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INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY
SLIM, wearing the same clothes as the previous scene sits on 
the couch playing video games.  SAMMY is in the kitchen 
preparing food.
ROBERT is sitting at the kitchen table lap top open.
SWELL enters with LANESTER and CODY.  They bee line for 
Robert.

SWELL
Hey Sammy remember we got two extra 
heads tonight.

Sammy nods, ‘okay.’
LANESTER

Can we have something to eat now?
Sammy breaks off some broccoli and hands it to them.
They sneer at it.  Sammy shrugs, eats it himself and goes 
back to the prep.

CODY
Why does Mommy call you Arthur but 
everyone else call’s you Swell.

SWELL stares across at them.
LANESTER

Yeah, why does everyone call you 
Swell?

EVERETT, same clothes previous scene enters, makes his way 
over to Slim and plops down next to him.

ROBERT
It’s a nick name.

CODY
How’d you get it?

ROBERT
Yeah how did you get it?  I don’t 
even know that.

Swell shrugs?
EVERETT

My dad gave it to him.



SWELL
Everett.

EVERETT
In case you haven’t noticed 
he’s...moody.

SWELL
I’m not Moody dude.

Everett eyes everyone in the room.  They all nod.
ROBERT

Dude.
SWELL

You’re my best friend you’re 
supposed to stand up for me.

ROBERT
There’s nothing wrong with being 
moody, Swell.

Off Swell.
ROBERT (CONT’D)

Nothing wrong with it.
CODY

I still don’t get it.
EVERETT

His emotions go from zero, to a 
thousand

(snaps his fingers)
Like that.  He’d be fine one minute 
and the next minute he’d be having 
this hair raising temper tantrum. 

Beat.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Over nothing.
Swell shakes his head.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
Like the ocean.  As you know, it 
can be totally flat one moment and 
then the next thing you know 
there’s thirty foot waves.  Out of 
nowhere.
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Lanester and Cody both get it.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
From that day forward, every single 
person in my family started calling 
him Swell.

LANESTER
How old was he?

EVERETT
Your age.
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