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EDGAR RICE BURROUGHS’ 
A PRINCESS OF MARS 

ISSUE #1 
 

Adapted by Dan Taylor 
Art by Ted McKeever 

 
PAGE ONE (SPLASH PANEL) – EXT. MARTIAN PLAIN – DAY  
 
We kick-start right away on Mars! In the foreground is our story’s hero – John Carter. 
He is in the middle of the act of suddenly turning around while taking a defensive 
stance. He is a fit man – and he is nude. We can’t see his face because it is turned 
toward the oncoming threat coming from behind – which we can clearly see – a score 
(or however many we can fit) of Green Martians mounted on their Thoats. The Green 
Martians are armed with rifles and spears, and are adorned in metal accessories such 
as bracers, shoulder-guards, and other parts of piece armor. They are also well armed 
with spears, rifles, swords, and such. 
 
The nearly 15 foot tall Green Martian in the lead is Tars Tarkas the second-in-command 
of this tribe of Tharks (Green Martians). Mounted on this Thoat without a bridle or reins, 
his two right arms are holding an immense spear with his right arms out for balance. 
 
The rolling Martian landscape is covered by much soft yellow moss. Carter is standing 
near one of the large Thoat incubators – a low-walled glass covered enclosure – when 
the approaching Martian riders startle him. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
I awoke to find myself on Mars. I did not question either my sanity or my 
wakefulness. My inner consciousness told me as plainly that I was upon Mars, as 
any other man’s mind would tell him that he was upon Earth. 
 
2. CARTER CAPTION: 
And I knew without doubt that the beings charging upon me were Martians. 
 
3. CARTER CAPTION: 
It was how I had arrived upon Mars that I was uncertain of... 

 
 
 
PAGES TWO AND THREE (DOUBLE-SPREAD – 11 PANELS) 
 
NOTE: I’m thinking for this double-page spread that we have a row of five tall panels 
across the top and bottom of the two pages and a long squat panel stretching the length 
of the two pages between the two panel rows. All of the panels on this page should be 
washed in a sepia tone to them to give them that antique photo look from the old west. 
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PANEL 1 – EXT. VIRGINIA COUNTRY ROAD – EARLY MORNING 
John Carter is mounted on his horse. He is dressed for a long ride west with 
saddlebacks packed with supplies, bedroll secured and rifle sheathed. There might be a 
hint of his past military life – like he still wears his Confederate army boots. It is just past 
dawn and maybe we can have the rising sun behind him. If possible, have him tossing 
his Confederate officer’s hat aside. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
My name is John Carter. At the close of the Civil War I found myself with a 
captain's commission in an army which no longer existed.  With my only means 
of livelihood–fighting–gone, I worked my way to the southwest in search of gold. 

 
 
PANEL 2 – EXT. ARIZONA MINING CAMP – DAY  
Carter and James Powell are both standing at a makeshift table consisting of a plank of 
wood atop a wooden barrel. There are other pieces of late 19th century camping gear 
about such as gas lanterns, mining tools, and tin cups and such. Both men are sweaty 
and dirty – perhaps one is stripped to his waist but still wearing suspenders. They both 
look pleased as they are examining a few generous chunks of freshly minded gold. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
I spent nearly a year prospecting in company with another Confederate officer, 
Captain James K. Powell of Richmond. We located the most remarkable gold-
bearing quartz vein that our wildest dreams had ever pictured. 

 
 
PANEL 3 – EXT. ARIZONA MINING CAMP – MORNING 
Carter is standing at the edge of the mining camp watching Powell ride off on his horse 
with two mules tethered and following behind. Powell is riding down a gradual slope 
toward a valley in the Arizona landscape. Perhaps Carter can be leaning on a pick or 
shovel, or maybe waving his hat as Powell departs. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
On March 3, 1866, Powell bid me goodbye and left for civilization in order to 
return with necessary machinery and a sufficient force of men to properly work 
the mine. He would not return. 

 
 
PANEL 4 – EXT. MINING CAMP – DUSK 
A shot similar to the last panel. This time it is Carter riding his horse down the gradual 
slope. If possible be sure to make it apparent that he has a Colt revolver strapped to 
either side and his rifle sheathed next to his saddle. The sun is nearly setting beyond 
the rim of the valley casting long shadows behind Carter and his horse. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 



Edgar Rice Burroughs’ A Princess of Mars #1 – Adapted by Dan Taylor 

 3 

Though we had not seen a hostile Indian since entering the territory, I grew 
concerned for Powell’s wellbeing traveling alone. Finally I could endure the 
suspense no longer. Arming myself, I started down the trail taken by Powell. 

