


The "King" rocks La. Hayride

--Rod McCullum

NEW ORLEANS: June 8, 1954
DRIVER SOUGHT 

IN HOMICIDE
James Cassidy, driver for BayouTransit Bus lines suspected ofvehicular homicide after driving hisbus off an embankment over theHuey P. Long bridge late last night.A Salesman, the sole survivor ofthe crash, alleges Cassidy was drinking from time bus left thestation. Driver failed sobriety test.
Cassidy was a war hero and starpilot, living well, dating debutants,before his high profile airplane crashed under suspicion of intoxicated flying, April 24, 1947.Long criminal record follows manto New Orleans where he workedat company for four years.
Wife Mildred, former BourbonStreet darling, pin-up model,claims driver always took jobseriously and would not drink anddrive. Sources reveal Salesmanand Wife had illicit relations. Policereports indicate Salesmanhospitalized three days prior resulting from bar room brawl,presumably with Cassidy.

Deputies followed trail of wanteddriver to Steam Ship Afrikanner toCape Town, S.A. Chief DetectiveBonhomme, Jefferson ParishSherriff's Office, states: witnessescould provide additional motivesfor crash.

Site of fatal airliner crash, LaGuardia Field, New York,April 24, 1947

James Cassidy at Bayou 
Transit Lines Terminal, 1949

Cassidy's Girl, at Bourbon Street
Burlesque

SEN. MCCARTHY VS. ARMY AT H.U.A.C. HEARINGS



CASSIDY'S GIRL
is about a man’s unconscious quest to find himself, and the 
hell he must endure to face up to it. Cassidy’s odyssey 
begins with fear and disgust. Blaming his wife, he can 
only find sexual release through violence. He is too selfish 
to realize her need for him is mixed with love, and only 
after a deep epiphany can he discover the truth within their 
relationship. All the action and anguish he suffers through 
the story is a mere prelude to this defining moment. It 
strikes unsentimentally, and hits you like a brick, turning on a 
dime in the last minute.

NEW ORLEANS 1954
This is not glossy St. Charles Street, with its grand mansions, 
debutantes, and tea parties. No, we film the inner-city 
ghettos and the 9th ward waterfront, with its underlit, red-
brick streets, and dirty landscape crawling with vermin, both 
human and ani-mal. The incessant rain completes the gloomy 
mood. Grimy, grey, polluted, run-down, our New Orleans is 
an urban cess-pool.

A NOTE ON SEN. MCCARTHY:
The anti-communist fervor of the period parallels today's 
insane ignorance of facts, so we show McCarthy’s downfall 
as a warning and example of truth triumphing over evil. 
Also, as McCarthy bottoms out, Cassidy changes his mind 
about a lot things besides politics.



After a long shift driving his bus 
through a dark tropical rainstorm, 
James Cassidy finally arrives home, to 
find Mildred drunk. They argue and 
she charges out, after an angry sexual 
encounter. Cassiidy remem-bers the
tragic plane crash which ended his 
career and sent him into a life of 
depraved indifference marked by bar 
fights, gambling, drinking, and brief 
jailtime.

Later, at the bar, they split up, after 
Cassidy beats the crap out of 
Mildred’s new fatboy boyfriend 
Haney Kenrick. And after 
awhile alone, Cassidy discovers 
Doris, and they begin a misguided 
and torrid affair.

Women being what they are, 
Mildred wants Cassidy to return to 
her. Kenrick, who gets no respect 
from her, makes a desperate plea to 
Cassidy, and unintentionally causes 
the bus to crash. Seizing the 
opportunity, he frames Cassidy for 
murder. With the cops hot on his 
trail, and escape within his
reach,Mildred busts in, and puts 
everything she has into seducing the 
man she must have.

Cassidy ultimately decides to make a
run for it, alone. As he’s leaving, he
catches his friends holding court over
Haney Kenrick, and life changing
revelations shake his world.

SYNOPSIS



MILDRED CASSIDY, 30,  James’ wife 
of 3 years. Va-va-voom Pin-up girl, 
Sicilian immigrant, part-time hair-
dresser, full time drunk. She can pack 
a mean punch, has a bodacious body,
and isn't afraid to use either to get what 
she wants.

JAMES CASSIDY, 38,, all-American 
football hero,  WWII bomber captain, star  
commercial pilot, living well until his plane 
crashed and sent him on his crawl to hell.
   Now he drives a bus from Baton Rouge 
to New Orleans to keep himself sane. He 
drinks, fights, and has rough sex with
Mildred to battle the demons inside him.

DORIS, 20’s, a submissive frail alcoholic
blonde Nebraska farm girl with a bloody
past, drinking herself to death. Cassidy's
new girlfriend.

HANEY KENRICK, 45, overweight,
caucasian, door-to-door salesman, and a 
cunning coward who causes Cassidy's bus
to crash. He’s sexually obsessed with
Mildred even though he never will have 
her.

CAST



PAULINE, 30’s, Caucasian trailer-trash, 
small framed body, short black hair, a 
fireball gossip with a serious “y’at” 
accent.

SPANN, 30's, African-American ex-
con, a ninth ward Channel-Rat Hustler 
who carries a mean switch-blade. 
Pauline's boyfriend.

CPT. ADAMS, 60, a gruff mixed race, 
sailer with his own dark secrets, running 
a freighter to South Africa.

TROOPER WALLACE, 30, a well-built 
country tough guy who won’t give an inch,
bucking for Lieutenant but never will even 
make sergeant.

SHEALY, 40’s, African-American, 
white hair, former economics professor, 
drop-out drinker.

LIEUTENANT, 60, Large Frame, 
Caucasian, Cigar Chomper, square-jaw, 
jaded but determined to find the truth.



SELECT STORY BOARDS:
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LOCATION EXAMPLES:

New Orleans offers a great 
wealth of period artifacts that 
make art direction possible. 
Cars, boats, buses, trains, all 
seemingly from the 1950's are 
available to us. We have here a 
rich housing stock that very 
closely matches the period and 
many many films have been 
made using these resources. 

These rich colors are born from 
the unique atmospheric 
conditions and can help carry 
the feeling of a bygone day.

 



The overall vibe of  lower 
Louisiana lends itself to this 
gothic trail of deceipt and 
debaucherie that ultimately 
leads to epiphany and 
redemption.

The various scenarios bring 
the viewer into the story by 
vicarious ownership brought 
on by the deep sensory 
sensations only this area can 
bring.
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