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§ t o r y  * o  f a r ™

The stories o f our childhood are under attack. Sinister figures now 
invade their worlds, leaving death and oblivion in their wake. The Panchatantra, 

a book o f ancient Indian fables, teeters on the edge o f storybook history. But there is 
hope! The animal heroes o f lore— Lion, Bull and Monkey in their modern avatars Leo, Nandy 
and Bandra, repectively— search for their savior, the true-born guardian o f the Panchatantra, 

the heir to the seer Vishnu Sharma’s legacy who would risk everything to save the ancient 
storyworlds. The thing is... the current guardian has no idea 

the Panchatantra heroes even exist.

Vishnu Sharma, would-be boy hero, is too busy playing online 
tournaments to fight storybook wars. But when Leo, Nandy and Bandra show 

up at his doorstep, Vishnu finds it difficult to separate fact from fiction. The Panchatantra 
heroes persuade Vishnu to join their cause only to be immediately attacked by a gang 

of cuddly anime sociopaths and a deadly boy wizard. On the brink o f defeat, 
they are rescued by Jack, a long-lost Panchatantra tale-mate.

But where Jack’s been and what he's been doing are anyone’s guess.
A ll they know is that it’s usually not a good idea to trust Jack..., f: 

especially when he’s on your side....



WE'VE GOT 
TO  G ET AWAY 
FROM HERE/

"  YES, THIS ^  
16 SUCH A DREARY 

PART OF TOWN. ZERO 
^  NIGHTLIFE.

T  RE AC MY > 
UPS, ZO O  CREW: 
TH E-P O -uce-w ta- 

BE-HERE-AN-Y- 
V  MIN-UTE/ ^

^  YOU TRASHED ~  
A STREET. YOU 

MASS-MURDERED 
FLYING POP-CULTURE 
^  ICONS. ^

NO, THEY
w ont:

WELL, THEY 4WK HAVE 
^  SEEN US, VISHNU, BUT THE HUMAN MIND 16 
r  A MARVELOUS THING. IT DOESN'T ACCEPT WHAT IT ~ 
CAN'T BELIEVE. THOSE PEOPLE WILL JUST REMEMBER 

A BUILDING FALLING OR A CAT LOOKING FOR 
LOVE OR SOMETHING. GROWN-UPS WILL CONVINCE 

^  THEMSELVES THEY WERE HALLUCINATING. A  
CHILDREN WILL REMEMBER, BUT WHO

BELIEVES CHILDREN? ^  -

NO, THEY
DIDN'T.



\  £ f lQ 0 c  u p  -ru e

^^TINKERBELL ROUTINE. I  D O t f ^ ^ J  
r  KNOW WHAT IT WAS LIKE IN MY ^

grandfather's  time, but now we have
THE INTERNET AND TABLOID AND CAMERA 
L PHONES, AND THE LAST THING I  WANT j, 

IS TO BE PHOTOGRAPHED J *  
WITH YOU LOT.

~  IF PEOPLE ^  
BELIEVED IN US MERELY 
ON SIGHT, WE WOULDN'T 
BE ON THE VERGE OF 
EXTINCTION. OBSERVE 

CLOSELY. ^

■

r  RATIONALIZATION. ~  
THE RISE OF NON-FICTION. 
^  OUR REAL ENEMY.

WHAT'S WRONG, 
^ MY DEAR? ^

NOTHING..
TOUCH op

. 6UN... .

LAD OF KEEN^B 
'  PERCEPTION, THIS ^  
VISHNU. YES, WE'RE ALL 
CRAZY, AND IT TASTES 

LIKE CHICKEN. OH, 
WAIT, WE HAVEN'T 

s. BEEN PROPERLY A 
W  INTRODUCED.

HAVE A NICE 
DAY NOW. YOU'LL > 

FIND SUGARY ORANGE 
DRINKS STRANGELY A 

DELIGHTFUL



^  PLEASE ALLOW > 
ME TO INTRODUCE 

MYSELF, I'M A DOG 
OF STEALTH AND 

^  HASTE.

