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Screenplay.

(The Journeyman)

CLOSE

EXT.  PARK BENCH   Day

A homeless man sleeps on a park bench.  Around him are empty bottles, waste and all his worldly goods in the shape of a backpack.

Fade to Black

TITLES.

The titles roll and the sounds of battle are heard. 

EXT.  Park Bench.   Day.

The Journeyman’s eyes flick open and he is heard to suck in his breath loudly.  His hands cover his face.  He sobs loudly.

EXT.  Five barred Gate.  Day.

We view him now standing at a five barred gate.  He looks along the path he must travel.  With a sigh, he enters the field and starts along his way.

V.O.



The Journeyman, walks along the path of life.

EXT. Countryside.  Day

He stops and pushes back his cap and mops his brow, squinting into the sun light.  He pulls his cap back into place.

½ body

V.O.



The sun on his face.

EXT. Wheelie bins.  Day

A woman with the baby reduced to begging or foraging in bins for food, he stares and turns away from her, with grim expression.

Over shoulder

V.O.



The rain on his back

EXT. View of feet.  Day

His pace quickens and from time to time he stamps his feet to get the coldness out of them.

V.O.

Ice on his boots.

EXT. A Playground.  Day

A mother with her baby, on his right hand side, a smile of fondness crosses his face.

V.O.



A smile at life.

EXT. Cemetery.  Day

On his left an undertaker, walks in to shot. With tape measure draped around his neck.  The Journeyman scowls turning his head away from the man in black

V.O.



A frown at death.

EXT. Front of house.  Day.

The woman and the baby being put out on the street by bailiffs and Police, we see her screaming at the Journeyman, at the bottom of the front path stands the Undertaker, the look of expectancy upon his face the look he reserves for “customers”. 

V.O.



The way is rocky, uneven and coarse.

EXT. Path of life.  DAY

The stones that he picks up could be the mill stones in life. 

V.O.



His Hand reaches down and takes up a stone.

On a roll of paper the first “stone” reads, Mortgage.

V.O.

He turns it over. A sadness follows, he places it back.

 The stone falls from his grasp, he bends down and places it to where he took it up from

V.O.

Soon along the path he clutches another,

The next “stone” reads Redundancy

then another, he searches in vain. 

the final of the “stones” is divorce

At the end the camera starts on a close up of the Journeyman, standing in the middle of a field, totally alone.

V.O.



Will he ever find a place in life

Like the stones on the path of life.

END

Titles





The last post/mournful wind