 
 
PANEL 5 – EXT. APACHE CAMP – NIGHT 
There is a lot of action to work into this panel – my apologies. Carter is urging his horse 
into a throng of Apache Indians – sending them scattering in various directions. With 
one hand firing one of his Colt revolvers, he is reaching down with his other to scoop up 
a severely beaten and cut Powell who is lying on the ground near a fire. Most of the 
Indians should be warriors with expressions of shock or anger. 
 

5. CARTER CAPTION: 
My concerns were warranted. I do not believe that I am made of stuff that 
constitutes heroes, because I cannot recall a moment when I faced death when 
an alternative step occurred to me until hours later. Whether I thought or acted 
first at this moment I do not know. 

 
 
PANEL 6 – EXT. ARIZONA VALLEY – NIGHT  
This panel should be short in height, but stretch the length of the two pages – 
separating the two rows of five tall panels. On the left side of the panel is Carter riding 
his horse hard – galloping toward the left side of the panel. Powell’s motionless body is 
lying across the base of the horse’s neck in front of him. On the right side of the panel or 
the Apache warriors riding their horses in heated pursuit. Try to include as many Indians 
on horseback as you can – there should be a definite threat. Some of the Indians can 
be firing their rifles or bows, while others may be lifting their weapons in the air. All of 
the horses – Carter’s and the Apaches’ – should be kicking up dust. This panel might 
work well in silhouette.  
 
 
PANEL 7 – EXT. ISOLATED TRAIL – NIGHT  
Close on Carter as he is now walking his horse with Powell slumped in the saddle. He is 
peering over his shoulder to be sure that he is still not being followed. The full moon 
provides both light and eerie shadows. 
 

6. CARTER CAPTION: 
My first knowledge that I was on the wrong trail came when I heard the yells of 
the pursuing savages grow fainter far off to my left. It is probable that to this fact I 
owe my life and remarkable experiences which befell me during the following ten 
years. 

 
 
PANEL 8 – EXT. ARIZONA CAVE ENTRANCE – NIGHT  
Carter is just outside the mouth of a cave within a rugged hillside. There’s a flat ledge or 
shelf with enough room for Carter to lay Powell’s body. Carter is kneeling next to the 



Edgar Rice Burroughs’ A Princess of Mars #1 – Adapted by Dan Taylor 

 4 

prone and beaten Powell checking his vitals. Again the moonlight is providing the eerie 
illumination. 
 

7. CARTER CAPTION: 
I happened upon a mouth of a cave at the end of the trail–as good as place as 
any to lay Powell upon the ground for the hopes to reveal the faintest spark of 
life. I worked over him continuously for the better part of an hour in spite of the 
fact that I knew him to be dead. 

 
 
PANEL 9 – INT. ARIZONA CAVE – NIGHT  
We are inside looking out of the cave mouth. Carter is staggering into the cave – trying 
to brace himself against the side of the cave entrance with his arm. He’s mostly in 
shadows, but not a complete silhouette from the moonlight behind him. Just outside of 
the cave is Powell’s dead body. 
 

8. CARTER CAPTION: 
Drowsiness soon overwhelmed me and I reeled drunkenly further into the cave. I 
knew that to fall asleep would mean certain death at the hands of my red friends 
who might be upon me at any moment. 

 
 
PANEL 10 – INT. ARIZONA CAVE – NIGHT 
High angle looking down on Carter’s prone body as he has fallen in such a manner that 
the side of his head is resting on the ground as he stares out through the cave mouth 
with the rest of the cave behind him. His arms are sprawled out upon the ground. Faint 
vapors seem to crawl from the back of the cave and edge closer to and around his 
body. 
 

9. CARTER CAPTION: 
As I lay upon the cold stone I noticed a slight vapor filling the cave. Attempts to 
spring to my feet proved pointless–it was as though my muscles had turned to 
stone. I could only assume that I had been overcome by some poisonous gas. 

 
 
PANEL 11 – CLOSE ON CARTER 
Carter lies on the cave floor. Perhaps only his face – tight on his eyes that are open 
wide in apparent fear. Faint vapor trails continue to crawl across the cave floor and 
around his body. 
 

