HAPPYGLYPHS COMICS PRESENTS

KI\IIG ATS

INSIDE
this comic
isa TRUE

TALE of
HARROWING
ADVENTURE,

based on
the actual
experiences

of local
Parsippany
Cartoonist

John

Steventon!

Are you
BRAVE ENOUGH
to read it?!

FREE COMIC BOOK DAY MAY 6, 2006

www.HappyGlyphs.com
copyright 2006 John Steventon



FROM THE JOURNAL OF STEVEN KNIGHT: FLASHBACK: 1994

FEBRUARY 25. LUCKY DAY!
VIKRAM'S UNCLE CHARTERED
US A PRIVATE YACHT TO

TeveTes ELEPHANTA
_ISLAND!

IT WAS A BEAUTIFUL RIDE IF YOU IGNORED THE STENCH
OF THE WATER. T WON'T DESCRIBE THE FILTH FLOATING
IN THE BAY, BUT THE SKY WAS BLUE SO I KEPT MY HEAD
UP AND AN EYE OUT FOR THE ISLAND.

ELEPHANTA IS NAMED AFTER A GTANT STATUE OF AN
ELEPHANT FOUND THERE, BUT I DIDN'T FIND OUT UNTIL
LATER THAT THE STATUE HAD BEEN MOVED TO BOMBAY,

SO I NEVER DID GET TO SEE IT.

ANYWAY, IT IS
ABOUT 45 MINUTES

CRRK:, FROM BOMBAY TO
pNO p ELEPHANTA, AND IT
QiLo TOOK A WHILE FOR

VY < ME TO REALTZE THAT
OUR PILOT WAS

] GIVING ME THE EVIL
1 EVE.




I EVENTUALLY ACKNOWLEDGED
OUR PILOT, AND HE IMMEDIATELY
STARTED CURSING ME OUT IN
HINDI, AND SPAT AT MY FEET.

WELL, IT WAS ABOUT AN HOUR
SWIM BACK TO SHORE, AND I
WOULDN'T HAVE TOUCHED THAT
WATER EVEN IF THE 6UY HAD
PULLED A GUN ON ME.

LUCKILY, VIKRAM'S AUNTY
STEPPED IN BEFORE I HAD THE
CHANCE TO WET MYSELF.

IT TURNS OUT THAT THE 6UY
WAS NOT A BIG FAN OF CLINTON'S
 POLICIES WITH PAKISTAN, AND
FIGURED THAT AS AN AMERICAN,
4 T SUPPORTED EVERY LITTLE THING
SEA THAT OUR PRESIDENT DID.
APPARENTLY, INDIANS TAKE
J THEIR POLITICS VERY SERIOUSLY!

WELL, SHE SET HIM STRAIGHT AND WE FINALLY REACHED
THE SAFETY OF DRY LAND. THERE, WE HAD A LONG WALK ALONG
THE DOCK, AND THEN UP A LONG SET OF STONE STEPS TO THE
TOP OF THE ISLAND. THERE, IN A WOODED SETTING, WERE
CAVES THAT RESEMBLED THE SLEESTAK HOMES IN THE OLD
‘LAND OF THE LOST TV SHOW.

-?Il-"' 'w—.
Yol

ACTUALLY, THE CAVES TURNED OUT TO BE TEMPLES THAT
WERE CARVED OUT OF SOLID ROCK ABOUT 1300 YEARS AGO!



THE CAVES ARE TEMPLE ROOMS AND STATUES CARVED FROM
THE SOLID ROCK OF THE MOUNTAIN, AND FASCINATING TO
EXPLORE. WHAT I FOUND MOST AMAZING, THOUGH, WAS THAT
THERE WERE ACTUALLY TWO EARLIER ATTEMPTS AT CREATING
THIS WONDERFUL LANDMARK. THESE WERE ABANDONED
WHEN, HALFWAY THROUGH ALL THAT VERY HARD WORK, IT WAS
THEN DISCOVERED THAT THE STONE WAS NOT SUITABLE.

SO... THEY JUST STOPPED WHAT THEY WERE DOING AND MOVED
ON TO ANOTHER SPOT. IMAGINE THE DEDICATIONI!

THE CARVINGS AND
STATUES LINE THE WALLS

AND FILL EVERY NICHE AND
CORNER. THERE ARE MANY
LAYERS, WITH TINY FIGURES
HIDING AMONGST AND AROUND
LARGER FIGURES THE LARGER
FIGURES ARE VISIBLE FROM
ACROSS THE CAVERN EVEN IN
THE LOW LIGHT, AND AS YOU
WALK TOWARDS THEM, THE
SMALLER FIGURES COME OUT
OF THE SHADOWS.



