ON-SCREEN STORY PLANNING AND DRAFTING — 2

TITLE (  KING MIDAS AND HIS GOLDEN TOUCH

Once upon a time in Ancient Greece there lived a foolish man.  This foolish man was a king.   His foolishness was his greed for gold.  He loved it and wanted more and more and more.

One golden sunny day, King Midas met a Centaur who wished him well but did not know that this king was a fool.

‘What is your wish?’ he asked the King.

‘To touch what is gold and to make gold that which I touch,’ replied the fool, who was, if you remember, a king.

The centaur granted the king’s wish and all was well.

( I have all that a king may desire, he thought to himself.  I shall celebrate with a feast.

He ordered a sumptuous feast, but as he bit into a ripe juicy pear he nearly broke his teeth.  ‘What is this trickery?’ he roared, dropping the pear to the floor with a clatter and immediately seizing the cook by the throat.

There came no reply.  The cook became like the pear: silent and golden.

King Midas, not yet aware that his wish had become a curse, mused on the fact that he still had many servants and larders plentiful with food.


( Just then his daughter, whom he loved so much, rushed to meet her father.  She could not know that her father’s warm embrace had become the cold golden touch of death.

King Midas realised, alas too late, the full meaning of his golden wishes.  ‘Stay back, my child!  I am cursed…’   His voice tailed off to a mumble and he began to cry.  ‘My child, my sweet  precious daughter,’ he  sobbed, cradling his daughter, now just cold yellow metal, more precious but less precious than when she had lived and breathed. 
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The exciting or worrying bit 2… ( Midas’s daughter rushed to meet him.  He was unable to stop her.  She turned to gold.








The exciting or worrying bit 3… ( He became lonely and had no use for living.








How things work out… ( He met the centaur who told him to go to the river to be cleansed provided that he promised to never again…








 How the story ends… ( The king was wiser now.  His daughter came back to life but her hair remained golden to remind the king of his foolishness.
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