10. CARTER CAPTION: 
Unable to move I could hear distinct moans which caused me to speculate on the 
possible horror which lurked in the shadows behind me. To be held paralyzed in 
the midst of an unknown horror was truly a fearsome predicament for a man 
accustomed to fighting for his life. 
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PAGE FOUR (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – INT. ARIZONA CAVE – NIGHT  
Carter is lying on the cave floor with darkness creeping in on him from behind. He is 
struggling to lift himself up off of the ground. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
Upon the next morning the awful moan broke the silence of the black shadows 
behind me–and with superhuman effort I strove to break my awful bonds. It was 
an effort of the mind, of the will, and of the nerves–not muscular. 
 
2. SFX: 
Aaaaauuuuueeeee 

 
 
PANEL 2 – INT. ARIZONA CAVE – NIGHT  
A stunned – and naked – Carter is now standing above his own fallen form that is still 
clothed with Colt revolvers strapped on the hips. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
And there before me lay my own body. I looked upon my lifeless self in utter 
bewilderment–for there I lay clothed, and yet stood there but naked as at the 
minute of my birth. 

 
 
PANEL 3 – EXT. ARIZONA CAVE – NIGHT  
This panel should take up at least the bottom half of the page – and shows the 
progression of John Carter emerging from the cave and into the foreground at three 
different points. Though we see the hillside in the background we should see enough of 
the night sky to see the stars. 
 
In the background are the cave mouth and the accompanying ledge as a nude Carter is 
leaping from the mouth of the cave. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 
Unable to resist the temptation to escape this horrible predicament I leaped 
quickly through the cave opening into the starlight of a clear Arizona night… 
 

Mid-ground we see Carter making his way down the slope of the rugged hill – sliding a 
bit among small tumbling rocks and dirt and using one hand to brace against the hill. As 
he slides down the hillside his gaze is affixed on something on the horizon. 
 

5. CARTER CAPTION: 
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...To gaze to the heavens and a canopy stars. I was quickly riveted by a large red 
star close to the distant horizon. It called to me across the unthinkable void. 
 

In the foreground, we can see Carter from the waist up, as he stands motionless with 
his face looking up towards the far horizon. His eyes are closed and his arms are 
outstretched as if he were basking in warm sunlight – but there is just he faintest of a 
red glow splashing his body. 
 

6. CARTER CAPTION: 
I stretched out my arms toward the god of my vocation. 

 
 
PANEL 4 (INSERT) 
Small black panel insert with just text. 
 

7. WHITE TEXT ON BLACK: 
 Then there was an instant of extreme cold and utter darkness… 
 
 
 
PAGE FIVE (3 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – EXT. MARTIAN PLAIN – DAY  
We’re back on Mars!  Tars Tarkas spear tip is dangerously close to Carter’s breast. 
Carter has a look of shock and amazement – both due to the threat to his life and the 
creature responsible for it. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
This terrible nightmare made but one terrible and swift impression on me as I 
turned to meet it. 
 
2. CARTER: 
W-whoa! 
 

 
PANEL 2 – HIGH ANGLE LOOKING DOWN ON CARTER 
Carter leaps up and back out of harm’s way of the spear – leaping very high into the air 
– some 30 feet or so – (though we are looking down from even higher). We can see the 
Marians below on their mounts watching Carter’s superhuman leap.  
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
Unarmed and naked as I was, the first law of nature manifested itself in the only 
possible solution... 

 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
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Carter lands softly upon the yellow moss of the Martian landscape some 100 feet in 
distance from the Martians. Perhaps the angle should be in a manner that we can see 
the reaction of the Green Martians in the background – some astonished, some 
impressed. Carter himself looks somewhat astonished. 
 

4. CARTER (TO HIMSELF): 
Remarkable. 

 
 
 
PAGE SIX (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS AND SECOND GREEN MARTIAN 
Both are still seated upon their Thoat mounts. Tars Tarkas is leaning toward the other 
Green Martian to exchange words and is pointing in Carter’s direction 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
Apparently my feat at jumping was as marvelous upon Mars as it would have 
been upon Earth, and from desiring to annihilate me they now looked upon me 
as a wonderful discover to be captured. 

 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS  
The other Green Martians are now riding away upon their Thoats, leaving Tars Tarkas 
alone as he throws down his spear and dismounts from the Thoat. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
I knew not what to expect, yet I prepared myself for the worst. 

