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of creation that manifests as time, music, meter, and measurement. Myth is
the closest approximation to the absolute field of all possibilities. The
absolute is non- cnnoepluallzable and beﬂond lmolnaﬂna Its flavors are
the mythical symbols that serve as the raw materials of our collective
fantasies. The mythologist Joseph mrhell once said "myth is truer than
history." History, after all, is the recording of events through the eyes of
journalists whomi we also refer to as historians. It is a point of view of an
individual or a few individuals. Myth, on the other hand, expresses the

st yearnings of the collective soul. Myth is our collective
spiritual inheritance, our collective history and karma and nur
collective desire to express our highest potential even beyond the
limits of our imaginations.

A good myth has a simple story, a resonant plot, and compelling
characters. It has eternal themes where the cosmic forces of good

and evil engage in a fight unto death. The forces of truth, beauty,
goodness, and harmony must win, but must never totally vanquish

the forces of darkness. For that would end the story. And no one
really wants the story to end. Moreover, a permanently victorious
species where the humans or gods vanquish the demons risks its

own extinction. Therefore the good guys must let the bad guys win

once in a while, but must always stay slightly ahead of the game. The

plot must contain the ingredients of valor, heroism, love,
compassion, mentoring, courage; but also betrayal, forbidden lust,
profanity-- the dark shadows of the human condition. The Roman

poet Terence said, "nothing human is foreign to me." Mythology dares to
tread where the so-called civilized men wearing the social mask of
respectability would never venture.

And yet the dark side of our collective soul isn't reserved just for our myths.
It manifests every day in war, deprivation, and human degradation. The
shadow self is dark, secret, dangerous, primitive, reeks of the smell of the
charnel house, the lunatic asylum, the prison, the public lavatory. It lurks in
the dark alleys of the submanifest order of our being. It is the forbidden den
of pimps, drug dealers, thugs and thieves. But it is also shrouded in myth. It
acts itself out as the psychopathology of society and its collective rage.
Nazi concentration camps and gas chambers, ethnic cleansing, the
atrocities of war, genocide, social and domestic violence, child abuse, and
escape into addictive behaviors are all examples of the hidden shadow
dimensions of our existence. These dimensions, however, also contain the
creative and evolutionary impulses of our souls. Here lies insight, intuition,
inspiration, the power of intention, creativity, meaning, and purpose. By
delving into mythology, we begin to understand the human condition. The
super heroes and demons we manifest express our collective anxieties,
contradictions, and aspirations.

The post-modern era has created super heroes that have captured the
imagination of all cultures-- both east and west. Spider-Man: India is the
latest incarnation of a super hero that transcends narrow nationalistic
boundaries. As we evolve into a global cross-cultural inter-ethnic identity,
our mythology must also evolve. The great mythical stories of India offer
eternal themes. Here is a wealth of mystery, magic, adventure, heroism, the
wanderlust, the life instinct and, of course, the death instinct.

Divine and diabolical, sacred and profane, sinner and saint are all to be
found here. Our challenge is to create new super heroes that will
symbolically represent the evolutionary impulse on which humanity is
currently riding: to take the best of east and west, the Ramayana, the
Mahabharata, the stories of the Puranas and mesh them symbiotically with
the great fiction characters of the west in order to bring us glimpses of the
luminous mystery of both our individual and collective soul.

Deepak Chopra
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PREVIOUSLY

Pavitr Prabhakar grows from a naive
country boy, adrift in the city of
Mumbai, to India’s foremost super
hero: Spider-Man! Unfortunately, this
growth comes at a cost--Pavitr's
Uncle Bhim is murdered by street
thugs. It is then that Pavitr learns
that with great power, there must
also come--great responsibility.

While Spider-Man spins his web
through Mumbai’s criminal element--
and Pavitr keeps his identity secret
from frail Aunt Maya--an even
greater evil takes root. Industrialist
Nalin Oberoi razes Pavitr's home
village--killing everyone--and gains
possession of a mystical amulet
which turns Oberoi into a gigantic,
supernatural monster!

As Oberoi’'s sanity unravels, he
learns that Pavitr is fated to confront
him. Oberoi bestows some of his
demonic power on a meek doctor--
granting him a mystical set of extra
arms and sending him after Pavitr.
Pavitr manages to stop this "Doctor
Octopus" and starts feeling good
about his role as a super hero...until
he comes home and finds Aunt Maya
kidnapped...by Oberoi.
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Siempre me imaginé que los
superhéroes sélo sabian dénde

pero en mi defensa, yo
recién me entero que

asi como
| se pueden
ar ...

Golpealo con

... En el momento en
: : - el taser.

Mo se preocupen--
use mi redes, ellos

¢Que en el
nombre de --1?
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Donde esta
Nalin Oberoi?

Por favor...
Por favor...

