
Remember the Lighthouse

A short screenplay by,

Joseph Waniewski

Fade in.

EXT. SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA - DAY

A montage of the streets of SAN FRANCISCO. We see downtown, Haight, shops opening up, bums on the street, Twin Peaks, Golden Gate, etc..

CUT TO:

EXT. OCEAN BEACH - DAY

There is another montage of shots - this time of Ocean Beach. It is a cloudy day (Preferably). 

Waves are washing up along the shoreline.

Birds and seagulls are gliding through the air.

People are enjoying a nice walk up and down the beach.

An old, disheveled man (AKA the HOMELESS MAN) is sitting on a sand dune on the beach, wrapped in heavy blankets. There is a cart with all of his possessions nearby him. His eyes are faded and he has a crusty, white beard.

He is staring out to sea as if looking for something.

HOMELESS MAN

(VOICEOVER)

Why...why do I still come here? What is the point anymore?

He cups his hands together and coughs harshly all of a sudden. The cough is so strong that it is a clear indication that he is really sick.

CU on his hands. There are remnants of blood.

He wipes his hands on the blankets and puts his face in his hands - exhausted with his current condition.

HOMELESS MAN

(VO)

God help me...

He reaches in one of his pockets and pulls out a pack of cigarettes. He takes one out and tries to light a match.

The wind blows it out.

He tosses the failed match and reaches for anther one.

The wind blows this one out too.

Giving up, he wraps himself tighter in his blankets with the cigarette dangling from his lips.

A HAND REACHES INTO FRAME, holding a zippo. It lights the cigarette for the HOMELESS MAN.

A YOUNG MAN’S voice is heard.

YOUNG MAN

(Off Camera)

Here you go, sir.

The HOMELESS MAN slowly looks up to see...

A YOUNG MAN between the ages of 19-21. He is wearing a sweatshirt with a white T underneath, along with blue jeans. Around his neck is a SAINT CHRISTOPHER.

HOMELESS MAN

Thank you young man. Appreciate it.

The YOUNG MAN snaps the zippo shut.

YOUNG MAN

Think nothin’ of it.

A beat as the HOMELESS MAN takes a drag from his cigarette and looks back towards the sea.

YOUNG MAN

(OC)

You think its wise though?

The HOMELESS MAN looks up again, slightly annoyed.

HOMELESS MAN

What?

The YOUNG MAN comes back into frame and takes a seat next to the HOMELESS MAN.

YOUNG MAN

Do you think its wise puffing on that when you’ve got lung cancer?

The HOMELESS MAN looks taken aback.

HOMELESS MAN

How did you...

YOUNG MAN

(Quickly)

My uncle had it. That cough of yours is really familiar to me - it screams cancer.

The HOMELESS MAN takes another drag from his cigarette and stares back to the sea.

HOMELESS MAN

My days are already numbered kid. Might as well enjoy the few pleasures I have left.

YOUNG MAN

Is that why your here?

HOMELESS MAN

What do you mean?

YOUNG MAN

The ocean. Is that why you’re here - you like the ocean? The beach?

We slowly ZOOM IN on the HOMELESS MAN’S face as we enter a...

FLASHBACK SEQUENCE:

We see very quick shots of a much brighter and vibrant beach setting.

CUT BACK TO:

HOMELESS MAN REMINISCING.

The HOMELESS MAN turns to the YOUNG MAN and smiles slightly.

HOMELESS MAN

I guess you could say that. A long time ago, when I was about your age I think, I used to take trips to the ocean with my father.

YOUNG MAN

Your father, huh?

HOMELESS MAN

Thats right.

The HOMELESS MAN gets up and walks ahead of the YOUNG MAN - his gaze still on the ocean.

HOMELESS MAN

At this point of my life, I can’t remember much of what happened to bring me to this state. One thing I’ll never forget though is the lighthouse.

YOUNG MAN

A lighthouse?

HOMELESS MAN

(Still out to sea)

I’ve always had a deep fascination with the ocean. 

(Raises hands to convey size)

It’s just so fucking big! I used to just stare out across the waters - lost in thought. One day, my father took me to a lighthouse on the coast and we both saw a whale breach the water. It was incredible seeing something so natural and yet...so out of the ordinary. Seven times we saw that son of a bitch breach the water.

YOUNG MAN

(Incredulously)

Seven times?

HOMELESS MAN

Seven times. Seeing something like that just gave me...

The YOUNG MAN gets up and stands next to the HOMELESS MAN. He finishes his sentence.

YOUNG MAN

Hope.

HOMELESS MAN

Yea. Well, after we both saw that, my father would always say to me: “Remember the lighthouse, remember the whale” when things ever got tough.

YOUNG MAN

So what happened then?

HOMELESS MAN

Reality and the way things are hits home later on in life to some people kid. I was a dreamer who was drowning in a crazy world. It was just too much. Always keep your head high above the water kid - remember that.

YOUNG MAN

I think I got a good grasp on things for the time being.

The HOMELESS MAN reaches for the YOUNG MAN’S SAINT CHRISTOPHER.

CU on it as he examines it.

HOMELESS MAN

Is that what this church of yours tells you? I used to have one of these myself. It used to never come off my neck - things change though I guess.

YOUNG MAN

(Assertive)

This has never come off my neck and it never will.

The HOMELESS MAN looks back to the sea.

We stay on the pair for a moment as they both look out.

HOMELESS MAN

You seem like a good kid. I just hope you don’t make the same mistakes I did.

The YOUNG MAN takes out a cigarette and takes a long drag.

HOMELESS MAN

What I would give to relive my youth again - to be given a second chance.

YOUNG MAN

I wish that too.

HOMELESS MAN

(Confused)

What do you mean?

The YOUNG MAN doesn’t reply right away.

CU as he puts his cigarette out on the ground.

The YOUNG MAN puts a hand on the HOMELESS MAN’S shoulder.

YOUNG MAN

Remember the lighthouse.

He smiles and walks past the HOMELESS MAN and out of frame.

We stay on the HOMELESS MAN for a moment. He is reflecting on the odd encounter with the YOUNG MAN.

He turns around to say something.

HOMELESS MAN

Hey, what is your name by the way?

No one is there however. The YOUNG MAN has disappeared - vanished.

A look of bewilderment crosses his face. He scratches his beard and rubs his forehead nervously.

He sits back down and reaches for something dangling from his neck. He pulls out a necklace and begins to rub something that we cannot see at first that is dangling from the necklace.

Slowly ZOOM IN on a SAINT CHRISTOPHER in the HOMELESS MAN’S hand.

Pull back to reveal the HOMELESS MAN’S desperate and lonely state.

He sighs.

CUT TO BLACK.


