Ter m nal

by Abbey St. Brendan



I NT. WAI TI NG ROOM - DAY

This is an antiseptic white waiting room all in white with
pl ush SEATS and bland art on the walls. It is enpty. A PANEL
OF LIGHTS by the only DOCR blinks yellow - then a change of
canmera angle reveals THOVAS MARCANTONI NI (60's,

di stingui shed) standing here, dressed in stark white scrubs.
The panel of |ights goes then green, then Thomas's daughter,
HOLLY (30's, tall and strong) enters. She stops as the door
shuts and stares at him

HOLLY
D... Dad?

THOVAS
Hey, kid. How are you doi ng?

HOLLY
|'ve been better. Dad? How... How
are YOU? Are you all there?

She reaches for himbut he pulls away slightly.

THOVAS
Sorry. Can't touch. But | think so.
| feel fine, for the nmonent. Sit?

Thomas gestures at a couple of seats. Holly hesitates, then
sits, and Thomas joins her. They sit for a nonent, with
Holly just staring at himwth a half-afraid expression.

THOVAS
What? Am | covered with spiders or
sonet hi ng?

HOLLY
"Or sonmething'. | just didn't think
|'d be able to talk to you again
after your accident.

THOVAS
Well, here we are. And | hear you
cane a long way to see ne and we
don't have nuch tine, so... spit it
out .

HOLLY
It's not easy. | haven't talked to
you in a long tinme, and the reasons
for that haven't... haven't gone
awnay.

Thomas | ooks away for a nonent.

THOVAS
O course they haven't. You al ways
carry them around with you



HOLLY
kay, see, that was part of it
right there.

THOVAS
It's just true.

HOLLY
Dad, you hurt nme. A lot. You don't
get to dismss it, dismss Mg out
of hand any nore.

Thomas shrugs and seens to | ose sone interest.

THOVAS
| always did ny best for you and
your sisters. That's all | can do.
HOLLY

No, it ISN T. You can also LISTEN

THOVAS
Li sten to what? Conpl ai ni ng?
Anot her 'oh pity ne' speech?
Christ, | thought we were done with
t hat when you noved out.

HOLLY
There it is. There it is right
there. The dism ssal, the contenpt.
Wiy did it never occur to you to
wonder VWHY | was unhappy?

THOVAS
| did everything | could for you
and it was never enough. You had
everyt hing you coul d need.

HOLLY
Physi cal |y, maybe. Not envotionally.
Do you not even renenber the things
you said? Calling nme fat, calling
me | azy?

THOVAS
You were. It was for your own good.

HOLLY
You cal |l ed ne your biggest fail ure!

THOVAS
That was on ne. You were ny biggest
failure as a father.

Hol Iy shoots to her feet, tears in her eyes.
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THOVAS
No, | didn't nean-

HOLLY
(crying freely)
You taught ne to hate nyself. You
taught nme | coul d never be anything
wor t hwhi | e.

THOVAS
| was trying to make you strong!

HOLLY
You BROKE ne. You taught ne it was
okay to hurt ne. Then they D D, and
| didn't know how to make it stop!

THOVAS
"' msorry.
HOLLY
What ?
THOVAS
l"msorry. | didn't know. | only
wanted the best for you. | nean it.

Hol Iy reaches for his hand, then stops herself.

HOLLY
Thank you. That's what | needed.

for the door.

HOLLY
Goodbye, Dad.

THOVAS
Bye, Kid.

his affect changes to 'robotic service drone
THOVAS
And thank you for choosi ng Menory
Lane Post- Mrtem Reproducti ons.
Have a nice day.

| eaves, the lights dim and Thomas's formflickers

ad signal and w nks out.



