
Richard R. Roller

The
Modesto Messiah

Screenplay
by

Richard R. Roller & Gregory Bell

Story
by

Developed in association with:

Friend Ship Productions & Publishing

Copyright 2017
Registered WGA

Richard@friendshipproductions.org
(310)720-3234



FADE IN:

EXT. RIVER - MORNING

SUPER: Lowgap, North Carolina,  A young boy struggles against
a hand that holds him down under the water.

The voice of a PREACHER intones from above.

PREACHER (O.S.)
I baptize thee in the name of the
Father and of the Son and of the
Holy Ghost.

The hand releases and the boy pops up, frantic, gasping for
air.  The boy is KIRBY JOHN HENSLEY, age 13.  All around him
float chunks of ice.  He shakes uncontrollably.  The bearded
preacher wears fisherman's hip waders.

PREACHER (CONT'D)
As a man cometh to the Father only
through the Son, so too he cometh to
the Son through the Baptism of the
Holy Ghost.  Go forth, Kirby John
Hensley.  Go forth in Christ.

Kirby shivers and shakes his way to the bank, where his
parents, JOHN and DELILA HENSLEY, and members of the
CONGREGATION, stand.  There are shouts of Hallelujah - Praise
the Lord - Glory be to Jesus.  

Kirby scrambles out of the river, water pouring from his
long underwear.  His mother wraps him in a blanket.  He's
small for his age, has big protruding ears and a tongue that
moves around in his mouth as if it has a life of its own.

EXT. HENSLEY HOME - LOWGAP - DAY

Smoke billows from the rustic log cabin.

INT. HENSLEY HOME

The cabin is one big room with curtain dividers.  Kirby sits
in front of the fire, hugging a blanket.

His dad sits close by, rocking in front of the fire.  He
whittles away at the finishing touches on a wood whistle.

Kirby's mom makes coffee.

DELILA
Kirby, now you been baptized, they's
some things you gotta know.  A good
Christian, he don't lie, he don't
cuss, an' he don't fight.
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KIRBY
Momma, being a good Christian don't
sound like no fun a'tall.

DELILA
Kirby, I reckon you got some hard
learnin' to do, an' I trust the good
Lord to show you the way.

Kirby's dad tests the whistle.  The SOUND overlaps into the
next scene.  As the whistle sound fades, the SOUND of a
WHIPPING is heard.

EXT. TWO-STORY SCHOOLHOUSE - LOWGAP - DAY

The old wood schoolhouse has a row of tall windows that span
the entire length of the second floor.

Goats graze below the windows.

INT. SCHOOLROOM

The teacher, SAMUEL FREEMAN, has Kirby bent over his desk,
paddling his behind.  Two boys, NED and EZRA, take delight
in the punishment.

Kirby refuses to cry out, even though he can't control the
tears that pour down his cheeks.

EXT. BARN - AFTERNOON

Nursing his hurt, Kirby walks home alone.  Ned and Ezra come
out from behind a barn.

NED
Took a pretty good lickin', Kirby.

EZRA
But you never spoke up none.

NED
He ain't got no fight in him.

EZRA
My daddy sez, Man ain't got no fight,
he's jes like a billy goat who ain't
got no horns.

They're coming at him now from both sides.

NED
Yeah.  He ain't good for nothin'
'cept for kickin'.

Ned sidles up to Kirby to kick him.  Kirby avoids the kick
and shoves Ned, then goes after him.  Ezra blindsides Kirby
with a kick.  He then runs away in the opposite direction
from Ned, who has already gotten away.
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Kirby is furious.  He can't decide which boy to chase.

INT. SCHOOLHOUSE - NEXT DAY

Kirby gazes out a window and draws an unseen image on a piece
of paper on his desk.  A potbellied stove is ablaze to heat
the room.

On the blackboard are the words:  VERB - Action Word, under
which are: 'Talk, Build, Mow, Sow, Walk'

Mr.Freeman writes 'Run' and turns to face the class.

MR. FREEMAN
And so Run is a verb, too, because
it's what, class?

CLASS
An action word.

Mr. Freeman observes Kirby looking out the window.

MR. FREEMAN
Mr. Hensley!  What is so interesting
outside that it keeps you from paying
attention?

Kirby continues to look out the window and draw.

MR. FREEMAN (CONT'D)
Kirby!  What are you looking at?

KIRBY
I'm a lookin' at a verb.

The class laughs.

MR. FREEMAN
What?!

Kirby points out the window.  The teacher goes to have a
look.  Students steal glances.  The goats graze below.

KIRBY
Action - The goats is grazin'.

Samuel moves ominously toward Kirby.

MR. FREEMAN
Are grazing, Kirby.  The goats ARE
grazing.

The teacher glances at Kirby’s paper.

