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SWELL
EPISODE 1       SURF HOUSE

EXT. SURF HOUSE - DAY1 1
ESTABLISHING
We HEAR morning birds, and the sounds of the neighborhood the 
camera moves through the exterior establishing the house, 
tree house, and grounds.  It’s lush...beautiful...green with 
lots of flowers...Hawaii.

INT. ROBERT’S BEDROOM - MORNING2 2
Slow close on ROBERT (late 20’s) He is Caucasian (or 
Hapa_haole) with a thick morning beard, tanned, toned, and 
handsome.  

INT. SAMMY’S BEDROOM - MORNING3 3
SAMMY (late 20’s) a rough around the edges, tatted up local 
boy, frantically searches for the alarm that is going off. 
Under covers...
under the clutter of his bed stand...
he gets out of bed, ratty underwear hanging off of him, and 
starts digging through a pile of clothes.
Looking in pockets of board shorts and pants.
He listens for the ringing closer and then locates his phone 
under the pillow next to the one he was sleeping with.
Sammy shuts off the alarm, climbs under the covers and goes 
back to sleep.

INT. SLIM’S BEDROOM - MORNING4 4
SLIM (30’s) a short, hairy, bordering on fat, fire plug of a 
boy/bear strokes under the covers while flipping through porn 
on his phone.  Just like he does every morning.



INT. EVERETT’S BEDROOM - MORNING5 5
We see an empty slept in bed and then just beyond it a photo 
of EVERETT (32) a tall, too lean Nordic man with a reddish 
beard, and a darker haired, taller, more strapping, filled 
out, muscular, tatted, version of him with their three dogs 
and surfboards.

INT. SWELL’S BEDROOM - MORNING6 6
SWELL (30) who we recognize from the previous photo, spoons 
up behind JENNIFER (40’s) a gorgeous happa_haole who moves 
her body back against his fitting him in.   

JENNIFER
I have to get the kids, Swell.

Swell maneuvers himself in, kissing the back of her neck, 
until his mission finds ground zero.  
Jennifer responds.  Closes her eyes, turns back to face him.
It looks like she’s moving in to kiss him, then...

JENNIFER (CONT’D)
Really.  I have to get the kids to 
school.

Jennifer pulls herself away then out of bed.
SWELL

I thought your ex had them.
JENNIFER

I have them.
SWELL

So, what, you snuck out?
JENNIFER

No, Molly is there with them.  They 
love Molly.

SWELL
Well then let Molly take them to 
school.

Off Jennifer’s ‘not going to happen’ look Swell spreads his 
arms and legs, accepting defeat.
Jennifer grabs her clothes she points to Swells obvious hard 
on.
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JENNIFER
Save it for me.  Seriously.  I’ll 
know.

Swell grabs his hard on under the sheet and starts jerking it 
defiantly until she’s out the door.  
Swell lies against the pillow, spread eagle on the bed.

INT. SHARED BATHROOM - DAY7 7
ROBERT shaves, naked at the sink.
Swell comes in and pisses next to him, is if it were 
completely natural for them.  Because it is.  Not in a sexual 
way, just in a normal way.

SWELL
Morning.

ROBERT
Morning.

Swell flushes and leaves.
Robert climbs into the shower.

INT. SURF HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY8 8
DISHES are piled high in the sink. Trash bags over flow with 
beer cans, empty pizza boxes on the living room table, SLIM 
wearing only board shorts, the crack of his fat hairy ass 
shining through, impatiently waits for the coffee to brew.
JENNIFER slips by.  As she rounds the corner and is out the 
door:

SLIM
Good Morning Jennifer.

Through the kitchen window.
JENNIFER

Good Morning, Slim.
Slim shakes his head, goes back to watching coffee brew.

INT. SWELL’S BEDROOM - DAY9 9
SWELL is back sleeping.  Fuck he’s sexy.
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INT. SURF HOUSE KITCHEN - DAY10 10
SLIM sits on the couch, happily drinking coffee, reading news 
off a kindle.  SAMMY is cleaning up the kitchen.  Washing 
dishes putting stuff away, completely attentive as if it were 
a Zen ritual.

SLIM
What I don’t get is why your 
bedroom is the messiest room in 
this whole house but you’re 
obsessed with the fucking kitchen 
being immaculate.

Sammy stops for a moment to take this in.  Seriously thinks 
about it and then goes back to cleaning.
ROBERT enters, a towel wrapped around his waist, his body 
dripping from a recent shower.

ROBERT
Hey Sammy.  Thanks for doing that.

Sammy nods to Robert.
Robert maneuvers around Sammy, cuts a bagel, throws it in the 
toaster, pours himself a cup of coffee and turns to leave.
As SWELL enters.

SLIM
Robert do you trim your bush?

Robert stops, coffee in hand and stares across at Slim.  
‘What?@!’

SLIM (CONT’D)
Maggie wants me to trim my bush.  
She says its unruly. 

Robert’s look goes from Slim, to Swell back to Slim, back to 
Swell.  Robert and Swell shrug to each other.
As Robert exits EVERETT enters, surf board in hand, board 
shorts, wife beater, his long hair matted from salt and sea.

EVERETT
Don’t do it.

SLIM
I don’t know she’s pretty special.
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EVERETT
Yeah...because she’s the first girl 
to pay any attention to you in a 
decade.

SLIM
That’s not true.

EVERETT
Yeah it is.

Everett eye’s Swell.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

I need the car today.
SWELL

My car.
EVERETT

Our car.
SWELL

Our car that I completely pay for.
EVERETT

I told you’ I’m going to pay you 
back.

SWELL
Including the insurance, every 
fucking month.  Get Uncle Jack's *
car.

EVERETT
I already asked him.

Swell shakes his head.
SLIM

Seriously.  Do you guys trim your 
bushes?

EVERETT
You drive it to work and it sits 
there for twelve hours, Swell.  
Doing nothing.  It’s a waste.

SWELL
It’s the principle.

EVERETT
Okay...well...whatever.  I need it 
and I’m taking it.
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SLIM
Guys.

Off SWELL’S glare.
SLIM (CONT’D)

You trim your bush.
SWELL

What are you talking about.
SLIM

I’ve seen it.
Swell opens up his shorts his bush is full and thick.

EVERETT
(to Sammy)

You’re an idiot.
Swell buttons up and heads into the kitchen.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
Fucking moron.

Sammy smiles to Swell as he finishes putting the last of 
everything away.

SLIM
What about it Sammy?

No response.
.

EVERETT
Slim.  You’re the hairiest person I 
know.  Everything about you is 
hairy.  You fucking grow hair out 
of your ears for crissake.  Now why 
when all of you is hairy is she 
concerned with your bush?

SLIM
I just think, I want her pussy 
clean and shaved so why wouldn’t I 
shave mine.

EVERETT
So she didn’t ask you to.
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SLIM
Well not directly she just 
mentioned something about mouth 
parties being, you know, that she 
would never even consider a mouth 
party unless it was all very clean.

EVERETT
She’s never going to give you a 
blow job, Slim.  Never, ever, ever.  
Maggie is not the type of girl that 
gives blow jobs.  Trust me I know.

