


The story of Savitri and Satyavan appears
in the Mahabharat. It is one of the many
stories told by the sage Markandeya to the
Pandavas, in exile. Yudhishthira,the eldest
Pandava is depressed by having to witness
the trials and tribulations of their common
wife Draupadi, whose devotion to her
husbands only brought her suffering.
Markandeya tells him that regardless of
what they may have to suffer, chaste and
devoted wives will ultimately bring triumph
to their loved ones and themselves.

Draupadi's goodness would ultimately
deliver them from their misfortunes, just as
the chaste Savitri’s staunch devotion to her
husband Satyavan brought good fortune,
not only to her parents and her husband's
parents, but also to her own self. For it was
her intense devotion that gave her the
strength to influence the very God of Death
to release Satyavan from his clutches.
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LONG AGO; IN THE KINGDOM OF
% MADRA RULED A KING CALLED ASVARATT.

HE WAS A RIGHTEQOUS A/NG. , /’
. = ~ 74




HE HRD MANY WIVES — AS WAS THE CUSTOM IV THOSE DAYS.

BUT ASUALATI WAS YOUR SAVITR?
UNMALPY, HE HAD MAJESTY! = THEN |
NO CHILDREN, | HAVE v~ SHALL GO
Lol 4 HEARD | TO H'S :
% % | HAVE GOD SAVITR |——\ TEMPLE.
: S | WORSHIPPED FULFILS - £
WHY ” THE GODS MANY
Y W\ BuT sTILL WISHES ! A
G HAVE NO '
4 SAD, . 5 CH“—D 1

e —




FROM THIS
HOLY FIRE THE
GOD WILL
ACCEPT YOUR
OFFERING!

P

wie e | | 7men E TEMOLE 198 BoTHED
FULEIL MY | | 1V LIGHT AvD THE GOD
HEARTS AOPEARED BEFORE THE KING.

Y OU ARE PURE
IN HEART!
YOUR WISH
WILL BE
Wil FULFILLED! 4

~— ——

4
S




THE MONTHS PASSED, ON THEDAY OF THE CHILD'S BIRTH, THE OEOPLE
GATHERED OUTSIDE THE PALACE GATES WAITING FOR 7H£A/£W$

DO YOU THINK
IT WILL BE

YOURMAJESTY! \
APRINCESS HAS | £

........

THEWHOLE KINGOON RESOICED. THE KINVG / SHALL

GAVE AWAY CLOTHES AND JEWELS. CALL HER
i TS SAVITR/
LONG LIVE AFTER

OUR PRINCESS! THE GO )= ).
' olwor;}\\




THE PALACE WAS FILLED LUTH THE CHILD'S LAUGHTER Y GIRLS ARE LIKE
FLOWERS! WHEREVER)|
THEY GO, THEY

YOU BRING UP

A DAUGHTER AND MAKE THE WORLD
ONE DAY. SHE BEAUTIFUL!
LEAVES FOR

ANOTHER

AS SHE GREW UL SAUTR/ LEARNT
MIUSIC, PHILOSORHY...

Jig’ P _ S -
!_,FQ "K"‘ 5.

DO STARS
RULE OUR

oo o IHEN 70 THE

GROWING GIRL CAMIE IT’S NOT TIME
THE KIWOWLEDGE YET FOR THAT,
OF LPAIN... OF MY DEAR!
SELARATION.

FATHER! MY
FRIENDS SAY A
GIRL MUST
MARRY AND GO
AWAY! | WILL
NOT GO
ANYWHERE!




|ONE DAY SHE CAMIE 70 HER FATHER.

BUT 7TIMIE PASSED... SAUTRY! KHAD
GROWN TO BE A BEAUTIFUL WONAN.

FATHER! MAY | GO
TO THE
TEMPLE?

N THE QUIET STILILNESS OF THE
TEMPLE SITUATED ON A HILL TOA,
SAUTRIS HEART WAS FILLED
WITH HALPPINESS.
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ON HER WAY BACK SAVITRI SAW A
GROUP OF YOUNG OFFICERS

AL 5

RIDING NVEAR THE LALACE GATE.

WHY DID YOU
BOW YOUR HEAD
TO ME 2

" BECAUSE
YOU ARE OUR
PRINCESS!




