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A A A A Note Note Note Note to to to to the the the the ReaderReaderReaderReader

This is the third draft of my first graphic novel. As in the first draft,

the story, dialogue, and panel structure are mine, but I rely on clip art

        to help the reader (and hopefully an artist collaborator) visualize what

I have in mind.  I can't imagine that putting pictures from old movies 

into a draft of my graphic novel does any commercial harm to the 

copyright holders, but I will immediately remove unauthorized clip art 

upon their request. 

When the clip art isn't enough, I add "notes to the artist" - the white 

textboxes you'll find in many of the panels. This means, of course, that 

these white textboxes will disappear from the finished version of the 

novel, so please bear with them.

If you've got comments on my pet project, are an artist 

interested in working with me, or just want to meet up at Comic-Con to 

geek out, please email me at bcaplan@gmu.edu. 

Amore Infernale
Story, Script, and Panel Arrangement Copyright 2007 by Bryan Caplan

bcaplan@gmu.edu

http://www.bcaplan.com
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Verona, Italy

Night.  2 shadowy 
figures on bridge.

You know 

it's the 

only way.

Figure(s?) fall into 
roaring water.

Figures sink.



Day.  Heroes - the Ambassador, the Firefighter, and the 
Bionic Assassin ("Khoklov") walking on bridge in secret ID.

So this is where it 

happened?  

Stupid girl, trying 

to kill herself over 

boyfriend.

I doubt the story is that 

simple, Khoklov.  Her 

rescuer said he saw two 

humans fall in.  Why can't 

anyone find the body?

The Ambassador's 

right.  The Verona 

fire department 

dredged the river - 

nothing.  I want 

some answers.

Then I suggest we suit 

up.  Poor little rich girl's 

psychiatrist will not 

allow three nobodies to 

question her.



The V erona Center for Adolescent 

Behavioral M odification

Pull back. Heroes in 
costume behind doctor. Miss Borghia.  

This is the 

Ambassador.  

My colleagues 

and I must 

speak with you 

at once.  We're 

coming in.

Doctor, 

please 

excuse us.

I can't tell you more 

than I told the 

others.  I don't 

remember nothing 

about last night.

Carmella sitting 
up in hospital 
bed, depressed, 
no make-up.

I believe 

you.  But I 

can retrieve 

memories 

you've long 

since 

forgotten.  

With your 

permission, 

Carmella...

Brain wave effect 
around A's head.

Well, 

Ambassador?
It's very 

strange, 

Khoklov.  Her 

memory's 

been wiped 

clean.  I can 

only pick up a 

bit of psychic 

residue - the 

image of a 

boy's face.

It might just be 

her Good 

Samaritan.  We 

may as well 

track him down.

Miss 

Borghia...  

You have 

some 

important 

visitors.

I told you, I 

don't want to 

see nobody!

Carmella in hospital bed, head 
right,  A. and F. behind her.  



B.A. back in secret ID, walking streets of Verona.

My friends are 

never  gonna 
believe this.  I 

pull the richest 

girl in Verona out 

of the river, now 

I'm talking to 

superheroes.

Like I told the fire 

department, I was 

taking a walk.  

Looked up and saw 

two people fall into 

the river.  I jumped 

in and saved the 

girl.  Dove back to 

save the other one, 

but it was too late.

Thank you 

for your 

time, 

son.  

I cannot 

wholely agree.  

I peered into 

his backpack.  

He's got a 

month's supply 

of grass inside.

We are wasting time.  

I'm going back to work.  

I suggest you two do the 

same.  According to 

Italian labor law, is still 

possible to fire us.

He's not the 

boy from 

Carmella's 

memory. 

There's no 

more to him 

than meets 

the eye.  



B.A. 
continues 
walking  in 
foreground.

Please, Maestro 

Terzini, you 

seem to have a 

no idea how 

embarassing 

this is for 

Verona.  If your 

opera is not 

ready in time...

I'm not going 

to tell you 

again.  The 

opera is on 

schedule.  It 

will be a 

masterpiece.

Maestro, with all due 

respect, I am the Mayor 

of Verona and the chair 

of the opera board - 

and you don't even 

have a name for your 

"masterpiece." 

Mayor, you are agitating 

Maestro Terzini.  I 

swear to you, our opera 

will open in the Arena as 

promised.

Mayor, with all due respect, I 

moved from America to escape 

insults to my artistry.  My contract 

guarantees absolute creative 

control.  I won't accept less.

Now get the hell out of my 

office so I can compose.



The next day. The Arena is 
packed with 
Verona high 
school students 
and concerned 
citizens.

I pray you are 

right, Ms. 

Tikhon.  Terzini, 

I wish I had 

your diva's 

confidence.

One more thing: 

We'll need the 

Arena tomorrow 

for the Suicide 

Awareness Rally.

That should not conflict 

with rehearsal.  And put 

your mind at rest, Mayor 

Ricci.  Verona's premiere 

will be the envy of the 

opera world.  

Arrividerci.



Tiny figures of Mayor Ricci 
and Allegra Ricci on stage.

Please welcome the 

president of Verona High 

School, and my 

daughter... Allegra Ricci.

Remind me 

why we're 

here again?

This is a suicide 

awareness rally.  I 

think our mystery 

boy might give 

himself away.

With my 

vision, I don't 

need special 

reason to see 

this girl speak.

Thank you, papa.

Fellow students and a 

citizens of Verona, teen 

suicide is a tragedy that 

affects us all...

...Because of our 

history and our 

myths, we 

Veronese tend to 

see suicide as 

romantic and 

noble.

...A boy who asks you to die 

with him needs help, not 

someone to die by his side.

Watch yourself, 

Khoklov.  She's 

just a girl - and 

she's the mayor's 

daughter.

Is American 

attitude.  In 

Russia - or 

even Italy - is 

seen 

differently.

But there is nothing 

romantic or noble in 

young people throwing 

away their lives and 

breaking their families' 

hearts...
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Fill in and match backgrounds in 
upper three panels.
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Shot of heroes 
approaching Allegra.  
Allegra's upper body in 
foreground on podium.  
Arena in background.  
Ambassador speaks.
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