SLIM
Why do you say that?

EVERETT
Because she’s not the kind of girl 
that gives blow jobs.

SLIM
(to Swell)

Does Jennifer give you head?
Swell looks over to Everett ‘you started this.’

SLIM (CONT’D)
I don’t think I can be with a girl 
that doesn’t give me head.

EVERETT
Well you should probably get off 
the merry-go-round, now.

SLIM
You think?

EVERETT
Yeah I do.

SLIM
So Swell.  Why is Jennifer such a 
bitch?

Swell flashes Everett another killer look.
EVERETT

Swell likes tough girls.
Off Swell

EVERETT (CONT’D)
You always have, Swell.  Since the 
very first one.
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SWELL
I like confident girls.  Unlike you 
who goes after klingons. 

EVERETT
I actually like girls, women, 
sensitive, nurturing, caring, soft, 
feminine, yielding, females.  
There’s nothing wrong with that.

Off Swell.
SWELL

Like Mom.
As Robert enters dressed for work, Sammy slips out behind 
him.
The kitchen is now immaculate.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Well I’m sorry if I don’t want to 
fuck my mother.

EVERETT
I don’t want to fuck my mother, 
asshole!

On Swell ‘yeah, I think you do.’
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Well at some level everyone wants 
to fuck their mother, it’s Oedipal. 

SWELL
This is what I’ve had to live with 
my whole life.

EVERETT
Well you can always move out.

SWELL
Yeah, right, out of MY house.

ROBERT
Our house.

To Swell
ROBERT (CONT’D)

I’ll take you to work.  You can 
give Everett the car.
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SWELL
See he’s more my brother than 
you’ll ever be.

EVERETT
Oh...you make me feel so bad.

SWELL
Seriously, you’re the older 
brother, you should be the one 
taking care of us.  

EVERETT
Okay, I’m a loser.  Are you happy 
now?

SWELL
I didn’t say you were a loser I 
just think you should make some 
kind of effort.

Everett heads into the kitchen, pours coffee.
ROBERT

(to Swell)
Hurry up, I gotta be on the 
windward side by ten.

Swell heads back towards his bedroom.
SLIM

Robert do you trim your bush.
ROBERT

You know I don’t trim my bush, 
Slim.

SLIM
What do you mean I know you don’t 
trim my bush.

ROBERT
You’re always staring at me.

SLIM
Well you’re always walking around 
the house naked.  

ROBERT
I don’t always walk around naked.

EVERETT
Yeah, you do Robert.
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ROBERT
Look, I sleep naked.  I’m not going 
to put on clothes just to go to the 
bathroom to take them off again.  
What the fuck.

EVERETT
I didn’t say anything was wrong 
with it, Dude. I just said you do 
it.  You’re naked a lot.

Sammy crosses the room dressed in Chef’s attire and is out 
the door without a word.

SLIM
Does he ever talk?

ROBERT
How long have you lived here, Slim?

SLIM
(shrugs)

A year or so?
ROBERT

Has he ever talked?
SLIM

Not to me.
ROBERT

So no, he doesn’t talk much.
SWELL steps out, dressed in fireman blue.
As he and Robert head out.

ROBERT (CONT’D)
Laters.

Everett prepares and eats a bowl of cereal.
SLIM

Seriously, why does Swell have such 
bitchy girlfriends.  And she’s old.

EVERETT
He likes it hard.

SLIM
Hard?

EVERETT
Yeah, he likes to fuck.
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SLIM
Well who doesn’t like to fuck?

EVERETT
You don’t.

SLIM
What are you talking about I love 
sex.

EVERETT
Blow jobs.

Off Slim’s look.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

You said you couldn’t be with a 
girl that didn’t give you great 
head.

SLIM
That’s true.

Slim nods to himself.
SLIM (CONT’D)

I hear guys give better blow jobs.
EVERETT

They definitely do.
SLIM

You’ve had blow jobs from guys?
EVERETT

Hell yeah.
SLIM

Really?
EVERETT

Yeah, really...well, not for a 
really long time but when i was 
younger I got them all the time.

SLIM
You are kind of andro

EVERETT
What’s that supposed to mean?

SLIM
You have this androgynous thing 
going.  (MORE)
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You know you’re kinda tall and lean 
and have a smooth girl body, 
without, you know, tits.

EVERETT
Do you ever filter anything coming 
out of your mouth, Slim?  Or think, 
gosh I may be offending this person 
here, maybe I should shut the fuck 
up.

SLIM
You’re the one that said you get 
blow jobs from guys.

EVERETT
I said I got blow jobs from guys.  
Many blow jobs from one guy and a 
couple of others along the way that 
weren’t as hot.

SLIM
So you’re bisexual, then.  Does 
Swell know?

EVERETT
I like to think of it as poly 
sexual and No.  And for the record 
I don’t consider getting blow jobs 
from guys gay.

SLIM
Well its not straight.

EVERETT
Whatever.

SLIM
Seriously.  I’ve never gotten a 
blow job from a guy.  I never even 
considered it.

EVERETT
Until now.

SLIM
I didn’t say I’m considering 
getting head from a guy.

EVERETT
So you just want to know if I’ve 
gotten head from a guy because...

SLIM (CONT'D)
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SLIM
Because I heard they give better 
head.  And you said, they do.  Like 
you have had direct experience of 
it.

EVERETT
Look, nobody is completely straight 
and if they say they are they’re 
lying.

SLIM
Swell is completely straight.

EVERETT
Besides, Swell.

SLIM
So you think Swell is straight.

Everett thinks about this.
EVERETT

Well yeah he’s probably a Kinsey 
zero but that’s only 10 % of the 
population.  The other 90% is 
somewhere not so straight.

SLIM
So what am I?

EVERETT
I have no idea.

SLIM
What are you?

EVERETT
I’m probably a one or a two.

SLIM
A one or a two.

EVERETT
Yeah, I've gotten head from guys.  
In the past.  But I have no 
interest in giving head.  And I’m 
not really interested touching 
their dicks, or curious at all that 
way.

SLIM
Do you think I am?
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EVERETT
Do I think you’re what?

SLIM
A one or a two.

EVERETT
I don’t know, Slim!

SLIM
I do check guys out.  Not because I 
want to have sex with them but my 
dick is so small and I’m curious.  
I’ve always been curious.

EVERETT
All guys are curious.

SLIM
Really?

EVERETT
Sure.

SLIM
You said you don’t check guys out 
that way.  And they say there’s no 
such thing as bisexuality.  That 
guys that are into guys are gay but 
haven’t dealt with it yet.

EVERETT
That’s just the ignorance of Kinsey 
six’s.  Well, Kinzey zeros and 
Kinsey sixes.  Because Kinsey 6’s 
and Kinsey 0’s can’t even imagine a 
broader spectrum to their close 
minded lives.

SLIM
What are you talking about?