SAVITRI OVERHEARD THE REMARK OF
THE YOUNG OFEICER AND BLUSHED
RED IN THE FACE. .

BEAUTIFUL
HORSES! |

A PRINCESS,

D STILL COME, SAVITRL i
BOW BEFORE Tl

ONE SO ING LATE! /
BEAUTIFUL! sl

2

‘é‘;
3
K“.Svl - .

(

:if"/)‘ﬂ TN

THE KING HAD WATCHED THE INCIDENT |
FROM THE PALACE WINDOU.

FATHER, 'VE BROUGHT
YOU FLOWERS
FROM THE TEMPLE}

WHY

LOOKING AT THE RECEDING FIGURE
OF HIS DAUGHTER, THE KING REALISED,
HON BERUTIFUL SHE HAD BECOMIE.

I MYST
FIND A
HUSBAND

OH!IT’S
THE SUN
OUTSIDE!




NEWS OF SAUTRIS BEAUTY
AND LEARNING HAD REACHED
OTHER ROYAL COURTS.

ANOTHER KING'S COURT —

7 THE MADRA

DR
1S EL |
) .1 /] MY SONS!
FOR MARRIAGE! /| 10 20

YOU THINK

.,
LLLLL

NO,NOT MY
SON! A LEARNED ).
WOMAN UKE
HER DESERVES

WO OWE DARED ASK FOR SANTRIES HAND,

THE PRINCE HAS
GROWN UR SHALL
WE APPROACH

YOU MEAN
SAVITRI? NO, |
DON'T THINK WE
CAN DO HER

HAVE WE |
RECEIVED ANY
PROPOSALS
FOR
) SAVITRI? />
C

<z NO,YOUR

B "‘u MAJESTY!/
=y
P — (S
SIS v
O (17
2 2
v f L




THE COURT JESTER CAME

UT WITH ANOTHER IDEA...

WHY NOT
LET HER
CHOOSE

THE KING LIKED THE /IDEA. HE

CALLED SAVITHI 70 KIS ROO.
SAVTKI WAS RELUCTANT.

i

| DON’T
WISH TO
MARRY!
WHY DO

IT 1S SAID,

A FATHER,
WHO DOES

NOT GIVE HIS
DAUGHTER IN
MARRIAGE, S
A SINNER.

i

9/ ALL RIGHT,
FATHER!




17 WAS ARRANGED THAT SAUTHI WOULD
GO ON A TRIL THROUGH WIANY KINGOOMS,
THE WUNISTER WOULD ACCOMIPANY HER,

S0 MANY

SANTRI WAS THRILLED WITH
THIE JOURNEY~ SHE WOULD WSIT
HOLY PLACES.

s

WHILE PASSING
THROYGH A =
FOREST, THEY SAW

A YOUNG HERMIT | BT
WALKING BY THE
SIDE OF THE ROAD.

A =" -I o ‘:f“‘f.l- i
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SAUNTRI'S EVES FELL ON THE YOUNG
MANE FACE AND SHE FELT A STRANGE
EMOTION,

SO YOUNG,

W
[

i
[

THE FACE WAS IRRINTED
ON NER WMIEMORY,




AT YARANAS/— % et maspe
S ————— /MY SONSARE \ - | W
— @ | BRAVE AND P g -
SHeEn— Il ‘stronG! You Y7 J NS¢
| R =B ION = JWpEr MAY MAKE YOUR
L WE A, CHOICE, MY
BN /T). CHILD.
i :
| | 0
\ / =
# = i ———
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WHAT KIND OF A MAN
DO YOU WANT FOR
A HUSBAND?

FOR SANITRY A CHANCE MEETING
HAD DIMIMED THE REST OF THE WORLO.

HAVE YOU
MADE
YOUR

CHOICE?

HIMP 1 DONT
EVEN KNOW HIS




THE CHARIOT PASSED THROUGH THE
FOREST AGAIN. SAUITRI SENSED
THAT SHE WOULD MIEET HIVI AGAIN.

1~ VP

2 f

T AM THIRSTY !
CAN WE STOP FOR

| SEE A
\{COTTAGE THERE!
. 'LLGO AND

y SEE! /Wl

SOON SHE WAS STARTLED BY A
WARI VOUTHEUL VOICE. . .