...No mas..
el no esta

...El es en
la Refineria.










Puedo ver los titulares...
Sefior de los

N
(As
usual?)

*,

Ni una muerte
esta noche.




"...Ven a mi,
pequefia arafia.”

indudablemente lo
mas asombrosamente
espectacular--

ya vamos en vivo desde la

refineria de Oberoi en los

muelles de Bhaicha Dhaka.

Lo que estd viendo detrds
de mi es...

vamos a ir mds cerca,
asi que podemos conseguirle

=g
zsaimi D imdgenes de todo.

puedes ver eso?

Jefa,
estamos en
vivo...

eamos si podemos

algo




Heh. Eres muy

predecible
Prabhakar.

Esto es verdad, chico.

Es tiempo de tomar una

decisién, tiempo de que
un inocente muera.

este es el regalo
que te traigo, pequefia
arafia -- el don de

dolor... y de fuerte...













Meera,
yo--yo lo siento
tanto todo lo
que te sucedié.’.

pensar en todas
las personas que has
condenado, Oberaoil
pensar en su hijo Hari...
quien le proteja contra
la Horda Rakshasa?

P..Pavitr. .
eras...eras tu
realmente bajo

la mascara?

Yo...yo ..no
sabia como
decirtelo.

¢Te atrevas a
pronunciar el
nombre de ese
chico ante mi?

se quemm‘o con
el restol Con mucho
gusto encendere
la llama




Yo estaba
aterrada..pero tu

ti lla. .ell
ia, ella. .ella fue B

tienes que irte--
toma a mi Tia
Maya, y salgan
de aquil

muy valiente. .




Oberoi...yo ...pero esta
no se porque pesadilla acaba.
estas haciendo yo nuca nos tocaras
esto... de nuevo

Siente su ira, %
Nalin, usa eso
_ para cambiarlo. _

Que sienta
| el poder del
. amuleto.

- Para tener
...Toma el o g | e f su poder de
poder de s CF ey nuestra parte-- dominio sobre

: )
\_la arafia... L‘; h°"r del toda la humanidad!
itual es

apropiada.







deja que el dulce
beso del amuleto

i i
M te envuelva. no temas... /A

Pequefio Pavifr.
Todo ese poder,
y sin embargo,
tanto miedo de

ceder a la

Pavitr

abhakar-- 7



--eres ti la que
siempre hemos

deseado. .. fue Oberoi

quien destruyo
tu Villa... y

el poder que esta . . Nosotros
dentro de ti nos ; podemos ponerle ]
hard supremos... .

al igual que
los matones

* _..solo cede |
al odio.

deja que el

odio te consuma,
Prabhakar... >

un dia tendras la
oportunidad de ayudar
realmente a la gente y

: cambiar este pais. no es el
e 4 odio lo que nos va a hacer
. "...-"'-:""——— llegar hasta alli ...
- -
s

' \ _‘\\

...Se uno con nosotros
¥y gobernaremos este
mundo miserable...

; Gran talento,
con gran
poder...
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Te lo digo, él es
material de héroe
al cien por cien.

sélo porque se pones
la camisa no quiere
decir que es un héroe.

yo estaba allil écémo sabes que
derroté a una legion él no empezé
de demonrc's para todo esto? ;
salvar la ciudad.  Nosotros tenemos ¢Que parte de

oficialmente un “Yo estuve Alli”

Super-Heroe. no entendiste?

sabes que es lo
que no soporto de
Flash. si ese estipido
sélo supiera, quien es
Spider-Man ...

asi que... <qué

piensas de nuestro
misterioso

Spider-Man?

salgamos de aqui,
Pavitr-- él no estd
escuchando nada mds

que su propia voz.

Solo voy a decir--
Creo que es hora de
que besaste a la
chica, ya.

" Uh-- Yo--
uh-- nosotros-- |
tu realmente. .,

Acéptalo, tigre,
lte acaba de
tocar la loteria. j




Me parece que no :
puedo recordar lo que
sucedié después de que el
hombre malo me tomara a
mi y a esa dulce joven de
tu escuela... -
lo mejor seri

no pensar en eso.

sobre lo que dice
la prensa, Nalin Oberoi
perdié su mente y no
puederecordar nada de
los dltimos meses. ..
algdn tipo de averia.

lo enviaron a una
institucion mental.

Oh, Pavitr...
Cuanto desearia
que Bhim estuviera
aqui en estas
fiestas.

r
!
|
|

i
'
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De alguna manera,
Tia Maya... creo que esta...
Yo sé que él esta.

Feliz Diwali,
Tia Maya...

...Feliz Diwali,
Tio Bhim...




lo demoniaco y lo
divino son los dos tipos
de hombres en este mundo .

lo divino ya les
he hablado.

...a aprender acerca
de lo demoniaco...
-- Bhagavad Gita