 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS AND CARTER 
Tars Tarkas approaches Carter completely unarmed with nothing more than the 
ornaments strapped upon his head, limbs, and chest. Carter remains unmoving and 
looking at the Green Martian straight on. As Tars Tarkas approaches he is reaching for 
an armlet around one of his four arms. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
It became apparent to me that I was to converse with who I assumed to be the 
leader of this band of warriors. 

 
 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS 
Tars Tarkas is holding the unclasped armlet out toward Carter. He is speaking with his 
head slightly cocked and antennae-like ears pricking up. 

 
4. CARTER CAPTION: 
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Was I being offered an option of peace? While I was unable to decipher what 
was being said, surely the throwing down of his weapons and the withdrawing of 
his troop signified a peaceful mission as it would on Earth. 

 
 
 
PAGE SEVEN (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter looks at Tars Tarkas while placing a hand over his heart and bowing slightly – 
though never taking his eyes off of the Martian. 
 

1. CARTER: 
While I am unknowledgeable of your kind, it is apparent that your actions speak 
of peace and friendship–both of which are most dear to my heart at present. 

 
 
PANEL 2 – CLOSE ANGLE ON CARTER AND TARS TARKAS 
Carter accepts the armlet from Tars Tarkas’ open palm. 
 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND TARS TARKAS 
Both Human and Green Martian share a smile. 
 
 
PANEL 4 – EXT. MARTIAN PLAIN – DAY 
The group of Green Martian warriors is riding toward a range of hills in the distance. 
John Carter is clearly seen seated upon one of the Thoats behind its Green Martian 
rider and hanging on as best he can by the warrior’s belts and straps. 
 
 
 
PAGE EIGHT (3 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – EXT. OUTSIDE RUINED CITY – DAY  
The group of Green Martian warriors – with Carter riding along with one of them – are 
riding their Thoats along a ruined road toward a ruined city with a flight of broad steps at 
what is left of the city’s main gate. 
 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
As Carter holds onto the straps and belts of the Green Martian he is riding the Thoat 
with, he cannot help but look about his surroundings with a mixture of curiosity and awe 
as the group enters the ruined city. 
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PANEL 3 – EXT. CITY PLAZA – DAY  
This panel should probably have the majority of real estate on the page. The Green 
Martian warriors have now ridden into the city’s central plaza, which contains a number 
of additional Green Martians - including females and the young. It is a somewhat 
crowded area with Tars Tarkas upon his Thoat cutting through the crowd and leading 
the other warriors. The warrior that Carter is riding with is right behind Tars Tarkas. 
Carter is taking in the strange surroundings and the abundance of Martians–who in turn 
are staring at John Carter. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
Upon entering the plaza of the city which I clearly figured not originally their own I 
gazed upon hundreds of creatures of the same breed as my captors, for such I 
now considered them despite the suave manner in which I had been trapped. 

 
 
 
PAGE NINE (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – INT. GRAND HALL – DAY  
Angle on the Green Martian Chieftain – an enormous warrior heavily loaded with metal 
ornaments, colored feathers and wrought leather trappings – who is squatting upon a 
platform surrounded by steps. Assembled about the steps of the rostrum are numerous 
male Green Martian warriors. 
 
The grand hall, while low, covers an enormous area and is constructed of white marble 
inlaid with gold and brilliant stones. The floor of the chamber is dotted with carved 
wooden desks and chairs more appropriate for beings of Carters size as opposed to the 
large Green Martians. There are numerous Green Martian warriors within the chamber. 

 
 

PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND TARS TARKAS 
Carter and Tars Tarkas are standing at the entrance of the chamber with the other 
Green Martian warriors standing behind them. 
 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND TARS TARKAS 
Tars Tarkas is escorting Carter across the hall toward the Chieftain – their arms 
interlocked as the Martian helps Carter walk in the lighter garavity. Carter notices the 
size of the furniture and the hulking Green Martians in comparison.  
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
Aside from the fact that I was within a chamber congregated with creatures I had 
never seen nor imagined up until this very morning, what struck me as most 
remarkable was the fact that the creatures were entirely out of proportion to the 
furnishings–these being of a size adapted to human beings. 
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PANEL 4 – INT. GRAND HALL 
Carter and Tars Tarkas are now standing midway up the steps to the top of the rostrum, 
the other Green Martian warriors making way for the pair. The Chieftain is now 
standing. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
Though I could not understand the language it was apparent to me that my 
captor evidently explained the incidents connected with his expedition, including 
my capture. 
 
