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Oh! Such a long, thick
member! HUH! Who are

WH-WHAT'S HAPPENING?! you?!

WHERE AM I?! RAJIV!
EVERYTHING IS SO DARK!

AAAGGGHHHH...

OH! WHAT AM I
DOING?!

My voice... it's
fixed! And the

MMMM... T can'+ visions are gone,

wait any longer!

Where am I?

Swami... Why make me v ' P Am I dreaming?! This
\ i This place looks

wait for so long?! Kaamdev is not me! Is thisa

Did the ritual
by Rajiv work?!

I feel... familiar. ©
O

has shot his lustful arrows familiar...

I have a boner? Was

at my heart... while you are T aroused by the

busy in your austerities...

< Stop these vision?!

visions!

craving for his presence.

I have a duty to fulfill, __ LA | Oh! God! I want to
bestowed upon me by USSTHER 4 procreate! T want his
Lord Indral How can TR SRS babies in mel

Swami Rishyashringa

I'm back in my
body... naked...

bear my stark beauty .. A MAN!

and not lose control?!

I think... I can
open my eyes?!

OH! OH YES!
I'VE NEVER

HAD SUCH A
BIG COCK!

Okay, I don't want
any more such

gruesome visions...

Let's be careful...




Rajiv said you'd ~7 | L'll let you
But has my body be gone! NO! Let { " ; , Rajiv turned me keep it if you
changed back too? me go! § 3 - | into this. He is a want
I don't remember N el traitor to our
much... everything =" family. T should
was so intense... ‘ ' kill him!
well, it's all better!

Huh! I'm in my
subconscious,
but I'm here! My

soul is saved
I pity you, Karam.

Your son tricked

you! There was no - | | , kil iz Ne. Just a sorry
I:l\an'i‘ Pai‘_nz :H’ual_ ' : .. . J Reve nge IS sweeter .excuse_,_
e wanted to | 7 R | 7 when men suffer
satiate his lust for H __ - i from desire rather
Kamlal That's it! # A ) Y | shansrsal
VN | God is a lie. You
worshipped gods
who never heard

you, Karamchand.

My son, made a

deal with you...
Now become the

woman they fear,
I have been and hear yourself!
betrayed. By Join me, and let us
my son, by my stop begging the
family, by God. heavens for justicel
I forsake them!
All of them!

Nooo... all these

Rajiv's ritual must .
memories... I can

have rid Saundaryavani

off of my body! feel... youl Stopl!

Oh God...

Umm... Is it getting

hot in here?

I should wake up
anytime now and

I will back to my

old self!
"I'm claiming you,

Karam, merging

with you. No more

secrets between
us, no more
restraints!

Oh, Shival This is
vilel Drink this
poison for mel

No more, Karamchand.
You have been reborn.

ave mel .
RGN The soul is and always

will be genderless. You

Karam, you B\ =) = & x _ B h s | | had only put on a mask

fool... :“ P W, | | AT e of masculinity since
' | | birth. Take it away!

I've stripped

You can 't escape Saundaryavani, I

you of f, inside

. . / A ) and out. But I _ |
Shiva won't spare you | I N AL twin soul till the

| |l not rob
will noT rob you end of this lifel

your destiny, Karam! pledge to be your

this is your poison

| of your memories.
to drink! Y




I'm sorry, Maa
ji. It won't
happen again.
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Of course, Maa ji,
Just a few mins.

Oh, God! This itc
is maddening! Did
I get an infection?!

The bucket
is fulll

Why... did my
son... do this to me?

I need
to hurry...

i ,I-.;:"';.j. ﬂl -

It feels so
hot! I should

turn on the

Something...
feels different

shower!

) 4

remember.

Dreams... no,
visions. Of
her!

My son
is a bastard!

Qo... rignt
therel

OH! The
water s hitting
me at the most

sensitive spot!




O, my child,
do as I say.

Yes, I will deliver
you from this
painful existence,
and bring you

eternal pleasure!

