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FADE IN:

EXT. SEA OF CRETE - NIGHT

A full moon shines over smooth, silvery water.

EXT. THE GREAT MOTHER/HOLY MOUNTAIN - CONTINUOUS

The moonlight creates eerie shadows on the rim of the Holy 
Mountain, an inactive volcano, rising from the sea.  

EXT. SEA OF CRETE - CONTINUOUS

A slight rise in the water disturbs its surface, as if a 
long, low tunnel is slowly emerging from under the sea. 

It speeds in the direction of a beach, way in the distance...

EXT. MOONLIT BEACH - CONTINUOUS

A sacrificial ceremony. Drums play a slow, repetitive beat. A 
DECORATED BULL awaits its fate. 

MINOS, 16, King of Crete, stands before a large gathering of 
CRETAN CITIZENS. Beside him is his new wife, PASIPHAI, 14. 

Ancient KITANE, High Priestess, stands nearby, along with an 
assembly of PRIESTS, PRIESTESSES and MINISTERS.

EXT. SEA OF CRETE - CONTINUOUS

The tunnel of water rushes toward the beach...

EXT. MOONLIT BEACH - CONTINUOUS

Drums cease. Minos steps forward. He solemnly opens his arms 
out to the sea. All gaze at the silvery water. 

EXT. SEA OF CRETE - CONTINUOUS

Nearing the beach, the tunnel of water suddenly swells into a 
powerful, rising wave...

EXT. MOONLIT BEACH - CONTINUOUS 

From it, a huge MYSTICAL WHITE BULL bursts from the sea!

All gasp in awe as the beast steps across the water and 
kneels before Minos, its great wet horns glistening silver.

Minos addresses the crowd.

MINOS
The gods have spoken! I am your 
king!

Spellbound, Pasiphai touches the Bull’s face; a magical force 
radiates between them, that only we can see. 



She whispers to Minos.

PASIPHAI
A wondrous gift for the King of 
Crete! 

MINOS
Indeed. It is a pity to sacrifice 
such a noble beast...
(to Attendant 1)
Take this beast to the corral.

Enchanted, Pasiphai rests her hand on the White Bull, until 
ATTENDANT 1 leads it away. Minos looks to ATTENDANT 2.

MINOS (CONT’D)
Bring me the sacrifice!

Drums play as Attendant 2 brings the Decorated Bull forward. 

KITANE
You must sacrifice the white bull, 
your Majesty! Poseidon wills it!

Minos raises his knife.

KITANE (CONT’D)
You cannot change the old ways!

Minos slits the Decorated Bull’s throat. Its blood spills. 
Drums play loud and fast. Citizens cheer.

SUPER: CRETE, ONE YEAR LATER

EXT. MINOS’S PALACE - NIGHT 

A terrible scream, like the bellow of a wounded bull, rips 
through the night and echoes over the Palace of Knossos...

INT. MINOS’S PALACE - CONTINUOUS

The scream carries swiftly along a labyrinth of torch-lit, 
stone passageways and into Minos’s private quarters.

INT. MINOS’S PRIVATE QUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

Minos lays asleep in a chair. He breathes frantically. 
Suddenly, he gasps and sits upright. 

A lamp flickers on a wall, beside a fresco of dancers who 
somersault over the thrusting horns of a giant bull.

Minos gathers his robe and exits the room.

EXT. CENTRAL COURTYARD - CONTINUOUS

He strides across the grand, open courtyard. The stars above 
him bathe the courtyard in an eerie glow.
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