3. CARTER CAPTION: 
When he concluded, the chieftain addressed me at some length. 

 
 
 
PAGE TEN (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter addresses the Chieftain with Tars Tarkas towering behind him. 
 

1. CARTER: 
My good sir, while it is apparent that you a character of great stature among your 
kind, it is with regret that with my good old English tongue that I can merely 
convince you that neither one us can understand the other. 

 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CHIEFTAIN 
The Chieftain smiles as he makes himself comfortable once more. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
I noticed that when I smiled upon concluding, he did likewise. We had something 
in common–the ability to smile. 
 

 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND GREEN MARTIANS 
Carter is standing motionless now as numerous Green Martian warriors examine him 
closely, feeling his muscles and texture of his skin.  
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
It was quite apparent that I was an oddity of sorts. 

 
 
PANEL 4 – INT. GRAND HALL 
The Chieftain is cutting through the crowd of Green Martian warriors toward the exit at 
the far end of the hall along with Tars Tarkas. He is motioning for Carter to follow. 
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4. CARTER CAPTION: 
I gathered from the chieftain's actions that I was expected to perform. 

 
 
 
PAGE ELEVEN (6 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter begins to skip toward the hall's exit – bounding among the desks and chairs as 
the Green Martians watch on. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
I had made no attempt to walk on my own accord with Mars' lesser gravity 
without grasping the Martian warrior's arm… 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter continues to bound across the chairs and desks, but with apparent awkwardness 
now – his arms are beginning to flail for balance. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
While great leaps seemed to come with relative ease… 
 

 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter trips up and falls hard to the ground. He falls quite awkwardly with the side of this 
face smashing into the hall's floor. 
 

3. CARTER: 
Oomph… 
 

 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WARRIOR BRUTE 
Carter is roughly jerked to his feet by a towering Green Martian Warrior Brute that  is 
towering over Carter. The Brute is laughing heartily. 
 

4. WARRIOR BRUTE: 
Guhaguhaguha! 

 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WARRIOR BRUTE 
The Brute slams Carter down upon his feet and leans his gruesome face close to 
Carter's own. 
 

5. CARTER CAPTION: 
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Due to the brute's boorishness and lack of consideration for a stranger's right, I 
did the only thing a gentleman might do under the circumstance— 
 

 
PANEL 6 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WARRIOR BRUTE 
Carter swings his fist squarely to the Brute's jaw and sends him sinking to the floor. 
 

6. SFX: 
Thawack! 

 
 
 
PAGE TWELVE (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter wheels around with his back toward the nearest desk expecting to be 
overwhelmed by the other Martians in retaliation. Carter instantly looks ready to fight for 
his life – regardless of the odds. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
I expected to be overwhelmed by the vengeance of the brute's fellows, but 
determined to give them as good a battle as the overwhelming odds would permit 
before I gave up my life. 
 

 
PANEL 2 – INT. GRAND HALL 
A very small and alone Carter awaits for the onslaught of the Green Martian warriors 
that surround him – all menacing. 
 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON GREEN MARTIAN WARRIORS 
The Green Martian Warriors break into wild laughter and applause (with all four arms 
clapping?) and pounding their weapons against each other and on the floor. 
 

2. SFX:  
Martians laughing and banging of weapons. 

 
 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND TARS TARKAS 
Carter is standing over the fallen Brute as Tars Tarkas approaches and holds out one of 
his arms to Carter. Tars Tarkas is smiling as Carter reaches for the support of the 
Green Martian's arm. 
 
 
 
PAGE THIRTEEN (5 PANELS) 



Edgar Rice Burroughs’ A Princess of Mars #1 – Adapted by Dan Taylor 

 13 

 
PANEL 1 – EXT. PLAZA – DAY 
Carter is standing in the middle of the plaza surrounded by numerous Green Martians – 
warriors, females and the young. Tars Tarkas and the Chieftain are standing nearby. 
 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS AND THE CHIEFTAIN 
Tars Tarkas and the Chieftain are looking eagerly at Carter. Tars Tarkas is making 
motions with his four arms with an upward motion. The Chieftain looks on with his two 
pairs of arms crossed (if they can in fact do this). 
 

1. TARS TARKAS: 
 Sak. Sak. 
 

 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter comes to the realization as to what the Martians are eluding to. 
 