Yes, Mag, 1

will. Anything to
forget this painful

existencel

I will take away
your manhood, as
you wish. To let
go of the pain, you
must devote your
soul, to mel

Drink my nectar
of motherhood, let ¥
it wash away your /&

tears.

The ego is the

root of all suffering.

Give the control

Drink my
elixier of

womanhood.

Your devotion

pleases me...

Yes! Your soul

is minelll

Welcome, Kamla,

tom

abode.

It...It's gonel
I have a vaginad

Maa

Saundaryavani

!

I will worship

you till my last
breath!

I have lost all
self-control!
I am her devotee
now. I must do as
she wills!

Maa

| Saundaryavanil
Han, maa ji. I'm _ (‘ I submit to youl

almost donel

I can feel
her, pulling
my strings...

Oh... what have
I done...ina fit

of rage...

Yes... Maa... I feel
soo0... blissed.... in
your shadow...




I can feel her
I have forfeited

my masculinity...

power surge

through me...

for something
much more

valuable...

What has 52 years of
toiling as a son, a husband,

\&

Lalita, my sister, even

' ?
and a father, given me: she had betrayed me

othing but betrayal... when she refused my

advice and eloped with

her lover. I couldn't

even be a good brother...

- ‘\ Now I must fulfil her ?

~—— wish and wear these

clothes she bought
for me. At least I have

a second chance now -

to be a good daughther*'

in law to her...

....

T couldn't have

Kamla Choudhary. A —
That's who I am now. 'S Spiritua

The bahu of this family.
It s a new birth, a new

transformation
without my son.
I should forgive

body, a new opportunity "
Im...

that I must cherish._ ..

A obediant daughter-in
law, a faithful wife, a

loving... mother. I can't
fail this time.

This is what life is

from now on...




L'll put the jewelleries

all womanly chores... back after wearing

I I am now aware of e
| B ]

as If I was always

the dress.

a woman...

Wah, Lalita found
the right size. They
are not painful

anymore!

Ugh, still damp
Long hair is a

What should ~7 Perhaps, this

I cook today?

Lalita would

stressor. But , g
IS my tapsya
Maa won't let y tapsy
to her...

be furious if

I neglected my
duties as a bahu

Sarees are

A ll

such gorgeous
piece of art
women get to
wear! I was so

\ blinded until now!

Sorry, Maa |ji...

;
)

-

Why is my
heart racing?

o o

Oh! My ss- husband

IS a senior manager!

This is great news!

He had been trying

so hard for so long... ##%2X (0

Thank you, Maa

Saundaryavani

for blessing my
son!




o . ]P:r"anam, bab:Jil, I Zp;ﬂOQiZE, .Ah, Devi Kamla, you'r'e : _ | He is such Even his touch
e won / was overwhelme our ' * - o :
T woild have 1 e YY | | as radiant as the brightest Y _ Arev Babaiil - | ¥ agreat soull is so powerfull
-. r“adta‘l'lng SPIPITUGI energy. j . | star in the Skyl Only apure g : | yf J ' Ty I can feel a jolt
P never treated | 4 d ndl 74 . | = = Y5 ._ If only all J
choose my | | If I disturbed you, kindly y % \_ soul can sense my ener“gy!._‘:__;____,__..-:.---"" | of elactricity

my bahu like _ | g fopgive me. A _: | > It is my 900d for“l'une. | ‘ h h
this P .. , — B T8 i T | & R this... coursing tnroug
\\ g | \ Please! I'm = " my body!

awarded with your £ -- .
Y | not worthy | _ '
presence. It should be |
of such A\ "

even let me

. en were like
blessings? "

Y Kindly allow me '\ g | me who bows down to
il e -— N = Your feet and take your ‘_ |
feet and take No woman \ blessings! \y, Q" T Baba ji, you must
your blessings - should bow ' be hungry after

for a prosperous o to a man. / — the long journey.
| - I must go and

A reverencel

L\ v family and a |
Um, yes, maa ji... AL - c __ \ goodson. ~ / A y ) cook some food
_ .. | _ | \ for you.
Of course, I would
never say ho to food
made with your divine
hands. If I'm not

being too much of an .
9 f Inconvenience?

inconvenience, kind| / . /P | "
¥ y —_ N L X i Not at all, baba ji!

allow me to stay one "
| : Please, it's our good

night in this humble | | . fate that has brought
/ B > you to our home! Please
stay with us tonight!