THE WORK IS HIGHLY DETAILED, BEAUTIFUL, AND AMAZING IN
ITS QUANTITY AS WELL AS QUALITY. ONE THING BECOMES
IMMEDIATELY APPARENT, THOUGH: ALL OF THE FIGURES ARE
MISSING EXTREMITIES... A NOSE HERE, A FINGER THERE, ARMS,
HEADS AND EVEN PRIVATE PARTS ARE MISSING. ITIS SAID
THAT THE PORTUGUESE USED THE TSLAND AS A MILITARY BASE
ONCE UPON A TIME, AND THAT THE BORED SOLDIERS USED THE
STATUES FOR TARGET PRACTICE.

IT IS VERY SAD TO STAND AMONGST SUCH RUINED
BEAUTY, AND SEE IN ONE MOMENT THE BEST AND WORST
THAT HUMANITY HAS TO OFFER.



WE DISEMBARKED AT THE GATEWAY TO INDIA, WHERE THE
CROWDS WERE INSANE. THE WALKWAYS WERE BUSY WITH
TOURISTS AND VISITORS, AND THE SIDEWALKS WERE FULL
OF PEOPLE TRYING TO SELL THINGS TO THE TOURISTS AND
VISITORS.

ONE OLD LADY ATTACHED HERSELF TO ME, TRYING TO TIE
A STRING OF FLOWERS TO MY WRIST. VIKRAM'S AUNTY
CHASED HER OFF, SAYING THAT IF I ENCOURAGED THESE
PEOPLE, THE WHOLE CROWD WOULD SOON BE AFTER ME.
ANYWAY, THE FLOWERS WERE SUPPOSED TO BE FOR 600D
LUCK, BUT ONCE THEY WERE TIED ON ME, THE LADY WOULD
HAVE DEMANDED PAYMENT FOR THEM.

THE OLD LADY WAS FORGOTTEN, THOUGH, WHEN THE
CROWD SUDDENLY PARTED AND THERE IN FRONT OF ME WAS
A BONA-FIDE INDIAN SNAKE CHARMER! I QUICK TOOK A
PHOTO AND STRODE OFF WITH A SPRING IN MY STEP, HAPPY
TO HAVE GOTTEN SUCH A PICTURE!

MY JOY WAS SHORTLIVED, HOWEVER, WHEN I REALIZED
THAT SOMEONE WAS TUGGING ON MY SLEEVE. NOW AT
THIS POINT, LOTS OF PEOPLE HAD TUGGED AT MY SLEEVE,
ASKING FOR MONEY. THIS PARTICULAR SOMEONE, THOUGH
WAS ALSO YELLING AT ME IN HINDI! IT SUDDENLY OCCURED
TO ME THAT IT WAS THE SNAKE CHARMER, AND HE WAS'NT
VERY HAPPY!

VIKRAM'S AUNTY TOLD ME THAT I WAS SUPPOSED TO PAY
THE GUY FOR THE PHOTO OP, AND SHOOED HIM OFF WITH
THE REQUIRED PAYMENT.

H i, 3 118, = ——— =ity
CRAZY ANGRY SNAKE CHARMER GUY. 5



WHAT A MEMORABLE DAY, AND ITISN'T EVEN OVER YET!

WHERE ELSE BUT INDIA CAN YOU GET SPIT ON IN THE
MORNING, CHASED BY A SNAKE MAN IN THE AFTERNOON, HAVE
A SNACK WHILE MEANDERING THE RUINS OF A 1200 YEAR OLD
TEMPLE, AND END THE DAY WITH A FABULOUS 5 STAR MEAL
THAT ONLY COSTS 2 BUCKS?

AND TOMORROW I GET TO WEAR SOME FANCY PATAMAS AND
A TURBAN TO A DAY-LONG WEDDING FULL OF FUN, FOOD, AND
FESTIVITIES!

I'M HONESTLY HAVING THE TIME OF MY LIFE HERE!

I AM DEFINITELY COMING BACK TO EXPLORE FURTHER THIS
STRANGE AND WONDERFUL COUNTRY. THERE'S JUST SO MUCH
MORE THAT I WANT TO SEE, AND I CAN BE CERTAIN OF ONE
THING...

RETURNING TO INDIA WILL DEFINITELY BE AN ADVENTURE!