~  YES, INDEED IT IS. JACK ~  
OP ALL TRADES, OP FINE TASTE 

AND IMMACULATE PEDIGREE, SON 
N w P P  OLD ANUEIS HIMSELF, _  ^

YOU'VE MET 
^  SOME OF MY RELATIVES, ^  

NO DOUET--THE DO© IN TWO 
GENTS OP VERONA? THE REAL 
HERO OP DEAR MR. FORSYTH'S 
^  SLIGHTLY OVERDONE ^  

THRILLER?

THE EPIC LOVE OP 
JACK FOR JACK. NOW 
THERE'S AN UNTOLD 

w L_  CLASSIC. ^

THE WILY COYOTE?
^ O R  HIS GREAT-GRANDFATHER, >£ 

THE AZTEC UEUECOYOTL? NO? MR. 
KIPLING'S TA0AQUI? SOMETHING 

MORE CONTEMPORARY? VERY WELL, 
k  THE ANTI-CHRIST'S MOTHER IN A  

THE OMEN—MY NIECE.

^  IGNORE THEIR JEALOUS
MUTTERING. I  GATHER THE NAMES I  MENTIONED 

ARE FAMILIAR TO YOU? I  HAVEN'T SEEN MY RELATIVES IN AGES, 
ALAS--THE NATURE OF OUR LIVES IS SUCH THAT OUR DAY-TO-DAY 

FAMILIES END UP BECOMING PEOPLE WE FIGHT WITH AND EVEN 
KILL IN OUR STORIES...LIKE THESE DISREPUTABLE SPECIMENS HERE.

WHICH EXPLAINS 
f  THE BITTER RIVALRIES, THE 
DEEP LOVES AND HATREDS, A N D ^ H |  
THE OVERWHELMING TORRENTS ■
OF MAWKISH SENTIMENT THAT J |

L  SURROUND THIS GROUP 
S ^ ^ I J K E F U E S .  WELCOME* 

( TO THE FAMILY, 
X  VISHNU/ ^

fNSEGT BADGES, 
i INSANE PLOTS,
LEOPARDS: GAN THEY 

CHANGE THEIR SPOTS?
IN LEAFY VALES 

TOME-TALES CONVERT
WHEN LIGHTS FADE OUT, -  
|  SHADOWS EMERGE.



~  T O  W O R K.
MY DUMPUNGS.V

^  what
MUST ™  

■ P  f  GO TO THE OLD 
V I I  GUARDIAN'S

V  h ouse. ^

P jM ^ ^ m ashw gI ^ C ^
r , - - I  WHY, MAY I
fc^v - A  ASK?

BUT
HOW?WE NEED TO PICK 

UP THE GUARDIAN'S 
.  WEAPONS. ^

r  A NOBLE ^  
AMBITION, BUT 
HJTILE. I  WAS 

THERE. I  LOOKED.
THE WEAPONS 

V  ARE GONE. A
WHERE 

HAVE YOU BEEN^ 
JACK? WE'VE BEEN 
k LOOKING FOR J

YOU.

rVEHADA 
FARLY BU5Y DAY. CAUGHT > 
A MOVE. KflXED A FEW OF 

105E CHARMING CREATURES 
. lOU WERE PLAYING WITH A 
K  AWHLE AGO.

M J r  I  KNEW YOU'D MISS 
ME, YOU SENTIMENTAL

M W  YOU* W « R E ^ ^
HAVE Z BEEN? HERE ̂  

AND THERE. YOU KNOW 
HOW IT IS WITH US STRAY

■  DOGS. WE FLIT. WE MUSE.
WE ROAM. WE PLAY a

W  ^

WHO'S BEHIND THESE B W  
^  ATTACKS?

WELL, Z DID ASK. 
r  THE LITTLE ONES AREN'T ^  

VERY ELOQUENT, BUT Z DID 
RND OUT THEY WERE WORKING 
FOR A GENTLEMAN WHO CALLS 

HIMSELF PROFESSOR ^  
SHAPOW.

p m r  CONSIDERS
V  HIMSELF LEARNED 

AND FEARSOME, 
NO DOUBT. .