Who am I to bless
> _ | | \ you, Devi? You're the
Such a humble Why is my heart ) Devi, will you stand | | manifestation of the
yogi... Sitting filling with so PR there and praise me T\ supreme divine energy
on the floor instead much bliss just = B\ all day long or come il | =&Yy > < 7\ O ot saaaved vhis
of the sofa. looking at him?  / A\, and visit me? Ha ha... R ©« AV NS universel

B
il
—

-

35000 years...

He must be
I have been waiting

a real enlightened \ ¢ _. A
being! [ TR N\ B0 A\ . ; TR for you, Saundaryavani!

Soon, you will
be minel!




It's been over a \¢ o |
day, Lalita. T don'-l-:,.-ﬁ Please, Lalita, I think | e AN ” Ah, Saundaryavani...
know what to do _.__ we need your help - | SR W you have devoured a
anymorel _ S human into yourself?!
a8 This will be harder than

_ it seems...

Ya Allah, bring
N\ his son backl The Y
4 e your | _ -y | Oh! That poor
son... That '\ police just started |
: T . | mother and that
pervert! He |} - A their search an ke .
~___ | kid! I can never
dared touch e e\ 7 . hour 090! 5 - foraive myself]
her! ' i —4 \ . _ g yselt:

Lalita beti, help

Beti, don't cry. her, not me. Your
Your son will be bahu can cook for

found soon. Shiva's me.
blessings are with
him. He is alright.

Yes, maa ji. I
will cook well.




V =
No force on earth, not
even Brahma himself can\ »
stop us from this union. |
Saundaryavani, you're

mine how!

Water can wait. Tell me...
What pushes you to be
so dutiful and caring?!
Even in your exhaustion,
you've so much love and
kindness!

”Sometimes... but T've
grown used to it. It
reminds me that some
things in life are worth .
the effort.

It's nothing special, Babaji.
A bahu's duty is To keep
the home happy and the
family fed. That is our

Your new form,
is like melted
~candle...

Your long hair... it
must be difficult
to manage. Does

it ever feel heavy

such supple
curves...

J This kitchen is testing The summer heat is
me to my limitsl I'm getting worsel
soaked in sweat, the
curry is almost done...

I've been waiting
for so long...

Humble words from someone
who carries herself with such
grace.

L AKX
I would like

to have breakfast,
but it can Wait..

2

Yes, some things

Arre, no need!

Whoa! For a baba®

he's built like a Ohl Babaji, Who needs Japa Gr'ela.:’O"'Th '|"h€ effort.
yarrior! you must be when such Devi's How does J ike getting you,
. so hungry! T presence illuminates he know?! Kamla, or should T
9y this home?! call you
need a femlf Saundaryavanil
more mins!

VRIKASURAAN
I-T can't! Not again!

I'i

Please stay JIS
seated, T will }

serve soon!




Everything I have . ' Do you think
suffered for over 35000 B [ T want to be

years, it's because of youl with you?!

T am the one who
broke the curse
on both of us.

T am the one who
guided Rajiv to

You don't worry

my beloved. I'm
here to take us
somewhere safe,
where we can spend
eternity together!

o "(( \{ Q" Whil
' ‘\\(((/(. l. ‘\\\\( \\ __ Traésezozsuﬁ;e

Don't mistake my
intentions, my love. I'm not here

to force you. Rajiv was just a
pawn. It was a setupl

tree, I was
cursed to be your

guardian. I've paid
the price of my-sit

And how dare you
advise Rajiv to
cut my hair?!

