
THE FRENCH LEAVES



INT. PSYCHIATRISTS OFFICE - MORNING

A psychiatrist and a man are sat at a desk, he is visibly

upset and is crying

ARTHUR

(Crying)

Sorry, sorry... I just remember

it all so well..

PSYCHIATRIST (SARAH)

(Comforting)

Its okay Mr King. Just try and

tell me what you remember.

ARTHUR

Please just call me Arthur

Arthur proceeds to take off his glasses and clean them of

the tears.

SARAH

Arthur, tell me more about what

you’ve been through.

ARTHUR stares at SARAH, his eyes light up as he flashes

back to soldiers running and getting shot. Arthur

continues to stare into the distance, focusing on his

reflection in the desk rather than looking at SARAH.

ARTHUR

(Still staring)

It was 1940... no person should

have seen what I did at such a

young age.

SARAH

(Trying to meet ARTHUR’S

gaze)

I know its difficult but in order

to get though this you’re going

to have to open up to me Arth...

ARTHUR

(Interrupts her yet

continues to focus on the

desk)

...The gunshots, the explosions,

the blood, the bodies... I’m

having trouble sleeping.

SARAH

(Looking directly at Arthur,

worried but comforting)

We have medicine for that Arthur,

I’ll write you a prescription.

And we will help you with what

you’re going through, I promise.

(CONTINUED)
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She write out the prescription and hands it to him.

ARTHUR

(Confused, breaks off his

gaze)

So that is it?

SARAH

Yes Arthur, I’ll see you next

week, here now take this to

reception.

Arthur slowly get up, takes the prescription, grabs his

walking stick and leaves.

INT. ARTHUR’S HOUSE - LATE MORNING

ARTHUR is sat in his armchair, drinking tea and watching

the clock. He starts getting himself smartened up,

straightening his tie and cleaning his shoes. As the clock

strikes 12, Arthur gets up and exits his house.

EXT. BUS STOP - AFTERNOON

ARTHUR is sat waiting at the bus stop, a stranger sits

next to him on the bench.

ARTHUR

I see you are wearing a poppy

STRANGER 1

(surprised)

Yeah.. its the least I could do..

(Looks away)

ARTHUR

It was a terrible thing that war.

There are some brave people out

there.

(Pauses, looks over)

I was in the war you know... The

name is Arthur King...

(Looks down)

A lot of good people died, I

guess I’m one of the lucky ones.

We really took the fight to those

Fritz. We stood strong together

in my squadron, like true heroes.

(Looks over, there is no one

there, sighs)



3.

INT. ARTHUR’S HOUSE - EVENING

ARTHUR walks through his front door. He then gets into

bed, looks at a picture, places it on his bedside table

and then turns the light off.

INT. PSYCHIATRISTS OFFICE - MORNING

SARAH

Are you sleeping okay now Arthur?

ARTHUR

Yes thank you, the tablets are

really helping.

SARAH

Great, I’ll write you out another

prescription then.

There is an awkward pause

ARTHUR

Everyone has it so easy now...

SARAH

(Looks down, awkward smile,

writes out the prescription)

Not like it was, eh Arthur?

(Looks up)

ARTHUR

(Serious)

Certainly not. People don’t know

how lucky they are.

ARTHUR is visibly angry and shaking, he is playing with

something his pocket.

SARAH

(Concerned)

Are you okay Arthur?

ARTHUR continues to play with the thing in his pocket.

SARAH

Arthur?

ARTHUR goes to get up and the bottle of pills he was

playing with spills all over the floor.

ARTHUR

(Nervous, goes to pick up

the pills)

Oh, oh, sorry.. sorry

(CONTINUED)
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SARAH

(Very concerned)

Arthur, why haven’t you been

taking your medicine?

ARTHUR looks up at SARAH then immediately looks back down

and hurriedly picks up the rest of the pills.

ARTHUR

(While picking up the pills)

I have to go...

In his rush to leave, the picture ARTHUR has falls out of

his top pocket.

SARAH

(Shouting after him)

Arthur... Arthur.

SARAH looks down at the picture and picks it up, she flips

it over and reads a personal letter on the back addressed

to HERBERT which suggests ARTHUR died in the war.

INT. ARTHUR’S HOUSE - LATE MORNING

ARTHUR rushes into his house, visibly stressed & upset he

slams the front door shut.

INT. PSYCHIATRISTS OFFICE - LATE MORNING

SARAH is sat reaching ARTHUR online by looking through

death records and finds him due to his unusual middle

name.

INT. ARTHUR/HEBERT’S HOUSE - LATE MORNING

ARTHUR/HERBERT is sat in his chair, he realizes the

picture is missing and starts to pat himself down, the

phone rings, he stops still in shock and lets it go to the

answer machine.

SARAH

(Phone)

Hi, it’s Sarah from the surgery,

I would really like to see you

after the events today. I’ve left

you a appointment open at 9AM so

just pop in then. I really hope

you can make it.

HERBERT stares into space still in shock.



5.

INT. PSYCHIATRISTS OFFICE - MORNING

HERBERT walks into the office, clearly nervous. SARAH gets

up to great him.

SARAH

Thank you very much for coming

in, please take a seat.

HERBERT sits down and stares blankly past SARAH

SARAH

Yesterday you left this behind...

Holds up the picture

HERBERT

(Shocked & angry)

You give that back.

SARAH

Calm down, now that I know

everything, I can help you.

HERBERT put his head in his hands

SARAH

You’re not who you say you are,

you’re not Arthur King

HERBERT

(Angrily)

I AM.

SARAH

Herbert, Arthur died a long time

ago. I’m sorry for your loss but

we can hel..

HERBERT

(Interrupts)

Don’t call me that, I’m not that

coward anymore.

SARAH

(Comforting)

Arthur was your friend, wasn’t

he?

HERBERT breaks down crying

SARAH

He left you to go to war, you

were meant to go too weren’t you.

(CONTINUED)
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HERBERT

(Ignores her)

Why did I even come here? You

doctors are just an overpaid

waste of time.

SARAH

Herbert, please, I can help you.

HERBERT grabs the photo and storms out.

EXT. MEMORIAL - AFTERNOON

HERBERT charges towards to the memorial and stops to look

at it. Getting out his photo and staring at it to.

Overcome by his realization that he has been found out.

HERBERT sees a ground of youths leaning on the edge of the

memorial and his anger overcomes him.

HERBERT

(Shouting)

You get off there.

YOUTH 1

(Cocky)

What are you going to do old

man!?

HERBERT

You don’t know what I’ve done for

this country.

YOUTH 2

Go on mate, fucking do him

YOUTH 1 charges HERBERT and it cuts to black

Shouting and wrestling can be heard, then a few thumps and

a crash. The youths go into shock as they realize whats

happened and run away.

It cuts from black and HERBERT is laid on the floor, with

blood coming out of his nose

-END-


