WOULP

l/y^S/9 R EAP GANPH/JR/f6  M IN P  AN P

YOU YEARN FOR A 
DAUGHTER AS WELL 
ALL RIGHT THEN,
YOU CAN HAVE THAT 
WISH GRANTEP TOO. 
BRING ME ANOTHER 

JAR.



a  m a r  c h itra  katha

THE LIFELESS CHILD S P LIT IN TO  A 
HUNDRED AND ONE PARTS AN D  VYASA 
P U T ONE P A R T INTO EACH O F THE t/ARS
OF GHEE. r 7 -----------------------------------------------
--------- — H— J/OPEN  THESE JARS AFTER '

[  TWO YEARS, ANP YOU 
. \  SHALL HAVE YOUR /  

N. HEART'S DESIRE.

GANDHARI W AITED  PATIENTLY FO R TW O
YEARS. |------  ------- 7 -----------------------------------------------

1 (TOMORROW I CAN OPEN
(  THE JARS-HOW  

A  S  EACITEP I AMI i

THE KURU ELDERS ASSEM BLED THE N EXT  
D AY, TO WATCH SAGE W ASA'S MIRACLE
TAKE PLACE. c = r ------------WkooTT"-------------------

,|l| . . | FIRST -
■  SON-*. _

• •TH E ONE I SHALL 
LOVE THE M OST!

SO W ERE BORN THE KAURAVA PRIN CES ANP THEIR SISTER

HE SHALL BE 
CALLEP 

PURYOPHANA



GANDHARI

THE CHILD, PURVODHANA, WAS BRAYING
LIKE A N  A S S ! r?-------------------------------- — —

— — *- - - '1 OH! WHAT IS IT a W
WHAT 15 TH A T  jg B jgW&sMm■HIV sounp? A / i

EVERYONE WAS STU N N ED . AFTER. A  SHOCKED SILENCE, V/DURA SPOKE

MY BROTHER, I AM SORRY 
TO SAY TH IS , BUT THE 
CHILD'S CRY IS A  VERY 

S BAD OMEN. i __ >

... I  CAN’T  BELIEVE 
IT  f W HAT CAN WE 

P O P  .

A BAD OMEN I

11



a mar chitra katha

I KNOW HOW VOU FEEL, 
BROTHER, BUT LATER 
VOU WILL REPENT.

THIS CHILD WILL 
DESTROY US ALL.

HOW CAN VOU 
SAY TH AT OF 
SUCH A SMALL 

BABY P

AN INDIVIDUAL MAY 
HAVE TO  BE CAST OFF 
FOR THE SAKE OF THE 
FAMILY }  AND A FAMILY, 

FOR THE SAKE OF 
THE V ILLA G E ... .



GANDHARI

DO NOT WEEP, GANDHARI 
VOUR SON SHALL NOT 

.  BE TAKEN FROM
N .  yo u .

THE KAURAVA PR IN C ES GREW  UP. G AN PHARI StfOW EREP  
LO VE O N  THEM . i-----m ----------- --------------- W ~ \

WELCOME, DEAR KUNTI. VOU 
M UST TREAT THIS A S  

YOUR OWN HOME.

SOME TIME LATER, PHR/TARASHTRA fe BROTHER, PANPU, PASSER  
AWAY IN  THE FOREST. ///S W IPOW , KUNTI,, R ETU R N ED  TO  THE  
PALACE W ITH H ER  F IV E  S O N S , YUOHISHTHIR/), AR dUN A , 
BH/MA, NAKULA AN P SAHAPEl/A. r

77/£ KING D EC !PEP  TO  K EE P  H is  SON,  IN  
SPITE O F  VIPURA’S  W ARNING  . B U T  TH E  
STRANGE B IR TH -C R Y  O F  H ER  S O N  
H A U N TE P  G A N D H A R I• |----------------------

I AM FILLED 
WITH DREAD 

FOR TH E 
FUTU R E.