YES, ITS HE/
BUT KHE /S A
HERWIT! oW

MAY | GIVE
SOME WATER
TOTHE
PRINCESS?

SAVITRI KNEW SHE HAD TO KNOW THE
TRUTH! SHE COULD NOT GO AWAY.

Tl
PLEASE STOPRP!
FIND OUT WHO

HE 15!
EVERYTHING!

-

ALL RIGHT!
’'LL GO!

HE IS NO HERMIIT!
HiS NAME IS
SATYAVAN,
SON OF AN
EXILED KING.
BUT, ISHE /
YOUR
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AT LAST SAUITRI RETURWED TOHER FATHER S |
PALACE. THE KING CAME OUT TO GREET HER. ..
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COME HOME
¢ il MY DAUGHTER!
SN E=ST W)=Y N AvE You MADE |TT]
SIS NS\ YOUR CHOICE D
/|”“‘°' /)] =) 7

lh BRI 1

[ 8ur savrmer was soow overcome
WITH EMBARRASSIMENT: .. SHE COULD
| o7 spesk...

0es BUT THE CONVERSATION
WAS SOON INTERRUYLTEDL,

| /wnay po SHE HAS

" | YOU BLUSH, CHOSEN

‘ &, | SATYAVAN!
2 / HE LIVES IN

THE FOREST,

YOUR MAJESTY!
SAGE NARADA
SEEKS YOUR

AUDIENCE!

-

g/ OH! | MUST
A <O AND

WELCOME
HIM !




| — 'WHAT IS THIS

LITTLE DAUGHTER |
CONFERENCE || HAS CHOSEN
? 4| APOOR VAN

| FOR HER
HUSBAND!
1 HIS NAME IS
"""" SATYAVAN!

;-“' wr
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MY l

THE KING HAD SEEN THE LOOK OF
SADNESS W NARAPAS EYES.
/povou YER £
| KNOW HIM? [ ¥

WAS KING
OF SALVA!
AFTER HE
BECAME

BLIND, HE

THEN WHY
ARE YOU SILENT?
IS IT BECAUSE
THEY LIVE IN

PTELL M THE Y
(| REAL BEASOVY ) 1M
il S £ Z




ASUAPATI KEDT OV ASKING THE SHGE.

IS HE NOT NOBLE ?
IS HE NOT

BRAVE?

HE IS THE
NOBLEST
AND

BRAVEST

FINALLY NVARACA HAD 70 COME OUT |
WITH THE TRUTH. |

HE IS
DESTINED
TO DIE
EXACTLY
ONE YEAR
FROM
TODAY.

| THAT MEANS MY
= CHILD WILL BE A
EP\WIDOW IN Y|

........

HU 0 aeg

ASVAPATI WAS VERY UPSET,
HE CALLED SAUITRI.
MY CHILD! YOU CANNOT

MARRY SATYAVAN! HE
IS GOING TO DIE ¢

o/ BUT FATHER! I'VE
ALREADY CHOSEN HIM
\ WITH MY HEART! HOW
COULD | MARRY
\ ANYONE ELSE?

AT LAST ASUALATI HAD TO GIVEMN. |

B/ YOUR DAUGHTER HAS
B\ MIADE A BRAVE CHOICE!




| OVE DAY SOON AFTER, A BRIDAL PROCESSION REACHED THE FOREST.. .
7//£ //5/?/”/729 C‘A’Mf FOPWA?PD 70 KLECEWVE AND WéZé’O/WE 7'6’[/14

YOUR CHILD
HAS LIVED IN

PLEASE
DO NOT

=] WORRY! SHE
- HAS CHOSEN

SOMETHING

__\ GREATER THANH
—\ WEALTH!

HER FRIENDS ORESSED
SAUITRY BEAUTIFULLY.

HAVE YOU
SEEN THE
GROOM P
HE IS 8O
HANDSOME!

ONLY FOR
ONE YEAR!
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CANTING THE SACRED WANTTA OF MARKRIAGE, ASUHLATI

GAVE AWRAY HIS DAUGHTER TO SATYAVAN.

o i B o
"f..;.\.' (5 \_‘1 -:' s

THE BRIDE AND GROOM WALKED
AROUND THE SACKRED FIRE SEVEN
TIMES. THEY - WERE MARKIED NOW.