™  r/|̂|
POsrrivELY ^  

QUIVERING IN 1  I  
► .  FEAR. ■



H p v  ■ :, |
IT'S A S ILV E R P IS H .^^^ 

r  YOU RND THEM A LOT IN OLP 
BOOM, CHEWING THROUGH THE 
PAGES. IN OTHER WORPS, THEY 

W  BAT OLD STORIES... ^

ANP PO YOU HAVE 
ANY IPEA WHAT TM6 
5.  MIGHT BE?

NONE WHATSOEVER 
BUT I'VE SEEN IT, TOO. EITHER 

A SINISTER COLLECTIVE OF SOME 
SORT, OR AN INSECT'LOVING CULT. 
^  CREEPY, EITHER WAY. ^

" WELL, WHAT HUNTS OLP ~  
STORIES? INTERNET VIPEOS?

ACCOUNTING JOURNALS?
^  TV-APPICT MARTIANS?

• WET? BETTER 
THINK UP ANOTHER WAY TO 
SUMMON THE OTHERS. THE 
TOME'S PAM AG  BP. A FEW 
. PAGES HAVE BEEN

RIPPEP OUT. ^

AS I
SAIP... REMARKABLY 
^P ER C EP TIV E. ^

^ IS H O U L P  
HAVE REALIZEP.

IWONPER...
WE MUST PISCUSS ^  

THIS AT THE SUMMONING 
TONIGHT. EVERYONE 
NEEPS TO HEAR THE 

^  GUARPIAN'S IPEAS.^J

BUT WHY WOULP 
ANYONE WANT TO 

HUNT US? WE HAVE 
NO QUARRELS WITH 
^OUTW ORLPERS.^

fcfigiMBgaa



WHAT? HOW 
COAX) YOU LET 
^THAT HAPPEN?

LOOK, I  DON'T 
KNOW ANY OF THE j J j & J  
( STORIES, OK?

1 ? ^ '  AND B E F O R E ^  
■ f  YOU ASK, I  HAVE 4 0  
w L c u / f  HOW THE BOOK 

GOT TORN.

Z HAD NOTHING 
~  TO DO WITH IT/ THEY MUST ^  
HAVE BEEN TORN OUT BEFORE WE 
EVEN G O T HERE. THIS IS THE FIRST 

TIME ANY OF US ACTUALLY A  
OP0NFP THE TOME.

^  BUT THIS IS ~  
TERRIBLE/ WHAT IF IT 
. DOESN'T WORK? ,

VISHNU/ ^  
WHICH STORIES 
.  ARE LOST? .

m aybe rr m  s till  w ork/
WE CAN SEE WHETHER THE 

BOOK'S MTE6 RITY HAS 
BEE* COMPROMISED BY 

^  TESTING ITS INNER A
V  BOUNDARIES.

r  I'M PRETTY SURE ITU 1  
ACCEPT US~WE'RE ESSENTIAL 
. TO IT. BUT WILL IT BE SAFE A 
L  FOR THE LESSER J  
^ ^ S T O R IE S ...  /

IT WIU BEHF HE CAN ENTER 
THE BOOK fW  WALK ITS 

WILOS SAFELY FOR A WHILE, 
AT LEAST UP TO THE END 

fe. OF THE RRST A  
r f r s . TflNTRA

WELL, Z AM THE OLDEST 
HERE, APART FROM 
JACK. I  HAVE SEEN 

k A FEW THINGS YOU A 
HAVEN'T, LEO.^vf:

AND THE 
GUARDIAN?

r  LEO, I'VE ALWAYS BEEN ^  
FAR TOO BUSY TO THINK ABOUT THE 

TOME'S STRUCTURAL INTEGRITY AND SO 
FORTH. THESE ARE THOUGHTS FAR MORE 
^  SUITED TO CUD'CHEWEBS. TRY IT ,^  

BY ALL MEANS.

