
The Terminal Optimist

By Alison Wood

INT. CAR PARKED FACING THE SEA. DAY

Student friends, Tom (19) deathly thin, clearly very 
poorly, sitting in the passenger seat and Rich (20) tall, 
broad, athletic, in the driver’s seat. Both contemplating 
the waves. Rich’s phone, on charge, is in the suction 
holder attached to the windscreen.

TOM
What would you do if I got out and 
just ran into the sea right now?

RICH
I’d think you were a dick

TOM
No really...

RICH
I’d get my phone and film 
you...being a dick.

TOM
Be good though wouldn’t it?

RICH
To be a dick?

TOM
To just run into those waves and 
not give shit

RICH
You’d give a shit pretty quickly 
going into that spanner water.

(Tom looks confused)

RICH
Effing freezing. Spanner water?

Tightens your nuts up!
(Tom smiles but still seems 
to be contemplating the idea)
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TOM
I read somewhere that it’s common 
for people to want to be close to 
the ocean...near the end.

(RICH tenses)
Something to do with the salt 
percentage in sea water being the 
same as amniotic fluid...like some 
desperate dying desire to go back 
to the womb...

RICH
Nah...bollocks...chemo patients 
would just much rather be on 
holiday is all!

They both chuckle.

TOM
That would be a different holiday 
experience wouldn’t it?

(adopts a camp persona of 
airport check-in staff)

Excuse me sir, could I check your 
passport? Ooh, non stop first class 
ticket to Deathbados. Perfect!

RICH
Told you you’re a dick.

TOM
Gonna be a dead dick soon.

RICH
Stop saying that or I’ll upgrade 
you to ’twat’.

TOM
You should make a note of that for 
my funeral: ‘Tom was my mate. We 
went through a lot of shit together 
but I was there for him when he 
graduated from dick to twat. I was 
so very proud’
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They smirk at each other.

RICH
How about a posthumous PhD in 
’Being a Wanker’?  That way you 
can’t play your ’sorry I’ve dropped 
out, I’ve only gone and died’ 
card...

(Tom smiles)

TOM
Remember those conversations we 
used to have at school with Mr 
Maynard  (Adopts deep teacherly 
voice)

‘And you, Thomas Bartlett, what do 
you aspire to be?’

(chirpy enthusiastic)

’Well Sir, I just want to be a Dick 
sir. I’ll work hard and get 
promoted to Twat and - if I’m 
really lucky - I might live to be a 
right clever Wanker!‘

They both crack up laughing but are interrupted by Tom’s 
pager alarm.

RICH
Is that for your meds?

(Tom nods and Rich looks at 
his watch)

TOM
At least I won’t be lumbered with 
my student debts for all eternity. 
That’s a plus.

(Rich wryly smiles)
They might coin a new phrase after 
me...’The Terminal Optimist’.You 
know I want my last words to be: 
’Another jaeger bomb for you as 
well, Nan?’

THEY BOTH SMILE.
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They sit silently staring at the waves.

RICH
I feel like I should say something 
profound.

TOM
Now who’s being a dick? Mate, I’m 
not on my last breath yet...

The pager beeps again.

RICH
We should go.

Rich’s phones flashes with a message

CLOSE UP: PHONE MESSAGE. FROM: HAYDEN BARTLETT (TOM DAD) 
‘CAN YOU BRING TOM OVER NOW. THE ROOM IS READY. THANKS.’

TOM (LOST, SERIOUS)
I’m scared.

(Rich stares at him in 
sadness)

TOM
I don’t know how I’m supposed to 
feel when it’s the last time I ever 
do something...see something...like 
this (Tom gestures out at the 
waves)

I don’t want to waste it being 
sad... I guess I just want to stop 
time...

Rich is lost for words.

TOM
...which makes me sound even more 
twatty. (regrouping) But, seeing as 
it’s scientifically proven that I 
can’t stop time, I’m definitely not 
gonna be around to make it to that 
PhD...regardless of my pretty much 
perfect wanker track 

(MORE)
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TOM (CONT'D)
record...seeing as, you know, I’ve 
been taught by the best...(nods at 
Rich)

RICH (CHOKED UP BUT LAUGHING)
You’re asking me to be wanker 
enough for both of us aren’t you?

TOM (SMILING BUT SERIOUS)
Turns out... I’m gonna need you to 
do that...

...after I’m gone.

TOM (RESUMING NORMAL SERVICE)
But right now - and this is gonna 
hurt your feelings - I gotta tell 
you: you’re not even at ‘dick’ 
level so you’ve got a long journey 
ahead of you. Knobhead.

They smile at each other.

RICH
WHY WAIT TIL YOU’VE GONE?!

Tom looks confused.

Rich jumps out of the car and stands in front of the car 
arms wide, grinning at Tom like an idiot.

I better get started right now!

TOM - Shocked - watches as Rich runs toward to waves 
pulling off his T-shirt as he runs. Hopping and tripping as 
he pulls off his shoes.

Tom laughs in delight at the sight and grabs Rich’s phone 
off the dashboard and starts to film him.

The pager beeps again. Tom laughs and throws it in the back 
of the car.

CLOSE UP ON TOM’S FACE AS HE LAUGHS UNCONTROLLABLY AS HE 
LOOKS THROUGH THE PHONE SCREEN.

Fade out.