EVERETT
Alfred Kinsey was a sex researcher 
in the 40’s and 50’s who studied 
human sexuality and came up with a 
scale.  A bell shaped scale that 
went from exclusively heterosexual 
which he rated zero to exclusively 
homosexual which rated six.  And 
then an eighth category which he 
called X’s.  No socio-sexual 
contacts or reactions.  (MORE)
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In spite of fucked up Judeo-
Christian culture or prejudices 
most people are somewhere between 0 
and 6.  Most people.  Like 80% of 
people.

Slim takes this all in.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

I think I’m straight because I like 
everything about women.  I like the 
way they smell, I like they way 
they feel, I like to eat pussy and 
would never even consider touching, 
let alone sucking another guy’s 
cock.  But I love getting blow jobs 
from guys...well like I said that 
one guy.  And I’ve gotten many a 
happy ending from male masseurs and 
they felt amazing.

SLIM
You have?

EVERETT
Yeah.

SLIM
Really.

EVERETT
Yeah.  I close my eyes and imagine 
its a woman.  I mean some girls are 
okay at mouth parties but for the 
most part guys are better.

SLIM
Wow.

EVERETT
I personally prefer to actually 
fuck a pussy then get a blow job 
from any mouth.  BJ’s don’t quite 
cut it for me.  I like the ocean to 
have some motion.

SLIM
Maybe I should try it.

EVERETT
Well you do seem to have a thing 
for blow jobs so yeah.  You might 
want to try it.

EVERETT (CONT'D)
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SLIM
How?

EVERETT
Seriously?  What do you live under 
a rock?

Everett sits next to Slim on the couch, opens the browser on 
his computer and starts.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
Well there’s this site.

Slim’s eyes go wide.
Everett opens a new window.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
And this one.

SLIM
Wow.

Everett opens yet another window.
EVERETT

You’re what would be considered a 
bear so you might want to also try 
this one.

Slim’s eyes widen.  He takes over and starts searching.
As Everett moves back to the kitchen and his cereal.

SLIM
Dude.

Everett turns
SLIM (CONT’D)

Our secret yeah?
EVERETT

Sure man.
SLIM

Seriously I don’t want anyone else 
to know we had this conversation.

EVERETT
No problem, man.

After a beat.
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SLIM
Do you think Swell has gotten a 
blow job from a Dude?

EVERETT
No fucking way.  I tried to get him 
one from that kid when we were like 
13 and 14 you’d have thought I 
asked him to jump into Kilauea. 

Slim nods, smiles.

EXT. ROBERT’S CAR - DAY11 11
SWELL and ROBERT same clothes previous scene.  Swell 
retrieves his day bag out of the back.  Robert his briefcase.

SWELL
How did we end up with all these 
people in our house?

ROBERT
You’re too nice.

SWELL
Well I would say that about you.

ROBERT
We’re both too nice.

SWELL
Well Sammy does clean.  And Slim 
was supposed to be temporary.

ROBERT
And your brother.

SWELL
Is my brother.

ROBERT
You know what Sammy said to me the 
other day...

SWELL
Sammy said something to you?

ROBERT
Dude he talks to me a lot.

SWELL
Really.
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ROBERT
Yeah.

SWELL
Why doesn’t he ever talk to me?

ROBERT
He’s shy and you’re intimidating.

SWELL
I’m not intimidating.  And he’s 
pretty fucking intimidating if you 
ask me.

Robert smiles
SWELL (CONT’D)

So what did he say?
ROBERT

Well you know how much he loves to 
cook.

SWELL
Thank God for that.  And you don’t 
become a sous chef at a five 
diamond resort if you don’t love to 
cook.

ROBERT
Exactly!  But just the other day he 
told me the only thing he loves 
more than cooking...is cleaning.

SWELL
Really?

ROBERT
Yeah.

SWELL
Damn.  So then why’s his room so 
messy.

ROBERT
He said if he keeps his room messy 
he doesn’t have to worry about 
people ruffling through his stuff.  
But if you look there’s order to 
it.  Absolute order.

Beat
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SWELL
I fucking love you man.  You’re my 
brother.  Seriously.

ROBERT
Well you know I feel the same way 
about you, my brother from another 
mother.

SWELL
For sure, Dude.  For sure.

As Swell starts to leave.
ROBERT

Swell.
Swell turns

SWELL
It’s getting close.

Off Swell.
ROBERT

I seriously think I’m going to ask 
Stacy to marry me.

SWELL
Really?

ROBERT
Yeah, man.  It’s time.

Swell crosses to Robert and hugs him like a bear.
SWELL

Damn dude!  Congrats!  You’re 
right, it’s about time.

ROBERT
You will of course be my best man.

SWELL
Of course.

As Swell moves away, Robert watches him go.
FADE OUT

SWELL (CONT’D)
EPISODE 2       KINSEY *

Blue Rev. (mm/dd/yy) 19.



EXT. FIREHOUSE - DAY12 12
SWELL steps out of the fire house face soot smudged and in 
full gear.
BRETT (30’s) sophisticated, preppy drinks Swell in.
Swell checks to see if anybody has noticed them and then 
pulls Brett out of ear and eye shot of everyone.

SWELL
What are you doing here?

BRETT
I can’t stop thinking about you.

Swell rolls his eyes in utter disbelief.
SWELL

I mean how did you find me?  How 
did you...

BRETT
I’m with the DA’s office.  And I...

SWELL
What!  You’re with the DA’s office?

Brett nods.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I’ve never seen you there.
BRETT

I’ve only been there.  Well here, 
for a few months.  My wife got 
transferred and

Jesus Fucking Christ!
Swell fights contain utter hysteria.

BRETT
I think I’m in love with you.

SWELL
No, no, no, no, no man!  Don’t go 
there.   Please don’t go there.

BRETT
But you told me that you loved me 
too.  (MORE)
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That I was you’re one and only.  
That I was the only person you did 
this with.

SWELL
It was role play, Man.

Beat.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Role play.
BRETT

Well it seemed very real to me.
SWELL

Yeah well the best kinds of role 
play generally does.

BRETT
So you don’t love me?

SWELL
I don’t even know you.

BRETT
Well you’re very convincing.

Off Swells utter disbelief.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Can you get to know me?
SWELL

(shaking his head)
No.  Absolutely not!

Beat.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Didn’t you tell me you were 
married.

BRETT
I am but I just didn’t expect to 
feel this way.  And I can’t stop 
thinking about you.

SWELL
Well that’s not going to work for 
me, man.

Severe disappointment hangs off Brett like a wet rag.

BRETT (CONT'D)
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BRETT
I mean I had no idea I was going to 
feel this way.  I was just curious 
and you’re very convincing.  And I 
really, really like the way you 
made me feel.

Swell looks around to see if anybody is watching.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Can we just get together one more 
time, just one more time?

SWELL
No.  No, no, no.

BRETT
Just one more time then I’ll stop 
bothering you. 

Swell shakes his head.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Pease!
Swell shakes his head further.

BRETT (CONT’D)
No role play, we’ll just hang out.  
We don’t even have to fuck.

SWELL
I just cannot believe that you came 
to my work and found me.

Swell starts pacing.
SWELL (CONT’D)

You work for the DA’s office?
Brett nods.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Jesus.

Brett’s eyes plead.
SWELL (CONT’D)

My ad stated. NSA role play.  NSA 
as in no...strings attached.

