
The Honest Minotaur
Written by Steven Andrews 2016

Cast:
Chihun Yun / Chris 
Chris, 17, is the eldest son of the Yun family, and chafes at the high expectations 
placed on him. At the same time, he gets away with a lot because he's the family 
golden child. He's good-looking with close-cut dyed hair, but his clothes are older 
and a bit frayed. 

Sujin Yun / Sophia:
Sophia, 15, is the youngest daughter of the Yun family. She's a bit of a prep school 
kid, and is wearing a sweater over her school uniform. She has shoulder-length hair, 
and is generally a bit passive. She gets talked into things easily. 

Hector the Minotaur: 
He's a big ol' grumpy grandpa who immigrated from Greece as a young bull in the 
50s. He stands about nine feet tall, and dresses in old jeans covered in mismatched 
patches. I figure his shoulders are really wide, but his ribs are starting to show as he
gets skinnier with age. 
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PAGE ONE – Breaking and entering ( 4 panels )
Panel 1 ( wide establishing shot )
From across Bathurst and Bloor, we see a shot of the Honest's Ed storefront at night,
shining in tacky beauty. A few late night stragglers are wandering past, and our two 
protagonists, their backs to us, are walking towards the store. CHRIS is carrying a 
backpack with him. 

1. CHRIS You're always such a baby! Don't make such a big deal 
out of this, Sophia.

2. SOPHIA I thought we were just going to explore like, an 
abandoned house or something. This is way public. 

Panel 2 
The two walk into the alley between the two halves of Honest Eds. Above, trailing 
Christmas lights highlight the bridge between buildings. 
As they walk, CHRIS unslings his backpack and Sophia nervously scans the street. 

1. CHRIS It IS abandoned. They're going to shut the place down 
tomorrow, and bulldoze the whole stupid thing.

Panel 3
Our first real view of our protagonist's faces. SOPHIA is nervous and CHRIS is smug.

1. SOPHIA Chris, if Mom finds out –

2. SOPHIA -- if DAD finds out, Chris –

Panel 4
In the alley, the two are lit by the sign marked 'Honest Ed Annex'. CHRIS is fiddling 
with the lock of the annex door.

1. CHRIS Don't call me that. S'not my name.

2. SFX Crrk-KLIK

3. CHRIS Just trust your bro knows what he's doing, okay?



The Honest Minotaur / Steven Andrews

Page TWO – Bronze Age security ( 3 panels )

Panel 1
The two are inside the box-strewn entrance of the Annex. Mountains of cardboard 
cartons, some taped shut and some smashed, are scattered everywhere. The indoor 
lights are still on, casting a pale moonlit glow on the debris. 

1. CHRIS Wow, a single-cylinder deadbolt and not even an alarm?

2. CHRIS That is just preschool dumb. They're begging people to 
break in.

Panel 2

A wide-shot of the first floor, with racks still full of merchandise. Dim white 
fluorescent lights light the scene. There are no customers, and a hand-painted 
CLOSING SALE banner hangs from the ceiling.  

SOPHIA flips through a rack of collared shirts, while CHRIS picks up a handpainted 
sign advertising deep discounts.

1. SOPHIA Look at all this stuff! I thought they'd sold it all already.

2. CHRIS I can't get over how easy that was.

2. CHRIS I'm super embarrassed for them right now. 

Panel 3

A huge MINOTAUR-shaped shadow is cast over the both of them. SOPHIA stares up 
in open-jawed horror, while CHRIS smugly drops the sign into his backpack.

1. CHRIS Practically bronze-age security.



The Honest Minotaur / Steven Andrews

Page THREE – Fun and games  ( 5 panels )
Panel 1
From behind CHRIS and SOPHIA, we see HECTOR THE MINOTAUR looming over 
them. Snarling with fury, his fists are balled with rage.

1. HECTOR THIEVES!

Panel 2

HECTOR charges! The siblings book it in panicky terror through the stacks.

1. HECTOR HOW DARE YOU!

2. CHRIS Oh sna--

3. SOPHIA runrun run run 

Panel 3

Hector SMASHES through an enormous display stand, sending tacky Christmas 
ornaments flying in every direction! SOPHIA and CHRIS jump in opposite directions 
to dodge.

1. SFX SMAASSSH

2. HECTOR After all you've taken, still you rob from me!

3. CHRIS I didn't mean it man I'll put it back! 

4. HECTOR From my home!

Panel 4

The huge display stand has fallen between them like a barrier. Plastic saints and 
snow globes rain down on them as tacky debris. 

CHRIS points past SOPHIA. 

1. CHRIS Sophia, get out of here! I'll keep him busy!

Panel 5

We focus on CHRIS looking up defiantly, blood dripping from his nose. 

1. CHRIS Come on' ugly! I'm what you want!
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Page FOUR – The 90s called and they want 
their payphone back ( 6 panels )

Panel 1 ( small top left )

SOPHIA scrambles to her feet and up the closest stairs, which are the narrow mid-
floor ones.

1. SOPHIA I swear to GOD Chris--

Panel 2

CHRIS running through the aisles with HECTOR bearing down on him. The camera 
should be in front of CHRIS, so we can see how quickly HECTOR is gaining.