MR. FREEMAN (CONT'D)
What's that?
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He picks up the paper.  It’s a drawing of an oversized goat
with huge horns who's breathing fire.

MR. FREEMAN (CONT'D)
Kirby Hensley, it's no wonder you
still can't read or write.  You're
thirteen years old and you're wasting
time drawing images of the devil!

KIRBY
(low and deliberate)

No, sir, that ain't no devil, that
there's a big ole bad-ass billy goat!

Ned and Ezra snicker.  Samuel turns to the class.

MR. FREEMAN
Don't encourage him!

Mr. Freeman glares down at Kirby who's about to explode.

MR. FREEMAN (CONT'D)
Stand up Kirby.

Kirby refuses.

MR. FREEMAN (CONT'D)
I said, stand up!

Again, Kirby refuses.  Freenan moves closer.

KIRBY
Don't you dare lay a hand on me ever
again.

Freeman reaches down to pull Kirby to his feet and Kirby
stomps on the teacher's foot.  Enraged, Freeman turns and
limps to his desk to get his paddle.

Kirby runs out of the room.

MR. FREEMAN
I'll teach you a lesson you won't
ever...

The teacher turns and finds Kirby gone.  He slowly lowers
the paddle and gathers his composure and approaches the class.

Suddenly, a rock crashes through the window nearest him. 
Students dive for cover under their desks.

EXT/INT. SCHOOLHOUSE

Kirby is down below with a handful of rocks.  He throws,
breaking out windows, one-by-one, right down the row.

Samuel and students hide under their desks.  Two of three
remaining windows explode.
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Kirby holds a large rock in his hand.  He pauses, then throws,
breaking out the last window.

The final window shatters.  Glass flies in SLOW MOTION as
Freeman and students continue hiding under their desks.

Kirby turns and runs like a wild horse, just set free.

He runs alongside a slow-moving freight train.  When he gets
to a paved level spot, TWO HOBOS on the train help him into
the open boxcar.

INT. FREIGHT TRAIN - BOXCAR -- DAYS LATER

Kirby leans out of the boxcar.  He enjoys the wind on his
face.  The train picks up speed and heads down the tracks.

EXT. FREIGHT TRAIN

The train heads toward the 1920s New York City skyline in
the distance.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE - AERIAL VIEW -- DAY

SUPER: Visalia, California.  Pristine images of Central
California unfold as we move in closer toward a gathering of
people below.

Cars parked in an open field surround a large revival tent. 
A few people are seen entering.

EXT. REVIVAL TENT

A banner out front of the revival tent reads: Tulare County
Inter-faith Preach-in- "Making Way for the Spirit."

INT. REVIVAL TENT

The tent is full of PEOPLE of all ages.  Many are MINISTERS.

Most of the people are seated in rows of folding chairs. 
Some move around in the background.

The now adult Reverend Kirby J. Hensley, late 40's, sits up
front near the speaker podium where the REVEREND LEWIS
ASHMORE, late thirties, is finishing his sermon.

Kirby wears a hearing-aid and has coke-bottle glasses.  He's
partially bald, has enough vitality for ten men, and still... 
the tongue is in motion.

Lewis is a 30-year old, curly-haired, tall, slender, elegant
Southern gentleman.
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LEWIS
My dear brothers and sisters, I am
here to tell you the good news.  The
good Lord is a loving God and he
would never condemn his children to
eternal damnation, no matter what we
had done.  He would always be ready
to forgive us our sins and welcome
us home.  As brother Jesus said, The
Kingdom of Heaven is Within and, by
that same token, Hell is also within!

Taunts emanate from the audience.  Kirby thoroughly enjoys
what Lewis has to say.

TAUNTS
Blasphemy!  Heretic!  Anti-Christ!

LEWIS
That's right!  If I was wrong, by
your standard, I would be a better
father than the father of us all.  I
am here to tell you, we are not
punished for our sins.  We are
punished by them.  And that's all I
have to say for now.

The Taunts continue as Kirby gets up to take the stage.  On
the way up, as Lewis steps down, Kirby hugs him.

KIRBY
Brother Ashmore, I sure did enjoy
your Life Message.

LEWIS
I think you were the only one.

Kirby heads to the mike stand, removes the mike and begins
to move around the stage.

KIRBY
Greetings!  Greetings to all you
beautiful brothers an' sisters!  I
am the Reverend Kirby J. Hensley of
the Life Church of Modesto.  I am
here to bring you some good news an'
some bad news.  That's right!  Now,
I'm gonna start with the bad stuff
first, so we can get that outta the
way, an' then get on with the good!

He continues pacing.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
First off, I am here to tell you, 
there ain't no Big George up there
in the sky!



7.