DO YOU THINK 
IT WILL WORK, 
. JACK? *

AT WORST, WE 
LOSS THE BOOK. 
.AND THE BOY.

^  INDEED. ^  
WELL, DESPERATE 
. TIMES...TRY IT. .



WELL, THERE'S y /  
ONLY ONE WAY TO ■  
.  F I N P O U T ^ * ^

J  / I B H J J w h at t h e

VISHNU, Ip you 
r  CAN JOURNEY SAFELY THROUGH ^  
AT LEAST ONE OF THE FIVE TANTRAS, 

THE BOOK WILL EE PROVED SAFE 
k FOR THE SUMMONING. WE NEED A 

YOU TO ENTER IT NOW.

► SINCE THE ^  
GUARDIAN DOESN'T 

REMEMBER THE 
WORLDS LEFT IN 

^  HIS CARE...r  ENTER A BOOK?! ^  
HOW NUTS ARE YOU? WHAT 
SHOULD Z DO, TAKE A RED 

PILL AND RUB THE BOOK 
bw ALL OVER MYSELF?



~  no/ g e t ~  
ME OUT OF HERE/ 

NOW/ 4

E A S Y , V I6 HNU. 
IT6  PERFECTLY 
-  6AFE.

THE TOME 
^  SEEMS 10 EE ALL 1
RI6HT...SHOUL0 WE PQOCBBV

k HOMEWARDS FOR THE ^  
^  SUMMONING? ^ j i

LETS WALK 
 ̂ HIM TO THE END OP THE 1 
FIRST TANTRfc JUST 10 EE 
SURE. I  KNOW A SHORTCUT 
k WE'LL SKIP MOST OP A 

THE ST0RIE6.

r  6HOOTIN<3?~ 
TW6 16 MILLENNIA 

BEFORE 6UN6, 
k .  VJ6 HNU. A

well, th are
SOMETHING.



N O , VISHNU.
HP'S JUST THE COBRA, 

THE PRIEST PEW'S SON, 
. ON HIS WAV TO GET > 

MARRIED. ^

PONT WORRY. 
HE CANT SEE
»s- you. <

RUN THAT 
ONE BY ME 
w AGAIN. .

r  r rs  A STORY ~  
IN THE TOME. YOU'D 

BETTER REREAP IT AT 
SOME POINT. ^

WHY CANT 
IT SEE ME? IS ■ ■  
^  IT BLIND? J S m

r  NO. NONE OP THE ^  
TOME-0EIN<3S CAN SEE 

US. THIS IS A BOOK, NOT 
A WORLD WHERE THINGS 

^  REACT TO YOUR
PRESENCE. ^

OH, STORY 
BOOKS ARE DIFFERENT  ̂

FROM STORY WORLDS. OF 
COURSE. I'M AMAZED THAT 
k WAS NOT IMMEDIATELY A 

OBVIOUS TO ME. ^

CHEER UP,
VISHNU. IT'S NOT 

EVERY DAY YOU GET TO 
EXPERIENCE THE RSAL 

JUNGLE BOOK. A



^  THE ^  
SIMPIE-MINPEP 
^  OGRE... ^

~  MEET THE ~  
PONKEY IN TIGER'S 
^  CLOTHING... ^

THIfi k£
^U K 7 S  UNCLE, WHO GOT 
FOOLED BY THE BABBIT INTO 
PROWNING HIMSELF, THINKING 
. HE WAS FIGHTING HIS 4 

REFLECTION. —

ISN'T
*T AESOP'S/T COUSINS. ^  
FABLES? JL  NOW, HERE'S THAT 
toav SHORTCUT. ^

WHOA/

THE INPIGO 
JACKAL

JACKALS W ILL^^ 
PO ANYTHING, NO 

MATTER HOW STRANGE,
. IF THEY S7ANP TO . 

GAIN BY ft

WHY'S IT 
BLUE?

r  I  THINK ^  
I'M GETTING 
THE HANG OF
V  THIS.