BRETT
I really felt something man.  I’ve  
never felt like that before.  (MORE)
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Didn’t even a small part of you 
believe it?

SWELL
I hate my life right now, you know 
that?  I live with a bunch of 
fucked up idiots and now this!

Brett recoils like a hurt puppy.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Jesus!  Christ!!
BRETT

Just have dinner with me.  I 
promise I’ll leave you alone after.

Swell seriously considers this.
BRETT (CONT’D)

I promise.
SWELL

When?
BRETT

When Is your shift over?
SWELL

Technically now...but somehow I 
have the feeling you know that too.  
Did you know that too?

Brett doesn’t say yes but he doesn’t say no.
SWELL (CONT’D)

You’re really freaking me out here, 
man...really freaking me out.  Wait 
here I gotta change.

BRETT
You look really sexy right now.

Swell stares across at Brett shaking his head in disbelief.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Don’t shower okay.
SWELL

Dude!
Brett watches Swell leave.

DISSOLVE TO:

BRETT (CONT'D)
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LATER13 13

EXT. BEACH PARK - DAY14 14
SWELL nervous but trying not to show it, looking over his 
shoulder ever few moments and BRETT.  Shirts off, Brett’s 
pant legs are rolled up.
Not really in the conversation, just trying to get through 
it.

SWELL
No way!

BRETT
Yeah!

SWELL
I do like Bette Midler.  I know 
that’s very gay, but, seriously.  
She’s from here.

BRETT
Yeah.  I know.  Exactly.  So what 
about a movie?

SWELL
Ummmm...I guess “Inception.”  I 
mean a far away movie, “Chinatown” 
but present day...”Inception.”

BRETT
I love that movie.  Most people 
don’t really get it.  It really 
goes right over their heads.

SWELL
It’s pretty trippy.

Swell slowly seems to be loosening up, genuinely enjoying the 
conversation.

BRETT
So could you compare your life to 
it?

SWELL
Dude, its everybody’s life.  I 
mean, seriously.

NANCY (O.S.)
Brett?
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Brett and Swell look up.
Brett shoots to his feet, suddenly nervous.

BRETT
Nancy!  What are you doing here?

NANCY
I’d say the same thing to you.

BRETT
Just meeting up with an old friend.

Swell stands.  Reaches a hand out.
SWELL

Hey.
Nancy completely gives Swell the once over.

BRETT
This is...ah...

As Nancy and Swell shake.
SWELL

Arthur.  Arthur Sullivan.
BRETT

Nancy is...ahhh...Rebecca’s sister.
SWELL

Okay...okay.  Nice to finally  meet 
you face to face.

An awkward moment.
NANCY

Well I guess we’ll be seeing you on 
Sunday.

BRETT
Yeah...yeah.

Brett and Swell watch Nancy leave.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Okay that definitely freaked me 
out...

As Nancy disappears.
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BRETT (CONT’D)
I’m so fucked up.  I’m so very 
fucked up in my head right now.  I 
mean, what am I doing?

Swell stares across.  Brett looks like he’s about to burst 
out crying.

SWELL
Yeah...I agree.  So let’s just stop 
it right now.  You promised.  We 
had dinner...so.  We’re done.

Brett shakes his head.
BRETT

I need to go see a shrink or 
something, man.  This has totally 
messed me up.

Swell has nothing to say.
BRETT (CONT’D)

I really was just curious.  You 
know?  Curious.  I mean obviously 
I’ve thought about it.  But...

(shrugs)
I’ve answered at least 40 ads on 
Said’s List.  Forty.

SWELL
Forty?

BRETT
Yeah...well maybe more like 20 but 
it feels like 40.

SWELL
You’ve hooked up with 40 guys?

BRETT
No.  I never hooked anybody until 
you.

SWELL
Really...lucky me.

Swell is completely dumbstruck. 
BRETT

For some reason I knew you were the 
one...you know.  I knew that you 
were going to be safe for me.  How 
often do you...?
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SWELL
Not too much.  I get in these moods 
and...you know.  I mean Hawaii’s a 
small place and you can’t really... 
That’s why my ad is what it is.

BRETT
What did it say?

SWELL
Married...looking for a bit of 
experimentation.  Going with the 
flow.  Somebody cool, somebody 
stable.  Somebody just visiting for 
the weekend like I am.  Role Play a 
plus...who’s up to live out a 
fantasy they would never allow 
themselves to have.  A top if it 
goes there.  Something to that 
effect.

Brett shakes his head.
BRETT

I cannot stop thinking about you, 
man.  I just cannot get you out of 
my head.  So how long have you been 
married?

SWELL
Technically I’m not marrried.  

BRETT
Well I for sure, am.

SWELL
Great.  You’re just not visiting.

BRETT
Yeah...well, neither are you.

SWELL
The D A’s office.

BRETT
Yup.

SWELL
Fuck.

Swell stands shaking her head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!
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BRETT
What?

SWELL
Jennifer Lanigan

BRETT
Yeah, I work with her she’s a...

SWELL
...my girlfriend.

BRETT
(nodding)

Okay...I didn’t mean.
SWELL

She’s a bitch I know.  I know 
pretty much everyone feels that way 
about her.

BRETT
She is smoking hot...and.  Oh my 
God.

Swell just stands shaking his head.
BRETT (CONT’D)

Just the other day she was talking 
about you...well, about Swell.  Are 
you Swell?

Swell nods, shakes his head, shrugs, nods some more.
BRETT (CONT’D)

And how very straight you are.  
Like Kinsey zero to the unth 
degree.

SWELL
I really have to stop doing this 
said’s list thing, you know.  I 
knew sooner or later it was going 
to catch up with me...it’s like, 
this is way too close to home.

Off Brett
SWELL (CONT’D)

What?
BRETT

(shaking his head)
Nothing.
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SWELL
Dude.

Swell nods, shrugs.
BRETT

She said there was no way in hell, 
you would ever consider, in a 
million years having...any kind of 
anything with a guy...I think she 
said she’d bet her life and fortune 
on it.

Swell takes his head in both hands.
BRETT (CONT’D)

What are we going to do?
SWELL

Well.  We’re going to stop it right 
here.  Right now.  That’s what 
we’re going to do.

BRETT
I can’t believe it’s not as strong 
for you as it is for me.  I just 
don’t get it.  My feelings are like 
so accurate.  It’s what makes me a 
great investigator.  I’m rarely 
wrong.

SWELL
It’s role play.  That’s what Role 
Play is all about, Dude.  You 
immerse yourself totally in the 
experience that’s what good role 
play is all about.

BRETT
Living out a fantasy.

SWELL
Yeah...living out a fantasy.  The 
key word being f a n t a s y!

BRETT
Yet you keep doing it.

SWELL
I don’t do it that often.

BRETT
So it’s never crossed your mind to 
take it a step further.

29.



SWELL
No.  Never.

Beat.
BRETT

Just tell me.  And I’ll leave you 
alone.

SWELL
Tell you?  Tell you what?

BRETT
Tell me you weren’t feeling it too.