am ar chitra katha

G AN PHARI AN D  K U N Tt LO V E D  AN D  R E S P E C TE D  
EACH O TH ER  L IK E  S IS TE R S , B U T  R E TW E E N  THEIR. 
CHILDR EN  TH E R E  GREW  A  G R E A T A N D  FLAM IN G
h o s t i l it y . i



GANPHARI

O R AO UALL'f IT  BECAM E CLEAR THAT VtPURA’6  FEARS CONCERNING 
DURVOPHANA W ERE WELL -FO U N P E P . PURVOPHANA  
TR/EP TO  PO/SON A N P  DROWN BHIM A WHO, HOWEVER.,
ESCAPE P . B U T GANPHARI R EFU S E P  TO  BELIEVE IT

LIES, ALL  LIES* MY 
SON, DURYOPHANA, 
WOULD NOT DO 
SUCH A THING TO 

BHIMA OR AHYONE 
ELSE!

EVERYONE AGREEP THAT VUPH/SHTH/RA H A P  A  R IG H T TO  THE T IT L E ,
BECAUSE HIS FATHER., PAN PU,H AO  CONQUERED M O ST O F TH E KING POM .
ONLY THE KAURAVA B R O T H E R S _____ :___ _____________________________7-------------  ^
TH O UG H T P/FFER EN TLY. /  SHOULDN’T  YOU DO

HOW POW ERFULTHEY 
HAVE GROWN,SHAKUNI 
TH O S E  BEGGARS 

FROM THE FOREST \

SOMETHING , DURYO- 
PHANA, BEFORE THEY 

BECOME MORE SO?

15



a m ar chifra katha

ENCOURAGED BY SHAKUNI, DURYOPHANA TRIED 
TO  BURN THE PANDAVAS IN  A HOUSE O F LAC .

GANPHARI TRIED  TO DISMISS TH E EVIL
PEED S  O F HER. S O N S . B U T  H ER  ,--------
HEART WAS IN  TURMOIL . r  I

15 MY SON 
c a p a b l e  OF SUCH 
TREACHERY f  
WHAT SHOULD 

. I BELIEV E? -

BUT THE PANPAVAS ESCAPED. LATER, THE*/ 
'MARRIED PRAUPAPI, THE p a n c h a l a  PRINCESS 
PHRITARASHTRA BESTOW ED H ALF HIS KING -  
POM UPON Y U P H IS H TH IR A . TH E PANPAVAS 
BUILT A N EW  CAPITAL WHICH THEY CALLED 
INPRAPRASTHA.

B U T A P A Y  CAME WHEN THE TRUTH HAD TO B E FACED . IN  A GAM E O F  P IC E , PURYOPHA  
NA AN D  SHAKUNI STRIPPED TH E PANPAVA BRO THERS O F THEIR. W EALTH, THEIR  
KINGDOM , AN D  THEIR W IFE, PRAUPAPI. |-------------y , . .  ■. ^  : ^

vou h a v e  l o s t ! V u h  6
A NOW YOU ARE

Im W yjb M ix. my s la v e s !

DURYOPHANA 
TURNED TO  H IS  
BROTHER , 
DUH6HA&ANA.

PRAG PRAUPAPI 
INTO TH E ROOM

CERTAINLY,
BROTHER.



MY OWN SON, 
DISHONOURING 
A CHASTE WIFE 

IN PUBLIC? -NO, NO, YOU CAN’T  
DO TH IS  TO ME !

WE CAN DO 
ANYTHING 
WE LIKE'

TH E PANPAVAS TU R N ED  S C A R LE T W ITH  
H U M ILIA TIO N • u ■ ___ ^  ^

POOR YUDHISHTHIRA ! >
YOU WERE LORD AND MASTER 
BEFORE THE G A M E . NOW 
W HAT ARE YOU M A S TER  /  

O F ?