1. CHRIS Come on! Come on!

2. SFX THOOM THOOM THOOM

Panel 3 

CHRIS is on the landing of the wide stairs towards the Ladies' Wear and Shoe Dept. 
floor, and running up as fast as he can. He's terrified, and HECTOR is right behind 
him, giant hand reaching out.

1. SFX THOOM THOOM THOOM

Panel 4 ( small )

Closeup on a payphone hanging crooked on a rotting wall. 

1. SOPHIA --if you get me killed before I graduate, I am 
HAUNTING your stupid face forever!

2. SFX crrCRRUNCH

Panel 5 ( big wide action shot, has inset panel ) 

Clutching the payphone which she has torn from the wall, SOPHIA LEAPS from the 
second floor over CHRIS and at HECTOR. Wielding it like a club, she hangs in mid-
air. 

Panel 6 ( inset small right ) 

Close-up on SOPHIA's rage face. 

1. SOPHIA AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHHHHH! 
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Page FIVE – Injuring our elders ( 7 panels )
Panel 1  
This panel is full black. 
1. SOPHIA ( off-panel ) There. Hopefully those garden hoses will hold.

2. SFX ( off-panel ) hrfff hrfff hrfff

Panel 2 
This panel is mostly black, with a thin oval of blurry figures. We're seeing from 
Hector's POV as he wakes up, looking out at CHRIS and SOPHIA. CHRIS is looking 
jumpy, while SOPHIA is wielding a chair.

1. SOPHIA Is he... crying?

Panel 3 ( large )
A quiet shot of HECTOR in a corner, with a harsh light glaring on him from above. 
The effect should be similar to an interrogation lamp in a cop drama. He's tied up 
with garden hose and chains, which loops around a banister, connecting him to the 
building.  

For the first time, we get a good look at him, and see that some of his fur is white 
with age. He also has a great honkin' lump on his head. CHRIS and SOPHIA have 
their back to us.

1. CHRIS Wow, sad.

Panel 4
Close-up on HECTOR tearfully staring at them. 

1. HECTOR Please-- please-- do not take from my home. It is all I 
have left.

Panel 5

A wide shot of huddled HECTOR and the YUN's, with a large gap between them. 

1. SOPHIA Wait, you live here?

2. HECTOR Mr. Mirvish, he gave me a place when I was only a 
young bull.

3. HECTOR When no one else would hire one like me, he gave me 
the dignity of an honest wage, and a labyrinth as good 
as any in the old country.

Panel 6
SOPHIA puts down the chair and approaches a few steps, while CHRIS stays distant. 

1. SOPHIA I'm way sorry – we don't want to take anything, we only
wanted to look.

2. SOPHIA I got paid today, so I can cover the bandages and ropes 
and stuff.

Panel 7
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CHRIS is fuming with anger, arms folded and leaning on the far wall. 

1. CHRIS Speak for yourself. There's lot of suckers who'll pay 
good money for those painted signs.

2. CHRIS Nostalgia collectors getting high off owning a souvenir of
their past. A place isn't special just 'cuz you're born 
there.

Page SIX – A rose by any other name ( 6 panels
)
This is a page of emotional blowups and boundary breaking.

Panel 1

SOPHIA is hurt and yells at CHRIS, who explodes in rage.  

1. SOPHIA Chris, you can't just STEAL--

2. CHRIS I'm NOT Chris!

3. CHRIS Some English teacher jerk couldn't pronounce my name,
and just wrote down something easier? That gives them 
the right to change who I am?

Panel 2

Emotional close-up on CHRIS's frustration. 

1. CHRIS I'm CHIHUN. That's me!

Panel 3

CHRIS and SOPHIA are squaring off, and HECTOR growls from between them. His 
teeth are bared in monstrous grimace.

1. HECTOR In the old country, I am greatly feared. But here I am 
proud beast MINOTAURUS--

Panel 4

Close-up on HECTOR, menace gone and eyes a bit sad, looking just like a big gruff 
grandpa.

1. HECTOR --and old grandpa Hector.

2. HECTOR In this country, you can be many things at once.

Panel 5

CHRIS looks exhausted and deflated. SOPHIA leands toward HECTOR.

1. SOPHIA Hello Mr. Hector. I'm Sophia and Sujin.

2. SOPHIA And I'll kick his shins off if he tries to take anything.

Panel 6

Rising easily, HECTOR shrugs off the chains binding him without any visible effort. 

1. SFX Crk-CRACK
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2. HECTOR If you are not thieves, then you are guests.

3. HECTOR Come, I will show you the hospitality of beasts.
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Page SEVEN – The nature of the beast ( 5 
panels )
In the basement next to Fabric Land, we find our cast in a very narrow room made 
from shelves pushed together against a wall. Blankets tied to the shelving hide the 
room from public sight.  

A couch is pushed up against one wall, with blankets and pillows beside it. It is 
clearly also HECTOR's bed. The non-blanket walls are lined with photographs, and a 
tiny stove and sink are attached to one wall. A curtained-off area is probably the 
toilet. 