LOOK AT
* THOSE TWO~GUIPING 1  
THE GUARDIAN THROUGH HI6 

EARLY, FALTERING 6TEP6. 
k  WARMS MV HEART, A
m  ^  itp o e s .

r  WHEN I  FIR S TS  
GOT TO KNOW YOU, 
JACK, YOU WEREN'T 
V  6 0  ANNOYING. > 1

YOU MU6T 
HAVE BEEN PAZZLEP^ 

INITIALLY BY MY GOOP 
LOOKS. I'VE ALWAYS 

L.BEEN ANNOYING.^

~  MY PEAR, ^  
THERE'6 NOTHING 

I  CAN PO TO STOP 
W  MYSELF. 4

MY BOLE IN X  
THEIR ©TORY COMPELS  ̂
ME 10 DESTROY THEIR 

FRIENDSHIP. ALWAYS. IT'S 
. NOT EVEN MY FAULT, . 
^  JUST WHO I  AM. ^



YOU'RE LIVING 
PROOF THAT THIS 
^  IS NOT TRUE.

YOU WERE THE 
FIRST ONE OF US TO ^  

REAUZE WE COULD BREAK OUT 
OF OUR STORIES AND WANDER THE 
WIDE WORLD, EVEN ENTER OTHER 

STORYWORLPS IF WE KNEW THE WAY. 
.  YOU WERE THE FIRST ONE TO a 

BREAK THE RULES,

PONT PRETEND THAT YOU 
T52JLY THINK YOU'RE BOUND IN 

ANY m f BY YOUR STORY"THAT 
.YOU HAVEN'T PONE WHATEVER. 
^Y O irV E  WANTED TO DOW N^ 

THE YEARS.

YOU KNOW 
WE CAN BREAK FREE ~  

OF THE STORY CYCLE. YOU 
KNOW THAT BETTER THAN 

.ANYONE. YOU TAUGHT US, 
HOW, DAMN It

OUR STORIES 
ARE WHAT DEFINE US. NOT ^  

OUR ACTIONS, BUT OUR NATURES. 
WE CAN BREAK FREE OF TEDIOUS 

PLOTS, BUT WE CANNOT CHANGE WHO 
WE TRULY ARE WITHOUT REMOVING 

k  OURSELVES FROM OUR A  
^ 5. STORIES ALTOGETHER.^®

BELIEVE 
ME"Z KNOW.

I  AM ETERNALLY 
J T  BOUNP TO SEEK POWER. 1 0 ^ 1  
PROVIPE LEO AN EXCUSE TO KILL  ̂
NANPY, HIS TRUE CHALLENGER ANP 
ENEMY. TO  LIE ANP CHEAT ANP KILL, 
V  UNTIL I'M  PACK ALPHA, ANP A  

EVERYONE KNOWS IT .^ ^ f l| | y ^  YOU ARE 
^  POOMEP TO BE THE > ( 
ORACLE NO ONE LISTENS T O -TO  
HAVE YOUR APVICE IGNORED AT 
CRUCIAL MOMENTS, TO SEE THE 
TRUTH BUT BE POWERLESS TO 

L .  STAVE OFF THE PEATH OF A  
YOUR FRIENPS. gjmP



THOSE TWO FOOLS 
OVER THERE? THEY KNOW THEY 

'SHOULD!rr TRUST ME, BUT THEY WILL 
THEY CANT HELP It AND YOU WONT BE 
L ABLE TO OPEN THEIR EYES TO THE y
V  TRUTH, BECAUSE THE STORY J  

PREVENTS IT.

WHAT YOU'RE SAYING, T H E N ,^ *  
^  IS THAT YOU'RE PLAYING BOTH ^  
r  SIPES AND USING THIS HALFCOOKED1 

RUBBISH ABOUT FIXED NATURES AS 
AN EXCUSE TO BETRAY US ALL-TO 

WATCH AS OUR HOMES ARE DESTROYED.