GANDHARI

THE EL C?ERS COULD D O  NOTHING  
FOR. FEAR. O F PUR. VO P H  A N  A  .



amar chitra katha

A T  THAT MOMENT, JACKALS BEGAN 7 0  HOWL 
AN P BIRDS O F PREY CRIED O U T. EVEGHONE 
TURNED PALE.

THE ELPERS CHANTED SACRED WORDS 
TO W ARP OFF EV/L .

IT  /S A TERRIBLE MOMENT W HEN *  
GOOD WOMAN 13 FORCED TO  ADM IT 
THAT HER SON IS WICKED.

PEAR LORD, HELP ME 
FACE THE B ITTE R  TR U TH J 
IT 16 TRUE : THERE A R E H  
NONE SO BLINP 
AS THOSE 

[WHO WON'T)
SEE

have AftAPE EXCUSES FOR MY 
SON THROUGH THE BLINPNESS 
OF MY LOVE. I S E E  IT  ALL 
TOO CLEARLY NOW. MY SON 

IS EVIL THROUGH AND 
THROUGH.



SHE TUR.NEP 70  HER  
HUSBANP —

MV LORD, GIVE 
THE PANPAVAS 
BACK THEIR 
KING POM AND 
THEIR LIBERTY, 
I BEG YOU.



a m a r  c h itra  kath a



GANDHARI

Ag a in  t h e  p a n p a v a s  l o s t YUPHISHTHIRA, YOU'VE LOST 
IN A FAIR 6 AME. NOW SHOW 
YOUR MUCH-PRAISEP 

. OOOPNESS— ANP GO\ A

PRAUPAPI, you MUST NOW 
FOLLOW YOUR PAUPER

V HUSBANDS INTOjS A  
^  EXILE I

BUT WHY NOT CH0OSE 
ONE FROM AMONG 

L US INSTEAD AND 
Iv ENJOY THE 
H V  COMFORTS OF 
i J ^ T H E  PALACE?

THE PANDAUAS COULO BEAR THE/R TAUNTS NO  
LONGER.. j------------------------- ^ ----------------j___________

PURVODHANA, THE RIFT \ = -------------■
BETWEEN U6  IS TOO PEEP ™ -------- B g ------------
EVER TO BE CLOSED. WE - -
SHALL BE BACK IN THIRTEEN I  I I *
YEARS AND THEN WE J  I
SHALL HAVE OUR r  i J r lf

REVENUE. j I |

ARJUNA'S WORDS P U T  THE FIHAL SEAL 
ON THE PESTIN Y O F THE KAURAVAS.

THOSE WORDS 
KEEP RINSING IN MY 

EARS. THERE CAN 
BE NO AMENDS 
NOW. HOW LOW 
YOU HAVE 
STOOPED, MY 

SON(



KUNT/ REMAINEP IN  TH E PALACE.

a mar chitra kathan
THE WAYS OF FATE ARE 
STRANGE, KUNTI. PO NOT 
GRIEVE. WE WILL TAKE 

CARE OF YOU.

FINALLY THIRTEEN YEARS PASSED. WHEN IT  
BECAME CLEAR THAT PURYOPHAHA WOULD NOT 
RESTORE THEIR KINO P O M , THE PANPAVA S 
PREPARED FOR BATTLE.

J g -
THE PANPAVA ARMY 

16 SAIP TO BE FORMI
DABLE . LORP KRISHNA 
IS ON THEIR SIPE TOO. 
ANP HE IS GOP

INCARNATE.| AM 
AFRAIP FOR YOU, 

MY SONS.

PHRITARASHTRA AND GANPHAR/ TRIED  
TO REASON W ITH PURYOPHAHA.

MV SON, YOU KNOW 
TH E MIGHT OF THE 
PANPAVAS • WHY PON’T  
YOU CALL OFF THE 
BATTLE f  THERE’S 

STILL T IM E .