THEN IT WAS TIMIE FOR FAREWNELL.

7 BE PROUD OF

/ﬂ'_ ’ v Al /;p R -

YOUR CHOICE AND
BE HAPPY!




AS SOON AS HER PARENTS LEFT;, SANTIY TOOK OFF ALL HER JEWELS
CLOTHES OF BARK.

i)

j YOU ARE A HERMITI
(| | AVl YOUR WIFE!

148 2’y | HOW ELSE SHOULD
WHY ARE YOU P | BE DRESSED ?
DRESSED { : - i
LIKE THIS ? o |

SATYAVAN TOOK OUT A BEAUTIFUL
RING HE HAD KEDT FOR HER,

YOU HAVE A
BEAUTIFUL

YOU MUST WEAR FACE.
THIS! SEE THE LIKE A LOOK
STONE! IT IS MIRROR ? BUT AT IT!
POLISHED AND /| WHY SHOULD |

YOU CAN ~

NEED A MIR




70 HER PARENTS-N-L AN/ SHE
LOOKED AFTER THEM LIKEA
DUTIFUL. DAUGHTER. e
- T
IT's LATE, MY W ANYTHING ELSE
W | CAN DO?

SANTES WAS EXTREMELY DEVOTED
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AS THE DAYS PASSEL, A SECKRET

AGONY GREW WITHIN HER HEART,

i THE EIGHTH DAY
AFTER THE NEW

AT LAST, THE YEAR WENT BY.
THREE DAYS BEFORE THE FATE -

BUT, MY CHILD!
THIS IS TOO HARD,
A PENANCE!

PLEASE DO NOT
| WORRY; FATHER!

FUL BAY, SATIRI BEGAN FASTING.




PLEASE LET
ME GO WITH
YOU TODAY.

[ JUST WANT
TO GO!

HER SMILING FACE
HID THE AGONVY WV
HER HEAKT. SATYRVAN
WAS HALLY,. .

BUT YOU MUST (f
WEAR YOUR
ANKLETS!

[ WANT TO
HEAR YOUR
FOOTSTEDS'

THE WORLD ¥
4 s BEAUTIFUL! \J)

BUT LIFEIS =
# TOO SHORT TO

APPRECIATE [/

SAVITRI !
WHY DO

W vou HAVE

SUCH SAD




EVERY SECOND, HER HEART

BEATS BECANE LOYDER! EVERY

BLADE OF GRASS . SMELLED

OF LURKING DEATH.
25 Nl 1

WITH YOU,
{ FEEL NO

J{ NO_SAVITRIT\, 20

WILL YOU PLUCK \2

SOME FRUIT?
I HAVE TO CUT
BRANCHES FOR
‘FIREWOOD!

SUDDENLY, SATYSAVANE BODY NAS BATHED
W PERSPIRATION, .. THEN A TERRIBLE
PRIV SKHOT THROVGH KIS LIMES. ’
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EVERY SECOND, HER HEART
BEATS BECAIE LOUDER! EVERY
BLADE OF GRASS . SMELLED

OF LURKING DEATH.

WILL YOU PLUCK
SOME FRUIT?

| HAVE TO CUT

BRRANCHES FOR

‘FIREWOOD!

/' NO SAVITRIT\ 2
WITH YOU, [
| FEEL NO
WEARINESS!

SUDDENLY, SATYAVAN'S BODY WAS BATHED ,
N PERSOUIRATION, .. THEN A TERRIBLE e
PAIN SHOT THROVGH KIS LIMES. |




[ savirzr ean 7omarns weR
HUSBAND. . .

SOON, SATIRVANV S BODY
BECAME STILL.

SAVITRI, MY LIMBS
ARE LOSING ALL
SENSATION! LET
ME SLEEP
FOR A WHILE!