SWELL
Look, when I’m in the Role Play 
it’s very real for me.  I go full 
out.  But as soon as it’s over.  I 
go on with my life.

BRETT
So you can just compartmentalize 
it.

SWELL
Yeah.  Totally.

Swell can no longer look Brett in the eye.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Really this is just a lesson for 
me.  I have to stop this.

BRETT
How about we have a gentleman’s 
agreement.  Maybe we could, you 
know, do it again sometime. 

SWELL
No.  No! No! No! No! No!  I mean 
what part of No do you not 
understand?

BRETT
Just hear me out.  It’s not going 
to be completely anonymous.  So 
it’ll be different.  Does it have 
to be anonymous for it to turn you 
on?

Swell has to seriously consider this.
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SWELL
I’m not sure.

BRETT
Okay, it can be entirely on your 
terms.  Just the next time you’re 
jonesing for the role play.  Reach 
out to me.  And in the meantime 
I’ll stop stalking you.

Swell nods.
SWELL

How did you get my info?  
Seriously.  I didn’t even tell you 
my name.

BRETT
Well I did watch you drive off and 
you have a license plate and 
firefighter insignias and I’m an 
investigator.

SWELL
For the DA’s office.  But not an 
attorney?

BRETT
No.  Investigator.

SWELL
So you don’t really see Jenn that 
much.

BRETT
No.  I see her all the time.  I’ve 
become her, like, favorite 
investigator.

Off Swells look.
BRETT (CONT’D)

What can I say.  I”m good.
BRETT (CONT’D)

I’m sure you are.
BRETT (CONT’D)

I’m never going to be able to look 
at her quite the same.

Swell can only shake his head.
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BRETT (CONT’D)
So, we have a deal?

SWELL
Fuck.

BRETT
We’ll just make believe we’re 
lovers when we’re behind closed 
doors the rest of the time...we’re 
not.  I can live with that.  After 
all I am married.

SWELL
With children?

BRETT
Yeah.  With children.

CUT TO:

INT. MASSAGE PARLOR - DAY15 15
SLIM is negotiating with a MALE MASSAGE THERAPIST

SLIM
So I don’t want anything radical.

MALE THERAPIST
Radical.

SLIM
Yeah, like no, anal or anything.

MALE THERAPIST
Yeah, I don’t really do prostate 
massages.  So we’re good there.

SLIM
But you do do full body.

MALE THERAPIST
Ummm.  Yeah.

SLIM
Cause your ad said full body.  Do 
you give like, happy endings?

MALE THERAPIST
No, this is like a real, legit, you 
know, massage.
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SLIM
But your ad is on a men for men 
dating site and you said you 
provide happy, full body massage.

MALE THERAPIST
I do massage everything, just, you 
know, not cocks or balls or 
prostates.

SLIM
So you don’t give blow jobs.

MALE THERAPIST
No, definitely not.  I’m straight 
dude, I told you that.

SLIM
Yeah, well my buddy said that’s 
part of the.  So if you’re straight 
why are you on a men for men site?  
That’s pretty fucking gay if you 
ask me.

MALE THERAPIST
It’s business, you know.  Guys like 
you pay a lot of money for guys 
like me.

SLIM
Guys like me.

MALE THERAPIST
Yeah!

SLIM
So you don’t give hand jobs either? 
...not that I want one, but...

MALE THERAPIST
(shaking his head)

No, Dude.
SLIM

Can I get my money back?
MALE THERAPIST

Well technically you haven’t paid 
me yet, so...but I do have a 
cancellation policy and I could 
have easily booked someone else for 
this time.
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SLIM
Well I’ll just take a regular 
massage then I guess.

MALE THERAPIST
Okay.  Sorry about that man.

SLIM
And if I get a hard on?

MALE THERAPIST
I’m going to ignore it, work around 
it.

SLIM
Okay, man.  Sorry.

MALE THERAPIST
Oh no, don’t be, sorry.  I’m sorry.

SLIM
Your ad is really misleading, you 
should take that happy thing out.  
It’s really misleading.

MALE THERAPIST
Yeah, you’re right.  I probably 
should.

SLIM
You’re not even that good looking 
as a matter of fact you’re old and 
out of shape, boardering on...

MALE THERAPIST
Okay you know what.  You can leave.  
I won’t charge you, Asshole!

SLIM
Awesome.  

As Slim heads out the door.
SLIM (CONT’D)

See you later loser.  Oh, actually 
I won’t be seeing you.

As the door closes behind Slim.
MALE THERAPIST

Yeah, like I’m the loser.
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INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY16 16
EVERETT lounges on the couch.  SLIM enters.

EVERETT
How did it go?

SLIM
He said it was clearly stated that 
it was legit.

EVERETT
Was it?

SLIM
I have no idea, I left.

Off Everett’s look
SLIM (CONT’D)

I’m not paying for some random dude 
to touch me all over.

EVERETT
Great...Maybe you should put in 
your own ad.

SLIM
What do you mean?

EVERETT
Do your own ad.

SLIM
What if somebody sees it?

EVERETT
Well that is the whole point.

SLIM
You know what i mean.

EVERETT
I’ll help you.

Slim moves to the computer and opens up the browser.
SLIM

I really appreciate your doing this 
for me.

EVERETT
Okay so.
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Everett maneuvers in
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Hairy, inexperienced, curious str8 
bear.  

SLIM
I’m not a bear.

EVERETT
Yeah, you are.

Everett goes back to typing
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Looking for a chaser to give me 
a...

SLIM
Chaser?  What the fuck is a chaser?

Off Everett’s look.
SLIM (CONT’D)

I’m sorry if I don’t know these 
asinine terms and why do you know 
them?

EVERETT
Looking for a chaser to give me a 
mouth party...no pic, no response.

SLIM
Mouth Party?

Everett re-reads the ad.
 

SLIM (CONT’D)
Seriously, do you have to say bear?

EVERETT
Yeah dude.  You are definitely 
bearish.

SLIM
And what’s a chaser?

Everett reads closer then adds
EVERETT

(talking as he types)
NSA, no reciprocation just looking 
for someone to swallow my hot load.
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SLIM
Wow you’re pretty good at this.

EVERETT
Are you a heavy cummer or big 
shooter?

SLIM
Not really.  I mean I can be but I 
have to not cum for like a week.  
And I usually jerk off two or three 
times a day.

EVERETT
Big shooter.

SLIM
Damn.

EVERETT
Let’s see what this yields.

Everett reads.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Do you have any photos?
SLIM

Cock photos?
EVERETT

Cock and body.
SLIM

No face?
EVERETT

Not unless you want the whole world 
to see.

Slim attaches photos of himself.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Now hit post.
They watch...then hear the sound of an email coming in.
Slim looks at the screen.

SLIM
They want my phone number.  There’s 
no way I’m giving out my phone 
number.
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EVERETT
That’s just for verification 
they’re not actually going to give 
it to anybody.

Slim types the number and responds.
Moments later a text is received.
Slim looks down at his phone.  Texts back Yes.
A new email comes in.
Both look.

EVERETT (CONT’D)
Good to go, man.

SLIM
I think I'm nervous.