I REFUSE TO  PO 
TH AT, FATHER. OUR 
ARMY IS EQUALLY 
STRONG. WE WILL 

PEFEAT THE 
PANPAVA6 .

IF KRISHNA IS ON THEIR SIPE, 
THERE CAN BE NO POUBT 
WHERE VICTORY WILL LIE. 
BOW TO KRISHNA ANP 

SEEK REFUGE IN HIM.

An/WJ-*

FATHER, EVEN IF THAT 
PIVINE BEING PESTROYS 
THE WORLP, I WILL NOT 

SEEK REFUGE 
IN HIM.

22



GANDHARI

GANPHARI BURST O U T IN  SU PPEN  ANGER, EVEN  KRISHNA TR IEP TO  REASON W ITH  
PURVOPHANA. |-----------------------------------------------

B B B r-POW^r l e t  f u t u r e  s e n e r a - « § §
[ TI0N 6 CALL YOU THE P f f
\  PESTROVER, OF YOUR. /

r \  RACE. GIVE THE NOBLE /
PANPAVAS TH EIR  /

KINGDOM. /  A

EVIL ONE, YOUR HEART IS 
FULL" OF VIOLENCE. YOUR 
FATHER’S  WORD6  WILL BE 
REMEMBERED WHEN BHIMA 

. KILLS VOU ONE PAV.

KRISHNA, YOU HAVE 
ALWAYS PRAISEP 
THE PANPAVAS. 
BUT HAVE VOU 
EVER SPOKEN ON 
MY BEHALF ? 

NEVER 1

M O TH ER , YOU DON’T  
UNDERSTAND THESE 
TH IN G S . SO PLEASE 
DON’T  INTERFERE.

IS NOT HALF A KINGDOM 
LARGE ENOUGH T O  LIVE 
HAPPILY IN ? NO GOOD 

CAN COME OF WAR, y 
X .  MY SO N . y *



amar chitra katha
MY SON, YOU HAVE MV 
BLESSING. MAY VICTORY 
LIE ON THE SIPE OF 

THE R IG H TEO U S. JM OTHER,
g iv e  m e  y o u r  

BLESSING.

GANDHARI BLESSED HER SOH 
WITH THESE WORDS EVERY DAY.

PURYODHANA KNEW THAT GAHDHARI*S W ORDS ALWAYS CAME TRUE

I WILL SAY ONLY 
TH IS : MAY VICTORY 
LIE ON TH E SIPE 
OF TH E RIGHTEOUS

WILL YOU 
NOT SAY THAT 
OUR SIPE WILL 

WIN ? a

ONE FATEFUL DAY THE BATTLE BEGAN A T  KURUKSHETRA • IT  RAGED FOR. EIG H TEEN  
TERRIBLE P A Y S . THOUSANDS W ERE H ILLED . TH E KAURAVAS M E T W ITH  TH E H EA V IES T  
LOSSES. I • ------------- T ~ T --------------------------"----------------------  ■ ----------------------------- - —



GANPHARI

NUMB W ITH GRIEF, PHRITARASHTRA W EN T 
TO'GANDHARI. j------- -------

W f M  4UEEN, OF ALL WHO • ••
OUR ARMY, ONLY M  WHO ARE 

fe— "THREE HAVE TMEV P y
\  SURVIVED- t=sss^-

OUR SONS ARE N OT 
AMONG THE SURVIVORS 

MV QUEEN.

A  BLAZING ANGER WAS RAGING IN  
GANDHARI. SAGE VYASA SENSED THE 
GREATNESS OF HER. SORROW  AND CAME 
TO S EE HER.
GANPHARI, I KNOW 
HOW YOU FEEL. BUT 
[ PO NOT GIVE IN TO V M ' J
UNCONTROLLABLE \ \ i j f

a n g e r ... .  v £ B » V  \  \ \

A HUNDRED SONS 
...A N D  NOT 
EVEN ONE ALIVE?