SO TH/S /8
THE END P

THE FOREST AROUND HER HAD DARKENED. .. A HEAVY STILLNVESS

FILLED THE AR, ..
F/GU '

SAUTRI LIFTED HER HEAD AND SAN A DARK




SAUTIRI WAS TROUBLED, BUT SHE W vy LorD! W SATYAVAN WAS
FELT VO FEAR,. SHE WANTED ¥ I'VE HEARD, @ NO ORDINARY
70 SPEAK TO HIN. .« . YOUR | PERSON.HE
ASSISTANTS | WAS PURE.
DO THIS JOB. {\ THATS WHY |
WHY HAVE [N HAVE COME !
WHO| HAVEN'T YOU YOU COME B &, . P
ARE | GUESSED? | Ml (e

F

youd AM YAMA,GOD
OF DEATH. I'VE
COME FOR

 SATYAVAN'S

YA TOOK OUT A SMALL MOODSE.
HE SLIBBED 1T AROUIND SAT YAVAN'ES

BODY AMD STARTED BACK.
I STULNESS OF A NOTHING
A CORPSE, LEFT VO WV
o LIFE! LET ME
: FOLLOW

LORD YAMAS




SAVITRI FOLLOWED YANMA FROW
A DISTANCE! THE TALL SOFT
GRASS OF THE FORLEST MUFFLED

by

Sy by S8l SE ST L ?
Vv paas |

THE SOUND OF HER ANKLETS.

SOON THEY CAMIE UPON A STREAN,
HERE TO0 THE WATER SOFTENED

ON THE HARD GROUND, HER
ANKLETS FILLED THE AR WITH
| A mouvrNFUL SouND. . .

o« LNHICH SOONV REACHED YAMAS
EARS! THE GOL OF DEATH PAUSED
TOLISTEN TO THE STRANGE SOUND.,

e
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WHY ARE YOU

FOLLOWING ME? /A7

4 GOES, | TOO

HUSBAND

YOUR HUSBAND NOT
ISDEAD! YOU || UNLESS
HE GETS

MUST GO BACK!

YOU ARE
ASKING

FOR THE
IMPOSSIBLE! s
BUT FIRST, A
TELL ME )
WHY

7

THERE WAS A TWINKLE OF

AMIYSEMENT 1Y VOMAES EXES S

IT 1S SAID,
WALKING
SEVEN STEPS
TOGETHER,
MAKES
FRIENDS. 'VE | RV
WALKED / -'
MORE THAN g/ WA |
STEI;S N
WITH f .
YOU! e

piin =—

|
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EVEN THE GOD OF DEATH WAS THRILLED MTH SAUNTRIS RELLY. %sﬁ
), - 70\

/~OU ARE WISE! ASK

FOR ANY BOON FROM
ME EXCEPT FOR
YOUR DEAD

HUSBAND’S LIFE!

'

7N
LEASE GIVE MY
FATHER-IN-LAW

HIS SIGHT AND £
HIS KINGDOM. ~




YAMA WAS ASTOMSHED
THAT SALTRY DID NOT ASK
AN THING FOR HERSELF,

//f‘/ YOU MUST GO BACK
NOW! YOU CAN’T

// 2,COME ANY FARTHER,

T\,

A &

oo/ Ne222\ A IN LIFE AND N\
= A\ _____\7{ DEATH | AM |
— WEDDED TO

HIM! | HAVE
2\ TO FOLLOW

\

—

-

BUT HE IS
LYING THERE
IN THE FOREST.
YOU SHOULD

ARRANGE
FOR HIS

FUNERAL!

[Samers woros FiLED THE AR
LIKE SOLEMN MUSIC.EVEN YAWA'S
STELS HAD SLOWED DOWN.

SAVITRY KIVEIY SHE CONLD NOT ASK

| FOR SATYAVAN S LIFE DIRECTLYY

BUT SHE FO(//V&A wAYL

/ } YOUR HUSBAND’S

j% =\ =\ “—~\ LIFE IS ALREADY

TAKEN! | AM
PLEASED
WITH YOUR
DEVOTION!

ASK FOR
A TWO VMIORE

\
@

Ly

.,

MY FATHER HAS
NO SONS TO V
CARRY ON HI§ ELSE DO
LINE! WILL YOU YOU ASK?
GRANT HIM 7




GRANT TOO,
| THAT | HAVE

e, 7
7,

o, Kt
LAl ;
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THANK
YOU, LORD!

YAMIA STARTED 70 GO! AFTER A
FEW STEPS HE TURNVED 70 HAVE
A LAST GUIMPSE OF SAV/THY.

