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INT. CLASSROOM - DAY

PETER, early thirties, stands at the head of the room and

addresses his students.

PETER

And what must we remember?

Silence dominates the atmosphere.

He shakes his head.

PETER

That we never stop looking for an

angle to expose the ignorant.

Peter walks over to his desk and closes a book.

PETER

Okay class, lesson over. Remember

your homework for next week.

The Students start to pack up.

PETER

What’s it on Jesus?

JESUS, early twenties, bows his head and rolls his eyes.

JESUS

The placebo effect, got it.

PETER

Good, try to make it look like

you’ve not written it five minutes

before class next time.

Jesus exhales slowly and loudly.

JESUS

No problem sir.

MATTHEW and MARK chat next to the exit.

Mark waves an arm to Jesus to call him over.

MARK

Where you going?

JESUS

Home, dad wants me to make him a

side table to rest his drink on.
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MARK

Forget that shit. Come with us

instead.

JESUS

Why?

MATTHEW

There’s a blind old timer down at

our local tavern, who gets so drunk

he can’t stand unaided.

JESUS

Sure.

INT. TAVERN - EVENING

An OLD MAN sits next to a gallon cast.

The tavern’s PATRONS gather around the Man laughing and

giggling.

Jesus reacts quickly to help the old Man up, disgusted in

what he’s witnessing.

He brings him a jug of water, then places it into the old

Man’s unsteady hands.

The old Man shakes half the contents onto himself as he

drinks from the jug with as much finesse as a man operating

a pneumatic drill whilst balancing a plate on his head.

A few moments pass. A shaky old Man stands next to Jesus

then looks to the gathering crowd.

OLD MAN

I can see! You’ve cured me. I was

blind and now I can see the light.

The tavern’s proprietor ISAAC throws a bucket of water over

him.

ISAAC

Give over, you’re always blind

drunk old man every night. Then

you start rambling on about miracle

this and miracle that.

Isaac points to the exit.
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ISAAC

You need to go home and sober up.

Jesus drags the old Man like hes suffered a stroke down one

side of his body.

The old Man’s uncoordinated limbs knock drinks and chairs,

while Jesus carries him to the exit, trying not to trip over

the old Man’s flailing legs.

EXT. HUT - AFTERNOON

Matthew and Mark knock on Jesus’ home front door.

MARY, early forties, opens the door. She wearing a shabby

dress, hair’s tied back, and she holds a wet rag.

MATTHEW

Can you tell Jesus we’ve arrived.

MARY

For what? He’s not here.

MARK

Do you know where he is?

MARY

You just missed him. Hes gone to

work with his father at the shop.

EXT. ROAD

Matthew and Mark walk quickly down the muddy path.

They stop suddenly and see Jesus in the distance taking a

short cut over the small lake.

Jesus appears to walk over the water to the other side.

INT. WORKSHOP

A FEW MOMENTS LATER

Matthew and Mark enter the shop just as Jesus picks up a

tool belt from a workbench.

JESUS

Hey, what’s up?
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MATTHEW

Yo dude. What’s with walking over

the lake? Without a ship or vessel

under foot, it surely be an act of

sorcery.

JESUS

It was nothing.

MARK

I’d say it’s a miracle.

JESUS

Nah, you know miracles are

bullshit.

Jesus walks over to the door and points towards the lake.

JESUS

See the edge of the lake, the two

poles? The bridge built last week

is now just under water by an inch.

Matthew sees the poles and nods.

MATTHEW

I see what you’re talking about.

JESUS

The slightest bit of rain and the

bridge goes on. The mayor’s going

to shoot someone for that foul up.

Mark picks up some tools and half-finished lumps of wood,

then puts them down as his hands investigate the workbench’s

forgotten projects.

MARK

Yeah so, we came down to get you,

take you to lepers corner.

JESUS

Why?

MATTHEW

Dude, I heard some old man’s arm

just fell off. We’re going there

to catch some of the action.

JESUS

Matt, you need a hobby.
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MATTHEW

Dude, that is my hobby.

JESUS

Watching old lepers fall about.