NO,
MY QUEEN

THE BEREAVED COUPLE,N OW  NO LONGER 
KING AND QUEEN, L E F T  H AST IN  A  PUR A .

r . . .  FORGIVE THE PAN DA VA S . 
THEY PIP W HAT THEY HAP TO  
IF A CURSE RISES TO  YOUR 
LIPS, HOLP IT  BACK. ANGER 

k BENEFIT6  NO O N E. ^

THE SAGE*S W ISE WORDS CALMED GANDHARI A  LITTLE-
25



am ar chitra katha

MOTHER, FORGIVE M E , 
BUT YOU KNOW HOW 
MUCH YOUR SONS HAP 

WRONGEP US. h

.. COULD VOU N O T HAVE 
LEFT JU S T ONE CRUTCH k / J  
FOR THIS POOR., BLIND / W _

k COUPLE ? JUST A r -= *-
ONE ? S f^ k

KRISHNA CAME W ITH THE PANPAVAS A N P  P R  A lt P A P ! TO  M E E T G AN PHARI A N P  P H R ITA - 
RASHTRA  • P E JE C T E P  EVEN  IN  THEIR VICTOR'S, A N P  A FR A /P  TO  FACE GANPHARI, THEY  
STO O P HUMBLY BEFO RE HER*

THE VICTOR6 J I CAN 6 E E ,IN  SPITE 
OF MV BLINDNESS, THE HAPPINESS 
ON YOUR FACES-TH E STREETS 
ARE FULL OF WEEPING WOMEN* 
VOUR FAMOUS WAR HAS CAUSED 
A DgATH IN EVERY FAMILY IN / 
ARYAVARTA. ARE THESE NOT M  
GREAT AND HAPPY EVENTS

THE PAN PAVAS SAID  N O TH IN G .

BHIMA, I HAP A HUNPRED 
S O N S . YOU KILLEP THEM  
ALL . YOU DIP N O T SPARE 

EVEN O N E . ..



GANDHARI

KNOWIHS HE M S  R IG H T, G /tN D H fM  TU R N ED  SW AY FROM HIM .

VUPH/SHTH/RA CAME FORW ARP, 
TR E M B LIN G .

MOTHER, IF VOU 
CURSE ME NOW, 
I SHALL N O T 
BLAME YOU.

GANPHARt's M IND W AS  
IN  TO R M EN T.

THE RIGHTEOUS SIDE 
HAS WON A S  I MYSELF 
PREDICTED. MY SONS 
DESERVED THEIR.

F A TE . J O j,Aa

V E T , I, THEIR. MOTHER— I 
TH E  MOTHER NOW OF 
A HUNDRED DEAD SONS| 
— BURN W ITH GRIEF 
AND R A 6E. | /MUST 

SHAKE TH IS  ANGER 
_OFF SOMEHOW.

O

AS 'iU PH IS H TH IR A  B E N T DOW N TO  
TOUCH HER F E E T , G A N  OM ARI'S GLANCE 
FELL ON H IS TO E .

VUPHISHTHIRA’S  N EA T A N P W E L L -S H A P E D  I  
T O E -N A IL  TU R N ED  BLUE A N D  S O R E A T  ■

I G AN PH ARI 'a FLAM ING G LA N C E.

\



a m a r  c h itra  katha

A T  THIS ,  THE OTHERS BECAME ANXIOUSLY ALERT. B U T  
GANPHARI'S WRATH H AP L E F T  HER NOW . m — ------y - m SHE 15 

MA6NIFICENT. SHE 
CONSOLES US IN 
HER OWN MISERY •

r  TAKE HEART, MY 
CHILD, you HAVE 
LOST ALL YOUR FIVE 
SONS/TOO • WHAT 

IS PONE) IS DONE.