Kirby raises his fist to the heavens.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
An' if there is, I curse Him for all
the son-of-a-bitchin' things he allows
in this here God forsaken world.

A hush falls over the crowd and Kirby looks to the heavens.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
Whoever, or whatever you are.  I
curse YOU for the first sin!  I curse
YOU for plague an' famine in Africa,
an' for that earthquake in San
Francisco.  I curse YOU for lettin'
us drop them A-bombs, killin' hundreds
a' thousands of innocent people!

People are in shock.  Some stand.  Some of the men, including
a large ANGRY MINISTER, slowly begin to approach the stage. 
Taunts erupt: Anti-Christ!  Heretic!  Blasphemy! 

Kirby continues to pace, looking deeply into the eyes of the
men and women in the audience.  He takes a few pregnant
moments before continuing.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
Wake up, I tell you!  Wake up!  You
are all dead asleep, an' I am here
to wake you up!

Lewis is the only person who enjoys Kirby's rant.  Kirby
points at the ministers, who look as if they are about to
murder him on the spot.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
That's right!  I am here to save you
from these here Big Dog God preachers
who keep on tellin' you that you need
savin'.

The ANGRY MINISTER moves still closer.  At the prospect of a
violent confrontation, WOMEN usher their CHILDREN from the
tent.

Moving like a bantam rooster now, Kirby pulls a Bible out
from his belt.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
Now before I get to the good part, I
got some more bad news for you.

He raises the Bible high over his head and waves it.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
This here Bible ain't the only so
called 'Holy Book' that's full of

(MORE)
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KIRBY (CONT'D)
it!  The New Testament an' the
Torah... both... full of it!

He thumps the Bible.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
The Koran... full of it!

He thumps the Bible again.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
The Book o' Mormon... full of it! 
Yes sir.  Yes ma'am.  That's right!

He thumps the Bible repeatedly as he continues.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
All them Big Dog God religions got
you by the short an' curlies.

He steps down a few steps, as if to dare anyone to stop him.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
All their holy books are full of the
greatest truths an' the greatest
lies ever told an' ever sold.  An
that's why you got to think fer yer
own selves!

The big angry minister can stand it no longer.  He moves to
Kirby.

ANGRY MINISTER
Little man, you have said enough!

The minister walks up the steps, slowly, deliberately.  He
arrives at the same level as Kirby.  He towers over him.

He grabs Kirby by the lapel, takes off his glasses, puts
them in Kirby's jacket pocket, then pulls him up close.

ANGRY MINISTER (CONT'D)
In the name of our Lord and Savior,
Jesus Christ, I command thee - Repent!

Kirby throws down his Bible.  Grabs the minister's wrists
and puffs out his chest in defiance.  People shout - Hit
him!  False Prophet!  Kill him!

Concerned for Kirby's life, Lewis starts to make his way
down the aisle.  TWO BIG MEN block his path.

KIRBY
In the name of the Rebel Reverend
Kirby J. Hensley, I command thee -
Go to Hell!
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Kirby and the angry minister stare each other down.  Finally,
the minister lets Kirby go and mutters some muted threats as
he turns and leaves.  He's followed by most of the other
ministers and many of the members of their congregations.

Kirby calls out after him.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
Hey there, big feller, if you go
now, you gonna miss the good stuff, 
what the rest of these here fine
folks has a waited for!

The man and his group exit the tent.  Kirby turns to the
remaining audience, grinning from ear-to-ear.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
I reckon he was offended by my cursin'
God.  But, hey, any God I'd accept
better be able to take a good cussin'
ever' now an' then, or he ain't worth
a lick!  Heck, the real truth is
even more amazing than all the bull
crap they been shoving down yer
throats.

This gets the first cautious laughs from the remaining crowd. 
Kirby gets quiet now, as if he's sharing a secret.

KIRBY (CONT'D)
Ya see what they're doin'?  They're
tryin' to scare you, just like that
big feller tried to scare me.  The
Sadducees an' the Pharisees say they
hold the keys to the Kingdom.  Well,
I say, the Sadducees an' the Pharisees
can take their keys an' go home!

ANGLE ON LEWIS

He enjoys it all immensely.

As Kirby's voice fades out, Lewis's image fades and we HEAR
him over the next scene.

EXT. HOME OF KIRBY AND LIDA HENSLEY - MODESTO, CA -- MORNING

A mailbox indicates the address - '1766 Poland Road - Kirby
J. Hensley.'  It's a simple farmhouse and barn.

LEWIS (V.O.)
I had no idea where that first
encounter with Kirby Hensley would
lead, but one thing I knew for sure...
it was bound to be a wild ride.
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INTEREST:
If you're an industry person that's
'sparked' to these first pages of
The Modesto Messiah, and would like
to read the rest of the script:

CONTACT:
Richard@FriendShipProductions.Org
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