NO. THAT'S NOT 
~  WE'RE ALL IN DANGER ANP I'D 

UKE TO RESTORE NORMAL STORY 
UFE SO I  CAN GO BACK TO HATCHING W m fl 

MY LITTLE PLOTS WITHOUT RANDOM
V OUTSIDERS TRYING TO KILL ME.
^ ^ ^ T M  ON YOUR TEAM-

BECAUSE IT'S 
TEAM. OBVfOimy I  DONT 

WANT OUR STORY TO BE LOST. 
BECAUSE OF THAT, AND THAT 

ALONE, YOU CAN TRUST a 
W lx ?  1 ^  ME FOR NOW.

r  YES, JACK. ~  
TRUST YOU BECAUSE 
YOU SAY SO. THAT'S 
k  A NEW ONE.



HELLO/I'M STUMPEP. 
WHAT'S THIS 

s ^ O N E ? ^

^  SO  MUCH ^  
FOR ANIMALS' 

KEEN SENSE OF 
^  HEARING. y

THIS IS OUR 
V  PESTINATION~THE E N P ^ 
OF THE FIRST TANTRA. IT IS 

ALSO A STORY LEO ANP A 
L  I  PREFER TO PASS ^  

BY QUICKLY.

WHY?

^  BECAUSE TH IS ^ 
IS THE ONE WHERE 

WE FK3HT, ANP I  
^  KILL NANPY.



.

~  ANP T H A T 'S ^  
HOW YOUR STORY 

BHDS? NANDY
v m ? t

~  YOU ^  
WHAT NANPY? 

WHY?
b e c a u s e ^ ^ B

r  JACK SPENDS THE ^  
WHOLE BOOK CAUSING 
MISTRUST BETWEEN US. 

MAKES LEO THINK I  WANT
V TO REPLACE HIM J  

AS KING.

THE BULL PIES. 
r  EVERY STORY CYCLE. ^  
IN OUR PRESENT AVATARS, 

WE'RE WORKING TOGETHER 
k OF COURSE, SO THAT'S^ 

ALL BEHIND US.

YEAH, YOU G U Y S ^H  
MUST BE REALLY \ S  
^  CLOS e ^ ^ M

S l P

VISHNU,
MO/

HE CAN'T 
SEE US, 

.RIGHT?.

WHAT ARE 
YOU POIN6?





r  THE PANCHA7ANTRA ^  
WAS WRITTEN 70 TEACH 

PRINCES ABOUT POLITICS. 
. IT 'S  NOT ABOUT HAPPV^ 

ENDINGS.

■ P ^ T  SO, THWM 
r  ARE THE STORIES 
YOU'RE RISKING ¥ Y  LIFE TO V  
SAVE? FRIENDS BETRAYING 
L  AND KILLING ONE

■  M /  THIS IS HOW THE 1 
U  f j  FIRST BOOK OF THE 

PANCHATANTRA i

^ F n o  w o n d er ^ %  i
■  NO ONE WANTS TO

READ IT, T H E N .^ ^ ^ H

WE HAVE
L in g er ed  here lo n g^
ENOUGH. THE TOME SEEMS 

TO BE FINE, LEO, AND 
^  IT IS TIME TO PUT >  

IT TO USE.

WHAT?/

WE WILL GO 
TO KATHAGRAHA, VISHNU, 

AND SHOW YOU THE WORLDS 
w YOU ARE DESTINED TO a 

PROTECT



L O O IC A U ^ ^ M  
r  THIS IS 700 WQ FOR ^  
ME, LEO. I'M NO LIFE-SAVER.1 
X CANT GO RUNNING OFF 10 
NEVERLANP OR CAMELOT ONi 
^  QUESTS AND STUFF,

I 'V E G O f^ ^  
p r  RPGS AND THE S C I-F I^  
f  CHANNEL, BUT THAT'S AS 1 
I FAR A S IU  6 0 .1 DON'T A ?  
i  APVENTURE. NOT FtRST-HAND.j 
^  IT'S NOT...ftW. I'M NOT J  
| V f l  FREAKIN' H E R O ^fl

WE'RE ASKING ! ■  
r  YOU TO HELP SAVE 

U V tt HERE, VISHNU. THkS 
ISN'T AN ABSTRACT DEBATE. 
.O U R  VERY BO6TFNC0 \& .