T H E i REM OUNTED THEIR. CHARIOTS AN D  LE FT FOR.
TH E BATTLEFIELP TO M OURN THE PEAD A N P  PERFORM 
THE LAST R ITE S . VWR---------------------------------------------------------------



GANDHARI

. . .S E E  MY PAU6 HTERS-IN-LAW  
WHO WERE ONCE SO BEAUTIFUL 
NOW WITH HAIR PI5ARRAYEP, 
A N P  IN WIPOW’S  CLOTHES!

SEE TH ESE HEROES, LORP 
JAkARPANA ,  WHO ONCE SLEPT 

ON CLEAN, WHITE BED S, 
SLEEPING NOW ON THE 

V. HARP, BARE GROUND* J

THESE PEAP KINGS WHO 
USED TO  HEAR POETS 5ING 
THEIR PRAISES, NOW HEAR 
THE HOWLS OF JACKALS 
ANP THE SHRIEKS OF 

v  V U LTU R ES! j /

OH, KRISHNA, THESE MIGHTY 
HEROES WHOM BEAUTIFUL 
MAIPENS USEP TO  FAN WITH 
SO FT, SILKEN FAN S, ARE NOW 
FANNEP BY THE ROUGH WINGS

V  O F BIRPS OF PREY! V



B U T VOU PIP NOT ! YOU, WHO 
HAVE THE POWER TO  MAKE 
PEACE, PIP N O T RAISE A 
FINGER TO  PREVENT TH IS  
BLOOPSHEPj IT  15 YOUR 
INPIFFERENCE THAT HAS 

. CAUSED ALL THIS 1 /

o m a r  c h rtra  ka th a

GANPHARI, YOU 
TRIEP T O  STOP 
VOUR SON, BUT 
HE PIP N O T 

HEED yo u .

KRISHNA, WHY ARE 
YOU SO S ILE N T?  
POESN’T  TH E SIGHT 
OF MY HUN PREP 
SLA U G H TER ED  SONS 
MOVE VOU A T  ALL P

OH,MY SO N, MY SON| 
ALA5J I, AN OLD WOMAN 
AM STILL ALIVE— WHILE 
YOU, SO YOUNG AND 
STRONG,ARE COLD 

ANP LIFELESS J A

THE LAMENTING GANDHARI STOPPED BEFORE 
A FA LLEN  BO PV AND KNEW  IT  TO  BE  
PURVODHANA’S .

ANP YOU, KRISHNA— VOU, 
WHO ARE TH E  LORD OF THE 
UNIVERSE, WHO CAN PESTROy 
OR CREATE WORLDS WITH ONE 
BR EATH -CO ULP YOU NOT 
HAVE AVERTED TH IS  

DESTRUCTION P



GANDHARI

...TH IR TY-SIX  YEARS FROM 
TODAY MAY YOUR KINSMEN, 

THE YAPAN/AS, BE DESTROYED* 
AS OUR MEN HAVE BEEN NOW. 
MAY YOUR WOMENFOLK WEEP, 

A S  WE WEEP NOW. AND MAY 
YOU, KRISHNA, DIE A 

WRETCHED DEATH IN 
THE FOREST *

BLAME ME FOR &OMETHIN6  

THAT WAS INEVITABLE. IF YOU 
HAD CONTROLLED YOUR SON, 
THIS MIGHT NOT HAVE 
HAPPENED. BUT I ACCEPT 
YOUR CURSE,GOOP GANDHARI.

GANPHARI HAP CUR.SB.P LORD KRISHNA  
HIM SELF. B U T H ER CURSE WAS TO  COME 
TRUE VEARS LA TER .

NOW  GANDHARI, THE WOMAN WHO HAD  SUSTAINED THE G REATEST PERSONAL LOSS IN  
THE B A TTLE OF KURUKSHETRA, STAGGERED TOW ARDS THE RIVER GANG A  T O  PERFORM  

THE LAST R ITES FOR HER SONS•
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