Saundaryavani,
what are you

Maa Saundaryavani! i
waiting for?!

Protect me from
this man!

l
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\!I

I gave Rajiv that fake
mantra and ritual on

purpose. I knew the

moment he tried to cut
your hair on a full moon
night, his lust would take
over. |

1 i iy
W J
g i3 1 [ S
y

You think I'm a fool? The
pendant was real. That
knife with Gangajal would
have worked. I would have
lost my powers. You were
frying to trap me again

Would you really hit your
own husband, my love?

OU ARE NOT
Y HUSBANDI!

1%

That was not marriage!R

That was you forcing
yourself on mel

DON'T YOU DARE LIE
SAUNDARYAVANTI!

ou keep calling it rape...
but you knew I was watching
you from behind the
bushes. You didn't stop.
You let your fingers move
between your thighs while
you moaned, knowing I
could see everything

hen I came closer, you
were the one who reached
out first. You touched me.
You pulled me towards you.
And when I entered you...
you didn't push me away.
You held onto me and
\_ begged for more.

' B

\ SRl
— I st }"_'_-.--—

with nature as withess.
We've spent thirty-five
thousand years bound to

each other. That is not
less than marriage.

.1

After his curse took you &
away from me, I killed him.
That's why Brahma cursed
me to be your guardian.

You were waiting for a man
who never truly desired
you. I desired you. And you
felt that. Did you forget
that man, Rishyashringa
cursed you to be a tree?!

-

I wanted to cut your hai
so you wouldn't go on a

rampage against heaven.
I don't want to lose you
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I will take back my
nlace in heaven!

No! You're not!
Look at yourself!

You regret us! You
regret what happened
that day! Blaming me

or blaming the heavens £
won't change it! 4

=
==

I am... sorry. I was
ashamed.

I don't want your powers,
Saundaryavani. I want you.
Being an Asura does not
make you evil. Stop
fighting what you have
become. Embrace it.

T.. T'was confused. N
I was waiting for )
omeone else...




Come with me, Saundaryavanl.‘
I have come to take us both
to somewhere safe and peaceful,

where we can spend the
rest of the eternity

Hehe, I love how you think.
Rajiv is just a man. He will
break, just like his father...

N
>
¥ Oh, I would love to, dear,
but, this Karamchand has
grown on me. Breaking him,
molding him into my slave,
was so fun. Trust me, living
with the mortals is much
more entertaining. t

%

-

We also have a problem.
Rajiv. I made a deal with
him. We need to get him to
break the rules, so I can
kill him once and for all...

Vrikasur, we're finally free: Hiding, my love, isn't
We've all the time in the freedom. I can't share you
world to make love. For now, with these inferior beings.

we must hide in plain sight. I will kill anyone who even

touches your body!

Calm down, nobody is i/ s S
touching me. This body is e ﬁf\ . A\
not mine. It's Karamchand. - > "\_\ )

- — SN 2 ' - :
Now, he is Kamla. T stay "4' ¥ | L~ \ﬂ_ / IUAN _— \\\ I dOnT like this.
pure, untouched, | _5 / < N\ But, I'll do as

only for you. " P s O\ You say.
)

,,,,
el 3 W {

Let's tidy this up.
Karamchand or
anyone else will
have no clue about
what transpired.

Then I must turn into ™
someone... someone who
can stay close without
raising eyebrows...

< ]i
-t
i

-

What if I turn into
Karamchand?! Hmm,

\_ hot a bad idea, but...

Hmm, I think I
know who to
become...

_7 Vrikasur, that's
enius!

N
_

You taking Sujit's place saves I'd do anything for you,
me from getting caught. But my love. Being a neighbour
are you okay doing this for isn't that bad.

me? Staying away from me?

Rest assured,
my dear, let's
figure out the |

story we sell
to them. I

Vrikasur, you must
find a way to bring
us together. I can't
force Karamchand. __ _
He reveres me. We ' Tl
can only push him in ' “
the right direction




As much as I desire
Saundaryavani, Kamla
is an apsara of her own!