Mark and Matthew laugh.

MARK

Sure is hell there’s nothing else

to do around here.

Jesus raises an eyebrow.

JESUS

Oh yeah.

He walks over to a shelf and picks up a terracotta

goblet. It’s a round base with a long neck.

JESUS

Check this out.

He pours it onto the ground.

JESUS

Water.

MATTHEW

Yeah.

Jesus pours again.

JESUS

Wine.

MARK

Water into wine. Wow. How’d you

do it?

JESUS

My dad taught me. It’s called

magic.

Matthew rubs his thumb against his index and middle fingers

with the palm up.

MATTHEW

Whatever it’s called, this scam is

going to work.

Jesus holds out the goblet and shows a button located next

to the handle.
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JESUS

The trick is this button. Press it

and a secret lever moves a door

between two compartments inside.

MARK

Cool. Can I try?

Jesus passes the goblet to Mark.

KNOCK KNOCK

A DELIVERY MAN wearing a sweaty, dirty, and smelly robe

walks into Jesus’ shop.

He unrolls a scroll, holds it up with one arm.

DELIVERY MAN

Is this twenty-three Ezekiel

Drive? I have a shipment of fish

and bread.

Mark waves his hand in front of his nose.

MARK

(To Matthew)

That explains the smell.

JESUS

Sorry, this is Ezekiel Lane. Drive

is next to the coast where the

starving are congregating.

The Delivery Man wipes his brow and shakes his head.

DELIVERY MAN

Jesss, sorry ’bout this.

He turns to leave.

JESUS

Hold up, let me you show.

The Delivery Man turns back.

DELIVERY MAN

Thanks. Don’t want the fish to go

off.
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EXT. COAST

Jesus, Mark, Matthew, and the Delivery Man turns up with a

shipment of fish and bread, loaded onto the backs of several

camels. With each camel linked together by a rope.

Jesus points to the starving people, who are not more than a

hundred feet away.

JESUS

(To the Delivery Man)

There’s the starving people, all

five thousand of them.

DELIVERY MAN

Thanks.

The Delivery Man looks at the task at hand.

DELIVERY MAN

If I start now I should be finished

by midnight.

He then pulls the camels along, dragging his feet, and with

his head bowed.

Jesus looks to Matthew and Mark who both shake their heads.

MATTHEW

Come on, lets go.

He gestures to the starving crowd.

MATTHEW

They’ll be here in the morning,

save them tomorrow.

Jesus turns, and then catches up with the Delivery Man.

JESUS

Let me help you.

DELIVERY MAN

Thanks. I’m saying that a lot

today.

Jesus reaches into a basket and pulls out a loaf of bread

and a fish.

He walks over to an OLD LADY, places them into her open

cupped hands.
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OLD LADY

I give thanks young man for your

most charitable deed.

JESUS

Happy to help.

She takes a bite out of the dry bread.

OLD LADY

Kind sir, do you have any water to

parch my thirst?

Jesus’ eyes widen.

JESUS

Hold on.

Jesus turns around and sees Mark helping out a few yards

away.

JESUS

Mark, come here.

Mark gives the last of the bread to a CHILD, then

accompanies Jesus.

MARK

Yes?

Jesus points to the goblet hanging around his waist,

attached by the rope belt through its handle.

Amongst the many items collected by his belt, he unties it,

releasing varies trinkets, keys, and other souvenirs.

JESUS

Give me that.

Mark passes the goblet.

JESUS

(To the Old Lady)

Lean your head back.

Jesus pours the goblet into her mouth.

Red wine pours out.

The Old Lady coughs, and wipes the wine around her mouth.
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JESUS

Sorry.

A shocked Old Lady gasps, shakes her head, wipes her mouth

with her hand, then looks at her fingers.

OLD LADY

I did not expect wine.

JESUS

Open up.

She excited nods whilst she wags her tongue.

He presses the button and out pours water.

A shocked expression causes her to recoil and shake her head

in disgust.

OLD LADY

What?! Water, how?

Mark smiles.

MARK

(To Jesus)

Peter’s going to love hearing this

scam.

They all laugh.


