
 Épée: the graphic novel 
 
 
My freshman year at IIT Bombay was a time of great self-discovery, enthusiasm 
for experimental physics, and putting up with the terrifying combination of general 
dejection and sexual inadequacy. Unsurprisingly, I managed to combine all three of 
these into a superhero comic project I called Épée, the assumed persona of the 
protagonist and a play on EP or Engineering Physics, which happened to be my 
major. Owing to the fact that the graphic novel is a fundamentally difficult medium 
to work in and that I am lazier than I like to admit, the project never really took off 
beyond some primitive concept art and storyboard fragments that are now lost to 
time. However, the notes I wrote fleshing out the attributes of my characters and 
the basic outline of the first instalment in what I had been conceiving of as a 
trilogy still remain. As you can expect from my younger (and perhaps my current) 
self, the whole thing is absolutely ridiculous. I didn’t realise it then, but the 
ridiculousness was cathartic and allowed me to laugh away the demons of puberty. 
I reproduce those notes below in the hope that it may hold the same therapeutic 
value for you as it held for me six years ago. 
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Let’s designate the three principal characters as A (narrator), B and C. A and B are 
undergraduate students of the Department of Physics, IIT Bombay, who had been 
roommates in their freshman and sophomore years but have drifted apart since. C 
is a writer of existentialist poetry that A meets in one of the poetry circles that 
regularly meet in Powai. There is an eerie quality in C’s disposition that is only 
exacerbated by her aloofness. It’s not the case that she finds conversation repellent, 
but rather that people around her are unsettled by the barely perceptible but 
uncanny shift in atmosphere that she effects. B however is fascinated by her and 
even finds her warm and agreeable in her own strange way. She too is pleased to 
meet someone who is undeterred by the abyss she wears on her face. They decide 
to meet every once in a while and see where things go. 
 
Meanwhile, things aren’t going well for B. He has been battling clinical depression 
and, after several months of little to no productivity, decides to take his own life by 
drowning himself in Powai Lake. But he is saved by a beautiful Nymph, who 
seems to have appeared out of nowhere. B wakes up next morning, but is unable 
to recollect her face – it’s as if he’s woken up from a dream. Nonetheless he's 
determined to see her again, but after many fruitless attempts to do so involving 



leaving fluorescent messages on randomly selected trees in the dead of the night, 
he decides that the only way he can attract her attention is by getting into the 
“saving business” himself. He had been, a while ago, working on a nanotech 
experiment involving infusions of artificial viruses with a post-doc, Z (whose 
relationship to C and the shadowy Society of Anatine Brethren, operating from 
within the long-forgotten Transfinite Corridor underneath and parallel to the more 
familiar Infinite Corridor, shall be explored in Sabre and Foil). He resumes the 
experiment alone, in a shack he has built behind Sameer Hill, concealed from the 
gaze of prying eyes, but gives it a new direction – one which will result in 
amplification of his physical prowess, with his bones strengthened by 
nanoscaffolds, reflexes sped up by photonic pathways between neurons, and 
muscles powered by supercapacitors storing charges arising out of an electron 
transport mechanism triggered by the solar nanoreceptors embedded into skin cells 
which are coated with silica for fireproofing.  
 
A’s regular rendezvous with C have somehow made him unusually perceptive, and, 
unbeknownst to B, who takes great care to keep his inner tempests firmly tethered 
within, has picked up on the subtle transformation in B’s demeanour. A is curious 
as to the nature and origin of this transformation, and so decides to investigate. He 
follows B down to the shack and confronts him about what he sees. The last thing 
B needs is someone snitching on him; besides, a project this demanding could 
certainly do with an extra pair of hands. They decide to collaborate.  
 
Success soon begins to smile upon them. Even as they celebrate, it occurs to them 
that IIT-B being a relatively safe place doesn’t leave much scope for a superhero – 
they would thus have to artificially contrive such situations. A is uneasy about the 
whole idea, but B manages to convince him otherwise. They sneak into Sanjay 
Gandhi National Park to sign a pact with the panthers, who agree to spread a little 
terror (but no blood, obviously) in exchange for representation in the IIT-B 
Senate. So, in a series of confrontations (each one more dramatic than the last, 
owing to the stage-wise increase in B’s abilities, as he progresses with his 
experiments), Épée, as B rechristens himself, becomes known throughout the 
length and breadth of the campus.  
 
Meanwhile, the panthers grow impatient – they are convinced that all of A and B’s 
promises and reassurances are sham, and the prospect of getting beaten up by 
Épée in such creative manners isn’t quite palatable either. They raise an army and 
rise up in massive revolt against IIT-B during the annual cultural festival, Mood 
Indigo, as millions gather together to watch the legendary band, The Cauliflower 
Conflagration, live in concert. Épée, unprepared, tries his best to keep the situation 
under control, but just when things start looking bleak, the Nymph of the Lakeside 
Woods intervenes and together with Épée, subdues the panthers, though at the 
terrible cost of causing the Open Air Theatre to go up in flames (The Cauliflower 
Conflagration’s pyrotechnic cauliflowers proved quite handy, no doubt).  



 
One thing follows another, and Épée and the Nymph end up locking lips. They 
find in each other a refuge for their secret selves and secret longings, and make 
passionate love all over and around the campus, including but not limited to the 
seats at the back of P. C. Saxena Auditorium, the deserted study room on the 
fourth floor of the Girish Gaitonde Complex, and the cryogenics labs in the 
Physics Department. Needless to say, the array of nanosyringes that B had 
assembled almost as an afterthought onto his fingertips, lips and other erogenous 
zones, so as to inject a potent concoction of oxytocin and opioids (not to mention 
the random hallucinogens) into anyone coming in contact, served them pretty well 
in their adventures. 
 
Much to A’s dismay, his meetings with C suddenly get less frequent, but he is more 
than supportive of B. B is happier than ever, and wonders how he could have been 
depressed in the first place. Until – yes, the inevitable until – A, in a flash of 
epiphany, pieces together all the information he has been privy to and realises that 
C is, in fact, the Nymph. A is devastated. More so in retrospect since Épée had 
won the love of the Nymph through a lie. He had only feigned being a saviour 
protecting one subset of the wildlife of IIT-B from another subset of the same, 
when, in fact, he had endangered the lives of all those poor souls that had to 
negotiate the torturously tortuous route to the hallowed corridors of IIT-B just to 
catch a glimpse of The Cauliflower Conflagration live in concert. With resentment 
welling up within, A knows that he is unable to continue the charade but cannot 
bring himself to disclose the truth about Épée to C – he feels B deserves a chance 
to make a confession himself, and thus offers him an ultimatum (“Confess, or be 
unmasked!”). B, now madly in love, doesn’t wish to risk losing C and hence flatly 
refuses. A tiff ensues, which rapidly escalates into a full-fledged altercation. Owing 
to B's newly-acquired superhuman abilities, A is beaten to pulp and permanently 
crippled. B, horrified by his transgression of the unwritten covenants of friendship, 
begins to have qualms about whether he deserves to be Épée after all. He resolves 
to tell C everything. However, unable to muster the courage to do so, he instead 
purges himself by attempting to return to normal – an attempt which costs him his 
life. 
 
In the aftermath of B’s death, A burns their makeshift laboratory to obliterate all 
evidence and, together with C, scatters his friend’s ashes into Powai Lake, where 
their fates had been sent rolling to their inevitable ends many nights ago. They 
forgive Épée, who, thus absolved, passes out of the collective memory of the 
world. 


