
His voice thunders in the valley. No one makes a move.

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
How long will you limp between two 
opinions? If Yahweh is god, follow 
him; if it’s Baal, follow him. Make 
up your minds. I’m the only prophet 
of Yahweh left in Israel-- 

A look between Alyasa and Obadiah. This has a particular 
sting to them.

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
-while there are four-hundred-fifty 
prophets of Baal. Give us two young 
bulls. They can choose the bull 
they want for themselves. Butcher 
it, lay it on an altar on wood but 
put no fire under it. I’ll take the 
other bull and do the same. Then 
you pray to your gods and I’ll pray 
to mine. The god who answers by 
fire is the one True God.

Ahab looks to Balthazar for opinion. People shout their 
approval. Balthazar nods. 

AHAB
Good plan. Do it.

EXT. ALTAR OF BAAL - LATER

A platform built for spectacle. Baal’s sacrificial altar 
dominates the center. Two bulls stand in front of:

ELIJAH
Choose one. Prepare it first since 
you’re the majority. Call on your 
god, but don’t light the fire.

Balthazar picks the biggest bull, slaughters it under the 
watchful eyes of Baal. Chanting begins. Imploring the sky:

BALTHAZAR
Great Baal, answer us from heaven.

Nothing happens. Not a whisper of breeze. They stomp around 
the altar in ecstatic trance. 

ELIJAH
Shout louder, he’s a god after all. 
Maybe he’s off meditating 
somewhere. Maybe he’s taking a 
shit. You don’t suppose he’s 
overslept, do you? Wake him up.
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They pray louder, cutting themselves with daggers, tearing 
out their hair, clawing at their eyes, thighs and breasts. A 
common ritual of bloodletting. 

Hours pass. And nothing. Not a flicker of response. One by 
one they collapse, burned out. 

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
Enough of that. Follow me higher. 
To the altar of Yahweh. 

(to Adonis)
Gather all the pitchers you can 
find and fetch water from the sea.

Nevi’im follow Adonis, pitchers in hands, running down the 
slopes to the sea. 

EXT. HIGHEST PEAK OF CARMEL 

Elijah limps up a harsh incline and sees it...

THE ALTAR OF YAHWEH 

Pitiful ancient rubble. Roots gnarl through twelve massive 
stones knocked about in anger. 

Elijah stops to take in this image. A WAILING WIND sweeps 
over the altar, growing stronger. 

Ahab, Israel, coming behind him... 

All SOUND drops out and, for a moment, it’s just Elijah and 
this CRYING WIND. A God-trodden isolation only he’s privy to. 

A WIND HAND struggles against a stone as if to move it. As if 
God wasn’t able to do it alone. As if He needed this broken 
prophet to mend His broken altar.

Elijah limps to pull a stone. A herculean effort. Alyasa 
jumps to help. They set it into place. 

ELIJAH
Rebuild it. One stone for each of 
the sons of Israel.   

Stone upon stone as tribal names are called.

ELIJAH (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Ruben, Simeon, Levi, Judah...

An axe splits a tree. Wood piled on the altar. 

The bull, slain by Elijah, laid on the wood.

Alyasa helps. Elijah tries to place his face:
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ELIJAH (CONT’D)
What’s your name, son?

ALYASA
Alyasa. Son of Shaphat.

Given a shovel.

ELIJAH
Dig a trench around the altar.

Alyasa hesitates. A job for slaves. He starts to hand it over 
to his Servant but catches Elijah’s searching glance, so he 
takes off his noble cloak and starts digging. 

Adonis arrives with pitchers of seawater. 

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
Empty the pitchers over the altar.

Nevi’im turn to each other puzzled. 

AHAB
What are you waiting for? Do as he 
says.

They drench the bull and wood. Working as one.   

ELIJAH
Do it again.

An assembly line has formed. They do it all again. 

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
A third time. 

Adonis looks exhausted. Ahab snickers. Obadiah is stunned. 
They can’t possibly fathom how fire can happen now with all 
this water running down the altar, filling the trench. 

Elijah kneels, head down to the altar. 

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
Lord, God of Abraham, Isaac and 
Israel. Show your power so that all 
those who stand around me may 
believe you are the source of life. 

A long beat of nothing. Balthazar cackles. Younger Baalist 
priests start imitating, exaggerating Elijah's spastic limp.

ELIJAH (CONT’D)
Answer me, Yahweh. Answer me and 
reveal that you are God, and you 
give them another chance at 
repentance. 