2. CARTER CAPTION: 
I realized what they were after, and gathering myself together and I… 
 

 
PANEL 4 – LOW ANGLE ON CARTER 
Looking up we see Carter leap high into the air – high above the many Martian 
observers within the plaza. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
…"Sakked" with such marvelous success that I cleared a good hundred and fifty 
feet. 

 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER IN F.G. AND GREEN MARTIANS IN B.G. 
Carter lands squarely on his feet without falling in front of the observing Tars Tarkas 
and Chieftain, as well as numerous other Green Martians. Perhaps Carter’s back is to 
us and we can see the pleased and/or amazed reactions of the Green Martians. 
 
 
 
PAGE FOURTEEN (5 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CHIEFTAIN AND TARS TARKAS 
The Chieftain is motioning for Carter to jump, or “sak,” once more. 
 

1. CHIEFTAIN: 
Sak.  
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2. CHIEFTAIN: 
Sak. 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter stands his ground as he faces the Chieftain. As he does so he motions toward 
his mouth and rubs his stomach. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
While they demanded me to continue my performance, I was both hungry and 
thirsty. I determined that my only salvation was to demand consideration which 
they evidently would not voluntarily accord. 

 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CHIEFTAIN AND TARS TARKAS 
Tars Tarkas leans in toward the Chieftain to converse while the former is motioning off 
panel for someone to approach. 
 
 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON SOLA 
Sola, a young female Green Martian emerges from the crowd of other Green Martians. 
She is of a light olive-green color with a smooth, glossy hide. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 
And it was upon the chieftain’s summoning that I was first introduced to who 
would serve as both my keeper and caretaker. 
 

     
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND SOLA 
The throng of Green Martian spectators separates and opens a clear path for Carter 
and Sola as they begin to head toward the edge of the plaza and away from the 
Chieftain and Tars Tarkas. 
 
 
 
PAGE FIFTEEN (6 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS – DAY 
Sola escorts Carter into a spacious chamber filled with a litter of silks and furs upon the 
floor. The room is well lit by a number of large windows and is decorated with intricate 
mural paintings and mosaics. 
 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
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Carter cautiously approaches one of the walls with a painted mural – which looks quite 
more intricate than could be produced by the large Green Martians. Carter is running a 
finger along the mural's details. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
The murals upon the chamber's walls seemed to be of a touch of the finger of 
antiquity which convinced me that the architects of these creations had nothing in 
common with the crude half-brutes which now occupied them. 
 

 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter quickly turns his attention away from the mural when he hears Sola hiss from off 
panel. 
 

2. SOLA (OFF PANEL): 
Ssssssssss… 
 

 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON SOLA AND WOOLA 
Sola is standing to the side of the chamber's doorway as Woola, the six-legged callot 
waddles into the chamber. About the size of a Shetland pony with a head that bears a 
slight resemblance of a frog with jaws equipped with three rows of long, sharp tusks. 
 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter is startled at the sight of the callot. 
 

3. CARTER (QUIETLY): 
Oh my… 

 
 
PANEL 6 – ANGLE ON WOOLA AND SOLA 
As Woola lays full length across the only threshold leading out of the camber with its 
eyes locked on Carter, Sola leaves the chamber. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 
I could not help but wonder what such a ferocious-looking monstrosity might do 
when left alone with such a relatively tender morsel of meat–such as myself. 

 
 
 
PAGE SIXTEEN (6 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS – MORNING 
Carter awakes upon a pile of furs and from under more furs and silks. Next to him are a 
couple of plates that appear to have had food on them recently, but now have little more 
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than some crumbs and what is left of something cheese-like. There is also an empty 
pitcher. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
After a substantial meal and a night’s rest I awoke restless and with the urge to 
develop my skills of simple locomotion with the unfamiliar gravity. 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter cautiously walks toward Woola and the doorway. Woola is no longer lying down, 
but is now standing in front of the doorway. 

 
2. CARTER CAPTION: 
Being prone to seek adventure and to experiment where wiser men would have 
left well enough alone, I gathered that the surest way of learning the exact 
attitude of the beast standing guard over me would be to attempt to leave the 
room. 
 

 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
Carter is sizing up the beast standing between him and the exit. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
Evaluating the “watchdog” guarding me I felt fairly secure that I could escape 
pursuit, for I had begun to take great pride in my jumping ability. I gathered from 
the shortness of the creature’s legs that it was no jumper and probably no runner. 
 
 

PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
Carter bravely strides out through the doorway as Woola shuffles off to the side. 