Not all of this stuff is visible in any one panel, but just setting the scene!  

Panel 1

Big establishing shot showing the new location. CHRIS and SOPHIA stand awkwardly 
nearby, while HECTOR puts a cheap kettle on the stove. 

1. CHRIS Do people... know you're here?

2. HECTOR Perhaps? I am very private, and I try not to eat very 
much of the groceries.

Panel 2

HECTOR stares at a faded photograph of ED MIRVISH and a much younger HECTOR.

1. HECTOR Ed and I used to drink together late into the night, after 
the clerks went home.

2. HECTOR But he is dead now.

3. HECTOR Dead longer than you have lived, I think.

Panel 3

SOPHIA and CHRIS share an awkward glance. 

1. SOPHIA Do you ever leave?

2. HECTOR Hah! What, and leave this place unguarded?

Panel 4

HECTOR pours the kettle while CHRIS beside him looks a little concerned for 
HECTOR's welfare. 

1. CHRIS You know they're tearing this place down tomorrow, 
right?

2. CHRIS They're gonna gut it and smush it.

Panel 5

HECTOR hands them both steaming mugs of tea. The tea mugs are infinitely tacky 
cow mugs with udders.
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1. HECTOR I have heard this. I will stay, I think, and go into the 
earth like my kin before me.

2. HECTOR We Minotaurs are nothing without our mazes. We spend 
our lives guarding our graves.
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Page EIGHT – Trapped in memory's maze ( 6 
panels )
Panel 1

CHRIS gestures angrily with a cow mug. HECTOR sips from his own mug ( it has little
horns on it ).

1. CHRIS What? WHY? It's just a place!

2. CHRIS When you travel like we have, you learn that every city 
is the same –- home's wherever your family is.

Panel 2

HECTOR is stoically sad.

1. HECTOR My family is gone to memories. My beautiful Dorothea is
dust for decades.

2. HECTOR My sons left to Alberta, where the work is, and they are 
very important bulls with labyrinths of their own.

Panel 3

HECTOR stares at his own reflection in one of the ever-present mirrors in Honest 
Eds. He has a wry half-smile.

1. HECTOR No, this building, this place; it is my family.

2. HECTOR Around every corner is my younger self, laughing and 
thrilling in the chase.

3. HECTOR Every creak carries an echo of the hoofbeats of my little 
troublemakers; so small they were, you could--

4. HECTOR You could--

Panel 4

Close-up on HECTOR's face, lost in thought. 

NO COPY

Panel 5

Still a close-up on HECTOR's face. He looks down, his decision made. 

1. HECTOR No. I will stay.

Panel 6 

Slightly wider shot of CHRIS earnestly talking to HECTOR. Chris gestures for 
emphasis, and he'd be spilling his tea if he hadn't finished it already. 

1. CHRIS That's pretty dumb, man. It's just some weird store. 

2. CHRIS How can you not see that it's just some place like any 
other? There's a million shops out there you can haunt,
way bigger than this dump.
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Page NINE – Tea and ephiphany ( 7 panels )
Panel 1 ( large wide panel )

SOPHIA washes the udder tea-cups in the sink. 

1. SOPHIA No, I think Hector's wrong, but I get it.

2. SOPHIA You remember the hotel when Dad got the call? When 
he and mom were so happy we all jumped on the beds 
like little kids?

Panel 2

She hands the tea-cup to CHRIS, who silently drys it it with a washcloth.

1. SOPHIA Could you ever forget standing on the balcony, staring 
out at the biggest city you ever saw?

Panel 3 

CHRIS hands the tea-cup to HECTOR. 

1. SOPHIA There could be a million other balconies and a million 
other calls, but I'll never forget THAT place at THAT 
time.

Panel 4

HECTOR hangs the tea-cup on the wall beside a line of others. 

1. SOPHIA It's stuck in us like a splinter.

Panel 5

SOPHIA dries her hands and smirks at the other two.

1. SOPHIA Chihun's not wrong though, you are being way dumb.

2. SOPHIA You shouldn't just make your past an anchor to drag you
down. It's time to retire and do something new.

Panel 6

SOPHIA stares intently at HECTOR.

1. SOPHIA You ever hear about something called the PATH?

Panel 7
CHRIS is excited while HECTOR is thoughful.

1. CHRIS Oh man, I get lost there ALL THE TIME. All food courts 
and weird corners, and it goes on forever. It's like they 
want people to get lost underground.

2. HECTOR Like some kind of... maze?

3. HECTOR Well, I suppose I could take a look.  
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Page TEN – Goodnight and goodluck ( 3 panel )
Panel 1 ( Establishing shot with two inset panels )
We're viewing Honest Ed's from outside the street again, in all it's gaudy glory. A 
callback to the opening shot from the first page. The two teens are beside HECTOR, 
who is now clutching a suitcase.

1. NO COPY

Panel 2 ( inset )
A close-up on HECTOR, looking over his shoulder at the camera.

1. HECTOR Good night, Ed. Rest well.

Panel 3 ( inset )

HECTOR turns his back to the camera, and sets off. CHRIS and SOPHIA are beside 
him.

1. CAPTION The End.
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