AT STAKE. ^

WHV SHOULDI
r  help save TfM re io e y?  ^
PONT WE HAVE ENOUGH BETRAYAL 
AND DEATH IN THE REAL WORLD?

. WHY DOES ANYONE NEED THIS . 
^  RUBBISH AT BEDTIME? ^

IN THE LAST FEW 
T  HOURS, I'VE BEEN YELLEP ^  

AT, BEATEN UP, TOSSEP AROUNP1 
BUILDINGS, ANP SHOT AT BY FLYING 
. MONSTERS. THIS MIGHT BE WHAT . 
L  YOU PO FOR A LIVING, BUT A  

IT'S NOT FOR ME.

Z WHAT
\ /  DESTINY?/

LIKE r r s  LEO'S ^  
/  DESTINY TO KILL YOUFf ^  
f  I  HAVE A UF0.1  HAVE 1 

COLLEGE. FRIENDS. A 
GIRLFRIEND, FINALLY. A FAMILY. 
A CD COLLECTION FOSSILIZED 

BECAUSE OF ITUNES. NOT 
^ THE KIND OF STUFF YOU'D i 
\  UNDERSTAND. LITTLE, A  
X  BORING STUFF. BUT A  

ffBAL STUFF, ALL /  > 
H  V  THE SAME,

TAKE MY GRANDFATHER'S 
BOOK, UONDUDE. I  DON'T 

NEED IT OR WANT IT. GOOD\ 
^  luck. G O O P B ye .^L

~  JUST...STOP ~  
THIS WORLD. I  WANT 

TO GET OFF. ^



WE CAN'T 
r  DO THAT. VISHNU. ^  

JUST COME FOR THE 
SUMMONING. THEN WE'LL 

SEND YOU HOME. A

LET'S JUST 
TAKE HIM WITH
> _ us.

picrtcc
VISHNU. YOU DON'T 
UNDERSTAND HOW 
MUCH IS AT STAKE 
K .  HERE. V BACK OFF, 

^  LADY/ .^  YOU JU ST^ 
DON'T GET IT, 
fc. DO YOU?^>

w I'VE HAD ^  
ENOUGH. LET'S 

GO.
t  i'm
FICTION. THIS 

IS NOT MY 
\PROBL£M. ,

AT MOST, ^  
WE JUST NEED HIM 

THERE. HE DOESNT 
HAVE TO BE HAPPY 
Sb> ABOUT IT. U

r  I  HATE TO 
BREAK UP THIS 

LOVE-FEST, PEOPLE,
BUT IF YOU'D JUST 

^LOOK AROUND...

W E * ^  
V  APPEAR TO HAVE 

A PROBLEM.



^  THE MISSING PAGES, I  ~  
WOULD ASSUME, ARE BEHIND 

THIS. NO DOUBT NANDY HAS A 
SOLUTION AT HAND. ^ EVERBODY 

OUT. NOW/I  FEEL., 
WEIRD.. ^  VISHNU, ^  

GIVE ME YOUR 
^  HAND.EVERYTHING'S

DISSOLVING/

r  I  CAN € 0 0 ^  
THAT. WHAT DO 

WE DO?
L . NANDY? A

WE RUN.

^  I  CANT/ ■ 
SOMETHING'S. 
^  PULUNG...,

I'M RNE 
GRAB TH 
.  BULL^

“  I  CANT ^  
EITHER/ LEO/ MARE 

A GATEWAY TO 
^K A TH A G R A H A 'J NANDY/ 

HOLDON 
TO ME'

”  WILL IT ^  
WORK FROM 
^  HERE? ^ 4 WELL, F/NP 

OUT/ _ CANT.
SUPPING.

I 
I