EVERETT
Well I’m nervous for you. But it’s 
exciting, life should be exciting.

SLIM
Seriously.  How do you know so much 
about this?

We hear a car pull in and then see ROBERT step through the 
door.
Slim slams the computer closed.

ROBERT
What’s going on?

SLIM
(total guilt)

Nothing.
Robert flashes a look to Everett who shrugs.

ROBERT
I’m going to hit, Sans Cove, you 
want to come.

EVERETT
Hell yes.

Everett jumps up pats Slim on the back.
FADE OUT.

38.



SWELL
EPISODE 3       DOWNTOWN

EXT. BEACH PARK - DAY17 17
SWELL and BRETT.  Swell in Board shorts and a wife beater.  
Brett in work clothes.

BRETT
It’s like, hard for me to look Jenn 
in the eye.

SWELL
We can’t talk about Jenn.  That’s 
not going to work for me.

BRETT
She’s so...tough.

SWELL
Yeah well.  That’s what I like 
about her.

Brett doesn’t quite get it.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Girls like that are putty in my 
hands.  And I like that I have that 
kind of power over them.  They have 
zero power over me.  Girls like her 
aren’t used to that.

BRETT
I don’t think I’d be able to get it 
up.  Seriously. 

SWELL
(laughs)

They smell it out too, man.  Weak 
men and they love to humiliate you 
for not matching thier...prowess.  
Girls like that hate guys that 
can’t handle them.

BRETT
That’s messed up.

SWELL
Well its a whole world onto itself.

Beat
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SWELL (CONT’D)
Girls like that I just want to fuck 
their brains out...and they love 
it!

Off Brett.
SWELL (CONT’D)

It actually calms them down.  
Beat.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Seriously.  She gets out of control 
I just fuck her brains out.  
Anytime, anywhere.

BRETT
No way!

SWELL
Yeah, restaurant bathrooms, 
department store dressing rooms.  
Bar bathrooms...

BRETT
No way!

SWELL
Yeah!

BRETT
I can’t even imagine that.

SWELL
Well you know.  We are what we are.  
Jenn and I are a great fit, 
actually.  She’s very 
adventuresome.  It’s what I like 
most about her.

Brett can only shake his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

So, why guys, why now?
BRETT

Well I could ask the same thing 
about you.

SWELL
I been doing this for a while dude.

Swell gestures.
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BRETT
Well, when I was like 14 this kid 
up the street told me he knew how 
to make a girl squirt.  Which, 
frankly I didn’t even know what he 
was talking about.  But I knew I 
wanted to learn.

Swell laughs.
BRETT (CONT’D)

You know he was an older kid, I 
looked up to him.  I think I wanted 
to impress him.  But girls were 
also a complete mystery to me and 
he seemed to have the key.

SWELL
How old was he?

BRETT
I don’t know, 19, 20.  Anyway, he 
gets this girl...well, I guess you 
could say he gets this whore...

Swell smiles, genuinely humored.
BRETT (CONT’D)

And literally she took off her 
pants and panties and proceeded to 
let us, well...go to town

SWELL
As in downtown.

BRETT
Yeah...I mean it was very clinical.  
Or maybe’s technical is a better 
word.  Like I had no idea that a 
clit is basically a baby penis.

SWELL
And some are bigger than others.

BRETT
Yeah.  Exactly.  Anyway.  He showed 
me all that by showing me on his 
penis.  You know, right in front of 
her.  And then how to feel for it 
and stimulate hers and then...the 
whole deal with the mouth.

SWELL
Wow.  At 14 that’s impressive.
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BRETT
So basically we were going to town

SWELL
Downtown

BRETT
Yup, downtown.  But both at the 
same time.  And, ahhh I distinctly 
remember feeling his rough beard on 
my face...right as she was going 
crazy and then there was this 
fountain of...

SWELL
He had a beard?

BRETT
Well a shadow, not really a beard 
but stubble.  Kissing girls their 
face is nice and smooth and soft.  
But his was not.  And it felt kinda 
weird but, the whole thing was so 
exiting...I mean I’m feeling that 
and into everything and then the 
first real, what would you call 
it...explosion occurs...I guess...

SWELL
She squirted.

BRETT
Yeah man...I mean, a lot.  While he 
and I were basically making out in 
her pussy.

SWELL
Holy Shit!

BRETT
Yeah dude.

SWELL
Damn.

BRETT
So to this day I have this thing 
about wanting to feel that.

SWELL
The squirting?
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BRETT
No, I’ve had plenty of squirts.  
Girls do talk to each other and 
once word got around that I knew a 
lot about...

SWELL
Downtown.

BRETT
Yeah, downtown.  Well word got out.  
And I was like the man about 
campus.  Both High School and 
College.  My friends are like ‘why 
do you keep getting all these hot 
girls, Dude.’

Swell laughs.
BRETT (CONT’D)

I’m like, I don’t know.  I never 
talked about it.  I guess I was 
embarrassed about it, or something.

SWELL
So you don’t kiss and tell.

BRETT
No.  Never.  And believe me that 
fact alone got me a shit load of 
girls.

SWELL
And your wife.

BRETT
No...actually.  She was like my 
best friend in college.  So 
different then any girl I'd ever 
met.  First of all she had no idea 
about my skill sets.  But she also 
was someone I could rally hang 
with.  I mean like really hang.  I 
didn’t have a sexual thought about 
her until I did.  But it wasn’t 
until I really knew her and unlike 
every other girl it wasn’t about me 
getting her off.

SWELL
Yeah I don’t really hang well.  You 
know with girls.
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BRETT
You just like to fuck them.

SWELL
Yeah, pretty much.  I mean I think 
all men are like that.  Aren’t we?

BRETT
Well I think some more than others 
but for the most part, probably 
yes.

Swell nods.  Relaxes back.
Brett positions himself next to him.

BRETT (CONT’D)
So somewhere back in my head I kept 
thinking I want that feeling of...I 
don’t know.  Making out with a guy.

SWELL
In a pussy?

BRETT
No, interestingly enough.  I just 
felt like I wanted to feel it 
again.  You know I think our first 
experiences really impress on us.  
Anyway lately I’ve thought about it 
a lot.  Doing something with a guy 
doesn’t make me feel like I’m 
cheating on mmy wife for some 
reason.

SWELL
That’s a little messed up.

BRETT
Yeah, I guess, but.

SWELL
Wow.

BRETT
Do you feel like your cheating?

SWELL
Yes.  Absolutely.

BRETT
And you don’t feel guilty?
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SWELL
No.  I feel totally guilty.  I mean 
not entirely guilty because I’m not 
married.  Or even committed 
But...yeah, man I most definitely 
feel guilty and like I’m cheating.

BRETT
So you do really feel something 
when it’s all going on.

SWELL
I guess at some level.  At some 
level its really hot.

BRETT
Well sex did not and does not drive 
my relationship with my wife.  
Other things do.  Like I want to 
take care of her and I want to take 
care of my kids.  I have that whole 
provider thing going on.  And she 
needs me and I like that.

SWELL
But...