WHY ARE
YOU WAITING?

HOW CAN |
HMAVE SONS
IF MY
HUSBAND
IS DEAD?

SHE GO7 ME

AFTER ALL!

YOUR DEVOTION

IS UNEQUALLED!

| GIVE BACK
YOUR
HUSBAND’S
»




HE WAS LYING THERE AS SHE
HAD LEFT HIM, ST/LL, MOTIONLESS.
SAUNTRI HAD

A OOUBT.

EEFX:Jj-UAM'-f-"":-- w1
QY /s vc REALLY
S 5/ [VELY CAN'T
/ SEE HIW
BREATHE P

/

SAVITRI ENEW THAT A POLISHED STONe
BECOMIES MISTY WITH A MAN'S -
BREATH, SHE TO0K OFF HER RING
AND HELD IT NEAR HIS NOSE.,

RS 7T A
OH!HE IS /
ALIVE! HE IS ’

SATYAVAN SO0V
OPENED #HIS EYES.

HOW LONG
HAVE |
BEEN .

THE HAPPY COUPLE STARTED FOR
THEIR HOME ! SAVITRIS HEART
WAS. FILLED WITH HAPPINESS.

9 HUNDRED 3
o SOV,
HE SAID!




MEANWHILE....  DYUMATSENA
HAD GOT BACK HIS' SI6H7:

WHY ARE YOU
LOOKING AT ME
LIKE THAT ?

BECAUSE |

CAN SEE YOU!
IT’'S A MIRACLE!

WHERE IS MY

SATYAVAN ? W
1 WHERE IS SAVITRI 2 Wi
A THEY SHOULD HAVE
. COME BACK

e e

A4S THE WORRIED DYUMATSENA

STEPPED OUTSIDE, HE SAN A STORM
CLOUD A7 THE EDGE OF THE FOREST,

THE HORSEMEN SO0 ARRIVED)
DYUMATSENA RECOGMISED THEM.
THEY CANIE FRON KIS LOST KINGOOH.

IS THAT A
STORM

APPROACHIN
> 4

=
YOUR MAJESTY! 4%1‘;-\‘ :
THE ENEMIES HAVE

BEEN DEFEATED! J'_
WE HAVE COME TO ==
TAKE YOU BACK. £ Z

et L ANOTHER
_ @;‘g MRACLE! {}




MEANILE.... DYUMATSENA
_HAD. GOT BACK IS SIGHT:

WHY ARE YOU
LOOKING AT ME
LIKE THAT 2

BEGAUSE |
CAN SEE YOU!
[IT’s A MIRACLE

JlV BUT WHERE IS MY €
i SON, SATYAVAN 2 Vi
il WHERE 1S SAVITRI 2 H
i THEY SHOULD HAVE J#
M COME BACK 4

T

AS THE WORKIED DYUMATSENA
STEARED OUTSIDE, HE SAN A STORM

THE HORSEMEN SOON ARRIVED)
 DYUWATSENA RECOGMISED THEM.
THEY CANME FROM KIS LOST KINGOOMY. |

IS THAT A
STORM

APPROACHI

CLOUD AT THE EDGE OF THE FOREST.

YOUR MAJESTY! %;3,-\!
THE ENEMIES HAVE
BEEN DEFEATED! P
WE HAVE COME TO j

TAKE YOU BACK. /

ANOTHER ) o
MIRACLE! {}

= ,;};.,‘;-‘,;]\_1




BUT WE MUST
LOOK FOR MY SON

SPREAD OUT
IN THE
FOREST.

THE SEARCHERS DID NOT HAVE
70 GO VERY FAR._|

7/ /SATYAVAN!
/) (SAVITRI! YOU

e 777 \HAVE COME \
0 AT LAST!
/ > = \_ e

=) FATHER!
WHAT DOES
THIS MEANP

SAVITRII YOU CAME
TO A POOR HOME!
NOW YOU SHALL
SIT ON A THRONE !
AND YOUR SONS
WILL BE
PRINCES!

—







NOW FOR THE FIRST TIME AMAR CHITRA KATHA OFFERS STORIES BASED
ON IMMORTAL INDIAN CLASSICS AND HISTORY IN COLOURFUL PICTURES!

AMAR
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