 
 
PANEL 5 – EXT. DESERTED STREET – DAY 
Carter is walking along a mostly deserted street with Woola following behind at about 
ten paces. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION 
Evidently the beast’s mission was to protect me only, or so I thought... 

 
 
PANEL 6 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
As Carter reaches the end of the street and the edge of the city, Woola suddenly 
springs in front of Carter – snarling and baring ferocious tusks. 
 

5. SFX: 
Grrrrr... Grrrrr... 
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PAGE SEVENTEEN (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
Carter – smiling as he does so – rushes toward the creature and leaps over it. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
Whether it was a wise decision or not, I thought to have some amusement at the 
creature’s expense. 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON WOOLA 
Perhaps we can have Carter in the foreground – as he is now standing beyond the city’s 
edge. Woola is charging toward Carter with great speed 
 

2. SFX: 
Grrrrrrrrrr... 

 
 
PANEL 3 – CLOSE ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter is obviously stunned by the callot’s actual speed – his eyes wide with both 
amazement and fear. 
 

3. CARTER CAPTION: 
I quickly learned that this was the fleetest animal on all of Mars. 

 
 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
Carter doubles back in his tracks and leaps over the rushing Woola and landing back 
within the city near one of the taller city buildings looking over the Martian valley. 
 

4. CARTER: 
Ha! 

 
 
 
PAGE EIGHTEEN (6 PANELS) 
 
NOTE: I’m thinking that maybe the first three panels on this page could be relatively 
small and all of the same angle across the top of the page. 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter is standing next to the tall city building. He turns to find Woola tearing back after 
him. 
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PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER (SIMILAR PANEL) 
Carter looks upward – to the windows of the tall building above. 
 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA (SIMILAR PANEL) 
As a ferocious Woola enters the panel, Carter mightily leaps vertically out of harm’s 
way. 
 
 
PANEL 4 – EXT. TALL BUILDING WINDOWSILL – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter has leapt some thirty feet or so and is pulling himself up onto a windowsill of the 
tall building. 
 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter is now sitting on the sill with his back to the window opening to the building. He is 
gazing down at the baffled Woola beneath him. 
 
 
PANEL 6 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Reaching out from within the window a huge ape-like hand grasps a startled Carter by 
the neck and violently yanks him in through the window. 
 

1. CARTER: 
Wha—! 

 
 
 
PAGE NINETEEN (5 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – INT. CHAMBER – DAY 
The chamber contains little more than broken furniture and gnawed bones. Lying on the 
ground upon his back is Carter. He is staring upward at a two colossal ape-like 
creatures – white and hairless except for an enormous shock of bristly hair upon their 
heads. They both stand nearly fifteen feet tall with an intermediary set of arms midway 
between their upper and lower limbs. Their faces resemble something akin to African 
gorillas. 
 
The Male White-Ape has Carter pinned to the ground with one huge foot. The Female 
White-Ape is positioned just to the side and rear of the Male Ape and is bearing a 
mighty stone cudgel. They both look pissed. 
 

1. MALE WHITE-APE: 
Arrrggggh! 
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2. FEMALE WHITE-APE: 
Grrraaaah! 

 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON MALE WHITE-APE AND FEMALE WHITE-APE 
The Female White-Ape is swinging her stone cudgel down toward Carter with the 
intentions of braining him while the Male White-Ape looks on with bloodlust. 
 

3. FEMALE WHITE-APE: 
Raaaggggh... 

 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE WOOLA AND THE WHITE APES 
With Carter still lying on the ground, Woola bursts into the panel with great speed, 
sinking his rows of teeth/tusks into breast of the Female White-Ape that causes her to 
drop the cudgel. The Male White-Ape leaps out through the window. 
 

4. SFX: 
Grrrrr... 
 
5. FEMALE WHITE-APE 
Aaahhhhh... 
 

 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON WOOLA AND FEMALE WHITE-APE 
Woola and the Female White-Ape are locked in a terrific death-match. Woola has the 
advantage with his fangs sunk deeply into the breast of the White-Ape who’s great paws 
are locked around Woola’s throat. 
 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON WOOLA AND FEMALE WHITE-APE 
The two creatures continue to battle. The White-Ape twisting Woola’s head back, thus 
tearing the flesh way from her own breast. Blood streams from both of their nostrils and 
mouths. 
 