BRETT
But I can’t shake the making out 
with a guy thing.  And we have two 
kids and her entire focus is on 
them.  And rightly so.  I have sons 
and they need her, but sometimes I 
actually feel left out, or 
something.

SWELL
Wow.

BRETT
Does that sound strange?

SWELL
No...I think that sounds pretty 
normal.

BRETT
So I’ve been trying to find a safe 
way to...I don’t know, explore.  
You know thinking I’m going to do 
this and get it over with and find 
out that it’s not for me...but at 
least I’ll be able to stop 
obsessing about it.
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SWELL
Yeah.  I think it’s healthy to 
experience things in life.  I’m not 
going to my death bed thinking I 
wish I’d done this, that, or the 
other thing.  Instead I'm probably 
going straight to hell in a hand 
basket, deservedly.

Both smile.
BRETT

Yeah, well, I looked and looked and 
looked and then there you were.

Swell nods.
BRETT (CONT’D)

You’re by far the best kisser I’ve 
ever kissed in my entire life, male 
or female.  And I’ve kissed a lot 
of girls.

SWELL
And one guy.

BRETT
No.  To be completely honest I 
kissed a couple in college but, I 
was drunk, for the most part, and 
it was pretty awful.

Swell chuckles.
SWELL

But not awful enough to get it out 
of your system.

BRETT
No, not quite...So, What about you?

Swell lies back...reflecting.
SWELL

Well, I was a competitive swimmer 
in high school and college.  I’m 
like completely competitive.  And 
always have been.

Brett nods.
SWELL (CONT’D)

There was this kid that was like my 
arch rival.  Anthony Harrington.  (MORE)
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He always kicked my ass and then 
one day at a regional event we were 
showering together after and he 
said to me, well you have me there 
buddy.

Reflects on the moment.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I didn’t know what he was talking 
about...and he kind of gestured to 
my junk and I looked at his and 

(chuckling)
He had the smallest fucking weenie 
I’d ever seen.  

Swell chuckles
SWELL (CONT’D)

I actually felt bad for him.
Brett smiles.

SWELL (CONT’D)
And then he said I’d give anything 
for a cock like that.  And I was 
like, well how do you want it?  I 
mean I wasn’t really even thinking.  
But he got a hard on right away, 
Dude.  Tried to hide it.  Rushed 
out of the shower.  But I saw it.  
He was mortified.  He was changed 
and out the door before I had even 
dried off.  But I was kinda like 
flopping it around and shit.  Which 
I do, you know, kinda like to do.

BRETT
So you’re an exhibitionist.

SWELL
I guess.  As I said I’m 
competitive.

BRETT
And you have a beautiful fucking 
cock.

SWELL
Yeah, well, whatever.

Swell shakes his head.

SWELL (CONT’D)
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SWELL (CONT’D)
Anyway I went home and jerked off 
thinking about him.  Not so much 
that I wanted to have sex with him, 
but that I wanted to dominate him.  
You know demolish him...

BRETT
That’s crazy.

SWELL
Yeah, its pretty fucking sick.

Both smile.
SWELL (CONT’D)

A week later we’re at finals.  He 
can’t even look me in the eye.  But 
he does beat me...but this time by 
milli-seconds because I swear to 
God I had to beat him.  I followed 
him out in the dark, after.  Took 
him to the back of the building in 
this little bunch of trees and 
fucked his brains out.

Brett is wide eyed.
SWELL (CONT’D)

No condom, no nothing.  Shot in his 
ass...a full, big load.

Swell shakes his head at the memory.
BRETT

Man that isn’t even safe.
Swell gestures, ‘whatever.’

SWELL
So I do the deed and i’m getting up 
to leave and he’s, you know, not 
quite finished and he says, ‘can 
you hold me while I jerk off.’  I’m 
like, no fucking way, dude, can’t 
you see, I’m done.  I mean that’s 
what’s going on in my head.  But I 
like to think I’m a generous lover 
and I thought, why not.  So I lay 
back down next to him and hold him.  
And then he asked me to tell him 
that I loved him.  And I did.  

Brett’s eyes, widen.

48.



BRETT
Role Play.

SWELL
Yeah.  In my head it was total role 
play.  But on some strangely 
competitive level I felt like I did 
love him.   And the more I said it 
and the more I sort of meant it, 
the more he responded until he was 
actually crying.  Real tears, dude.  
And I just really felt like in that 
moment I really did love him.  I 
mean he was so vulnerable.  Tough, 
but so incredibly vulnerable.  So I 
just said all those things I say 
until he exploded...all over the 
place.  And he may have had the 
tiniest penis in the world but he 
shot a huge fucking load.

Swell smiles, nods.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I mean, it was impressive, Dude.  
Seriously.

BRETT
Wow that’s incredible.

SWELL
It was totally awkward afterwards 
for both of us.  I got up to leave 
and he said ‘thank you so much.’  
Thank you for understanding.  Thank 
you for being so real.  Thank you 
for letting me beat you today.’

Swell fights back sudden emotion.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I was like, dude...I did not let 
you beat me today.  To which he 
said...yeah, you did.  You always 
let me beat you.

BRETT
Wow, that’s crazy.

Swell shakes his head.
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SWELL
At some level, I guess.  Just like 
you are.  I keep looking to repeat 
that one experience.

BRETT
Did you see him again?

SWELL
No, actually, I didn’t want to.  
Though I think he did.

BRETT
What happened to him?

SWELL
He was killed in Iraq.  He went 
into special services I know 
that...maybe even a seal.  He was a 
killer swimmer.  And strong.   
Strapping and strong.  And I heard 
he died saving the life of his 
partner.  You know his, Seal 
partner.

BRETT
Jesus.

SWELL
The funeral was so intense.  
Thousands of people and that 
partner just sobbed uncontrollably 
all the way through.  I mean you 
could tell he was trying to hold it 
together but...once he unleashed 
those tears it was fucking all 
over.

BRETT
Damn.

SWELL
You know.  All I kept thinking was 
that they must have been lovers.  
Can you imagine?

BRETT
Yeah, I can, actually.  I mean some 
people say that the bond guys 
develop in the military is so 
strong it fucks them up for life.  
Not sexually strong...just in 
general.  (MORE)

50.



I think their fear of what they 
feel for one another is very real.

Swell shakes his head.
BRETT (CONT’D)

You seem like such a great guy, 
Swell.

SWELL
I’m not, dude.  I’m an asshole.  
Really.  An opportunistic, 
cheating, lying, competitive, 
asshole.

BRETT
Well can we make one pact?

SWELL
Maybe.

BRETT
Can we never lie to each other.

SWELL
You mean other than all the lying 
we’ve already done.

BRETT
I mean from this point forward.

SWELL
Well I can try.

BRETT
Like what are you feeling right 
here right now?

SWELL
I think you know what I’m feeling.

BRETT
Yeah, well, I’m feeling it too, 
dude.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. INSIDE BRETT’S SUV, SECLUDED PARKING AREA - DAY18 18
Swell’s hands rip the seat of Brett’s pants open...then his 
underwear.  
SWELL and BRETT, same clothes completely go at it.  

BRETT (CONT'D)
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No talking just a shit load of kissing and an even bigger 
load of passion.