OO _ ' Yes, bhabhi, I'm so
- I see... this boy has I had no idea! I brought so ; \ hungry, it's been a

a hair fetish... and a much pain to you and your | e
high libido too... mother! Come, I will serve A

you some food...

My head... ugh,
it's pounding!

Oh, Maa! This |
boy hasn't changed | W’ Saundaryavani, or Kamla, -

what does it matter?! This
ass Is minel

I can just hypnotize her
with my charm, and she
will be minel

-
) F s A T

Sujit! Stop! I

don't want to

hit you. This is Oh... um,
_wrong. : . okay. I will.

You called me bhabhi.
Bhabhi is equivalent of
mother. Respect it. | |
Il I , | -:?: Huh! Interesting!

- .- My charm didn't work
“ Y\ on her!

" Good. Come’
let's eat.

Oh! Saundaryavani Maal!
She is so mercifull She
saved me from that evil ' ‘
baba as well and returned A Y - T = R
D youl ' .. ¥ So, Sujit, how are your ol ' I guess, I have to™N

RN - , o __ : : on, Bhabhi, you :

Yes, Kamla Bhabhi. A wt ail.. BUt. 't . told you, I'm 19 now! I'm . - oned o
Maa was merciful al _ _ | < i
Y |/ ) in my first year of college! J

She brought me Sl Bl \ 'ST7 - hi - _ | .
| S )Y ;m ;n;: I should at ' I'm studying to be an

™
=

It seems, you have studied
for urology as well? Can you }
help me? i

" Oh, tough choice. 5.5 years g _ Please, Bhabhi, yo N
in MBBS, then MS in general NS SIS have so much more ¥
gy | | A surgery for 3 years, then to offer... to society |
2 | | .' T M.Ch in urology. 3 years. than just be a house

You should focus more on i
studies, than anywhere else. &

”@M The audacity g
i of this boy... |

N W Are you sure? I have
I have a busy household o= secret of yours now...

manage, beta, I can't be And it's the least you

futoring you... can do to repay me after
what happened...




_".__-';‘- m-l l
\ . 1

& [Haha! I don't

~ ‘
This stupid kid thinks him sn't work

If my charm doe Can I blame him?

He is still

This pallu keeps slipping

exposing Saundarayvani Maa on him, that only means... he . Come. Suiit
will be bad for me... I need is still a man in his soul.. Oghng at me... |d Off my ShOUIder'. L ShOUId Any man WOUId be need to CGSt ; b ! J !
to be careful with him, tie it down my waist like the same after spells! My dick efore we go

to your house,
we heed to talk
some important

otherwise he will get
himself killed again...

Rekha used to do... seeing me... does it for me!

L O L

He just needs -
someone to guide S
him in the right A8

The food is
delicous, bhabhi!

Is that
his boner?!

@mk youl

Don't react...
Focus on picking |\
up the plates... 4

Saundaryavani has done
a number on him... He is
convinced that he is a

I mean... if it walks like a
slut, and moans like a slut...

"I shouldn't judge
him, boys his age,
it's expected...

irsT of f, yes,
I will tutor you,
but you need to
stop objectifying
and blackmailing

Oh my, it's getting to
me... I am a woman
afterall...

Sujit, go wash your
hands. We need to

This is abnormal. O v
A boy his age

shouldn’t have
such length
and girth!

e L e

' i1l you stop

being gross?
Take your hands
b of f your crotch.

Why? You want

Oh, now who is to see 11?
doing the blackmail?

—

Poor thing probably
doesn't have a

girlfriend or much
female interaction
either...

Sure, keep telling

Sujit, do you
yourself that. (oo

heed more rice
or curry?

It won't be funny
| when I let her do
I the talking.

I was just joking,
Bhabhi. I will not
do anything that
discomforts you.
But I can't control
my boner, Bhabhi.
You're too gorgeous!

Okay, smartass, -
hice one. I 'm doing
it for you. You need
the mentorship.

A

..........
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