 
 
PAGE TWENTY – (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
As the two creatures roll upon the floor locked in combat, Carter seizes the cudgel from 
the floor. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
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Suddenly, with that strange instinct which seems ever to prompt me to my duty, I 
acted... 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
With a mighty swing Carter brings the stone cudgel crashing onto and into the skull of 
the Female White-Ape with gruesome results. 
 

2. SFX: 
Cu-runck! 
 

 
PANEL 3 – INT. CHAMBER 
Seconds after Carter brains the Female White-Ape, the Male White-Ape returns – 
crashing through an interior door and roaring in a fit of rage. The creature has all four 
arms splayed out and frothing at the mouth. Carter is spinning to confront the new 
adversary. 
 

3. MALE WHITE-APE: 
Arrrggggh! 
 

 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND WOOLA 
Carter holds the cudgel ready to swing – a look of determination on his face. The injured 
and fallen Woola lies at his feet weaken by the fight with the Female White-Ape. Carter 
is standing his ground to protect his rescuer. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 
I am ever willing to stand and fight when the odds are not too overwhelming, but 
in this instance I perceived neither glory nor profit in standing my ground. The 
only outcome seemed sudden death. 

 
 
 
PAGE TWENTY-ONE (5 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND MALE WHITE-APE 
Carter throws the cudgel as hard as he can at the legs of the advancing hulk. The Male 
White-Ape is struck just below the knees and he howls in pain as he begins to fall with 
his four arms wide stretched to ease his fall. 
 

1. MALE WHITE-APE 
Aaahhhhh... 
 

 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND MALE WHITE-APE 
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Carter manages to stand his ground while underneath the falling great ape and delivers 
a well-placed blow with his fist to the creature’s sternum. 
 

2. MALE WHITE-APE 
Ooomph... 

 
 
PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND MALE WHITE-APE 
As Carter sidesteps, the White-Ape crashes to the floor doubled up with pain. Carter is 
already reaching for the cudgel. 
 
 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter is standing above the prone White-Ape with the cudgel lifted up over his head – 
ready to swing down to finish the creature. He has the cold stare of a true warrior. 
 
 
PANEL 5 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter swings the cudgel down crashing into the Male White-Ape’s skull. The ape’s 
blood splatters up onto Carter’s face. 
 

3. SFX: 
Cu-runck! 

 
 
 
PAGE TWENTY-TWO (4 PANELS) 
 
PANEL 1 – ANGLE ON CARTER 
Carter – alerted by low laughter – turns to face Tars Tarkas, Sola and another Green 
Martian Warrior standing just inside the ruined doorway. Both Tars Tarkas and the other 
Warrior are laughing in amusement. Sola looks genuinely concerned for Carter’s 
wellbeing as she is already rushing toward him. 
 

1. CARTER CAPTION: 
For the second time since my advent on Mars I was the recipient of the Martian 
warriors’ zealously guarded approval.  

 
 
PANEL 2 – ANGLE ON TARS TARKAS AND GREEN MARTIAN WARRIOR 
Tars Tarkas and the Warrior are standing over the recovering and panting Woola. Tars 
Tarkas is gesturing toward the fallen Woola while the other Warrior is pointing an evil 
looking pistol and pointing it down to put an end to the creature.  
 

2. WOOLA (WEAKLY):  
huff...huff...huff...huff... 
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PANEL 3 – ANGLE ON CARTER AND GREEN MARTIAN WARRIOR 
Carter springs forward and strikes the Warriors arm as he fires the pistol. The bullet 
strikes the wooden casing of the window and explodes a whole through the wood and 
masonry. 
 

3. SFX: 
K-blam! 
 

 
PANEL 4 – ANGLE ON CARTER, SOLA, AND WOOLA 
Carter is kneeling next to the prone, exhausted, and injured Woola as if he was 
attending to a much-loved family pet. Just behind Carter, with her arms on his 
shoulders, is Sola – assuring herself that Carter is in fact fine. Tars Tarkas and the other 
Green Marian Warrior are standing in the background near the doorway with Tars 
Tarkas looking pleased and the Warrior somewhat miffed. 
 

4. CARTER CAPTION: 
I had at least two friend on Mars—a young Green Martian woman who watched 
over me with motherly solicitude, and a dumb brute which, as I later came to 
know, held it its poor ugly carcass more loyalty than could have been found in the 
entire five million Green Martians who roved the deserted cities and dead sea 
bottoms of Mars. 
 
5. CAPTION: 
To be continued in the second issue of A Princess of Mars. 

 
 