But God takes his time, stretching nerves to breaking point. 
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Ahab signals Jehu to ready Elijah’s arrest. 

And then... just as they prepare the chains: A CLICK. 

ELIJAH OPENS AN EYE: 

A tiny spark of electricity builds inside a tiny drop of 
water suspended on a tiny blade of dead grass. Spreading --

Grass blades take charge until the ground is an 
electromagnetic field. 

The hair on Elijah’s arms and head flare -- 

He leaps backwards, rolls in ball, sprawling -- 

And now -- to blow souls away -- 

A HIGH-PITCHED SHRILL -- THE LOUDEST POSSIBLE FULL SPECTRUM 
SOUND HITS THE ALTAR -- 

A COLOSSAL PILLAR OF FIRE BLASTS FROM THE SKY --

Everyone dives. The altar levitates -- stones sail up and 
crash to pieces. Bull, wood, stone, soil flashed into steam. 

EXT. PALACE BALCONY - SAME TIME

The fire flash reflected in Jezebel’s eyes. She shudders, 
looking to the mountain.

EXT. MOUNT CARMEL 

Ahab -- all of Israel -- have fallen on their faces in awed 
worship. Even some of Jezebel’s priests and priestesses.

Murmurs. The ground sizzles. A breeze sweeps over the heap of 
ash that’s left. Yahweh has spoken. Unequivocally.

Then, a twisted whisper:

BALTHAZAR
Praise Baal. Baal destroyed the 
altar of Yahweh...

It spreads: 

BAALIST PRIESTS/PRIESTESSES 
Baal struck the altar.

Elijah can’t believe his ears. Hands shaking in anger, he 
walks up to Balthazar, takes a dagger from Balthazar’s belt 
and before the high priest can finish saying: 
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BALTHAZAR
Praise Baa--

Elijah sinks the dagger in his heart. Priests make to escape. 
Ahab nods to Jehu.

JEHU
Seize them. No one gets away. 

Nevi’im encircle them with weapons and stones. 

They drag the priests down the slopes to -- 

A DRY RIVER BED

A strong hand grips Elijah:

ALYASA
Is this what God wants?

Shoved out of the way.

Baalists look to Ahab for protection but he climbs his horse 
and swings away. 

Jehu strikes next. A massacre ensues. Elijah and the prophets 
run them through swords. Some protest as they die: 

BAALIST PRIESTS/PRIESTESSES
No, no. The God of Israel is God.

Elijah’s ankle, deep in blood. Stepping over dead and dying 
priests. Rage overcomes him, killing without thought. 

Adonis watches in shock. Alyasa claps a heavy hand across his 
eyes and twists his head from the scene.

Micaiah takes Alyasa’s hand, slaps a dagger in his palm. 

MICAIAH
Now is the time to show your zeal 
for the Lord. 

But Alyasa tosses the dagger and leads Adonis away.

AHAB

Face to the ground where the altar was. A dumbfounded Ahaziah 
behind him. Alyasa nearby, head to the ground, still shaking 
from it all. A shadow over Ahab:

ELIJAH
On your feet.

Ahab looks up at him, covered in blood.
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ELIJAH (CONT’D)
Time to eat and drink. Rain is on 
the way... I hear it coming.

Ahab looks at the sky. Utterly cloudless. But he obeys and 
starts down the mountain. Passing over, horror in his eyes --

THE DRY RIVER BED

where hundreds of priests and priestesses, butchered like 
cattle, lie in pools of blood. Elijah has outdone him.

EXT. HIGHEST PEAK OF CARMEL

Elijah recoils against a rock, drained. Adonis across, 
staring at his bloodied hands, too shocked to speak. 

ELIJAH
Go, look to the sea.

Adonis jumps to his feet, runs to the edge of the mountain.

ADONIS
There’s nothing.

ELIJAH
Keep looking. Seven times if you 
have to.

He goes back to look. A little puff of steam on the horizon.

ADONIS
Oh yes, a cloud. But very small...

Covers it with his palm.

ADONIS (CONT’D)
No bigger than my hand. Coming out 
of the sea.

The sky grows black with wind-driven clouds. Elijah removes 
his sandals.

ELIJAH
Come, let’s follow the king. 

ADONIS
We’re not going to walk all the 
way... Are we?

ELIJAH
No. We’re going to run.

Adonis, baffled, as Elijah limps down the slopes.
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