DISSOLVE TO:

LATER19 19
SWELL and BRETT are outside of the Brett’s SUV.  Brett has 
the same dress shirt on but slips on a pair of board shorts.  
He examines the ripped open seam.

BRETT
Brand new suit.

Swell shrugs.
SWELL

What can I say?
BRETT

Oh, I'm not complaining dude.
Swell nods.

SWELL
That was pretty fucking hot.

BRETT
So it’s safe.  Just between us.

Swell nods.
BRETT (CONT’D)

You are drug and disease free, 
right?

SWELL
No...I’m positive.  I thought I 
told you that, and I’m almost 
finished with my last bout of 
penicillin for Chlamydia.  I 
thought I told you that too.

Brett’s face goes white.
SWELL (CONT’D)

(dead serious)
I just have a couple more days on 
the antibiotics.  You should be 
fine.

Brett shakes his head, numbly.
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SWELL (CONT’D)
Of course I’m drug and disease 
free, you fucking idiot!

BRETT
That’s not funny, Swell.  
Seriously.  It’s really not funny.  
At all.  It’s not even cool to joke 
about it.

SWELL
Well I told you, I’m an asshole.

Swell is enjoying this.
Brett is clearly not.
A couple of surfers pass by.
Brett shakes his head.

BRETT
Would you ever consider having a 
male lover?  You know, the same guy 
all the time.

SWELL
I think I have considered it, but 
seeing as we’re telling the truth, 
here, I do know one thing.  I don’t 
think I could ever give up pussy.  

BRETT
Who said anything about giving up 
anything up.

SWELL
And you don’t think that would be 
cheating on your wife.

BRETT
Well you may have a point there.

INT. SURF HOUSE LIVING ROOM - DAY20 20
SLIM and EVERETT read through the responses to Slim’s ad.

SLIM
How much?  What does he mean, how 
much?  I’m not paying for it!
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EVERETT
I don’t think he’s asking for money 
I think he wants to know how much 
you’re going to charge.

SLIM
What?

EVERETT
How much are you going to charge to 
let this guy suck your dick and 
swallow your load?

They look at the photo.
SLIM

Oh, man, he’s too old.
EVERETT

For money dude?  You can’t let that 
guy suck your dick for money?

SLIM
Hell no!  I’m not taking money!  
Jesus I’m just looking for a dude 
to give me a blow job so I can try 
it out.  I’m not a fucking 
prostitute.  And I'm not doing it 
with someone old and ugly.

EVERETT
He’s not that old and ugly, and I 
could use some cash right now, 
that’s for sure.  I’ll charge him.

Off Slim’s horrific look.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Here, look away I’m going to take 
my picture.

Slim looks away.  Everett opens his board shorts and flops 
his junk out.
We HEAR a car in the driveway.
SWELL, wearing the same clothes as the previous scene, 
enters.
Everett pulls his shorts back up just in the nick of time.

SWELL
What’s going on?
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SLIM
Nothing

EVERETT
Nothing

SWELL
You know, Everett you’re a shitty 
liar.  You always have been.

Slim and Everett look at each other, then Swell.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I can tell you’re up to no good.  
So just come clean.

EVERETT
I’m not up to no good.  Why are you 
always thinking I’m up to no good?

SWELL
Because you always are.

EVERETT
Well what about you?

SWELL
What about me?

EVERETT
What have you been up to?

SWELL
Nothing.

EVERETT
Where are Lanester and Cody.

SWELL
What?

EVERETT
Aren’t you supposed to be picking 
up Lanester and Cody? 

Off Swells look.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

I thought you said you needed the 
car because you had to pick up 
Lanester and Cody.

Swell looks down at his watch.
SWELL

Fuck!
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Swell tears out the door.
Moments later we hear the car tear out of the driveway.
Everett nods, smiles and turns to Slim.

EVERETT
Look away dude.

Slim can’t look far enough away.
Everett pulls out his junk and starts taking pictures of it.

INT. APT BUILDING HALLWAY - DAY21 21
A NERDY BALDING MAN opens the door.

NEARDY BALDING MAN
Who are you?

EVERETT
I’m the dude you ordered.

NEARDY BALDING MAN
Ordered?

EVERETT
(defiant)

Yeah.
The door slams in Everett’s face.
Everett pounds on it.
The door flies open.

NEARDY BALDING MAN
(loud whisper)

Dude.
EVERETT

Look I drove all the way over here 
you have to pay me something.

NEARDY BALDING MAN
I was looking for a chub.  You’re 
about the furthest thing from a 
chub I’ve ever seen. 

Off Everett’s incredulous look.
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EVERETT
You’re not even hairy.  I didn’t 
think that cock shot matched the 
body shot.

He closes the door in Everett’s face. 
Everett stands staring at the closed door, shaking his head.

INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY22 22
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?
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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.
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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.

Lanester and Cody both get it.
ROBERT

Wow, that is really cool.  So it 
was your old man.

EVERETT
From that day forward, every single 
person in my family started calling 
him Swell.

LANESTER
How old was he?

EVERETT
Your age.

Everett crowds Slim.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

I’m gonna borrow your computer.
SLIM

How’d it go?
EVERETT

It didn’t.
SLIM

Really.
EVERETT

Yeah, he’s looking for a hairy chub 
for some really strange reason that 
I don’t understand.

Everett leans in.
EVERETT (CONT’D)

Someone just like you.
SLIM

No fucking way, Dude.
EVERETT

I need your computer.
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SLIM
Don’t use my profile you have to 
make up your own.

EVERETT
No shit, Sherlock.

Everett disappears with the computer.
FADE OUT.

 
SWELL

EPISODE 4       ROBERT

INT. STACY’S BEDROOM - DAY23 23
ROBERT, STACY KRISCH (32) a smoking hot, lean, alluring 
feminine match to ROBERT’S masculinity and STANLEY EVERS 
(23), a strapping, hairy, albeit gay man, triangulate each 
other.

ROBERT
You’re kidding me right?

Robert’s eyes go from Stacy’s to Stanley’s and then quickly 
back to Stacy.

STANLEY
You know, I was really under the 
impression that this had all been 
worked out.

(to Robert, sincerely)
She led me to believe.

STACY
Robert.

Robert can only shake his head, ‘never going to happen’
STANLEY

Okay, so I’m going to leave.
STACY

No!  You’re not going anywhere, 
Stanley.

STANLEY
Well I’ll just, you know wait in 
the other room.

60.



Stacy steps closer to Robert, then in her natural seductive 
posture

STACY
Do you trust me?

ROBERT
No, Stacy...not at all. 

Off Stacy
ROBERT (CONT’D)

Seriously I don’t trust you at all.
Stanley is becoming increasingly uncomfortable.

STANLEY
Okay you know what I’m just going 
to...

STACY
No, Stanley.

Stacy gets right up in Robert’s face.
STACY (CONT’D)

You’ve been wanting me to get a 
strap on, Robert...and

ROBERT
Oh. My. God.  Are you really going 
to go there?...that is like a 
completely private conversation.

Robert’s eyes go from Stacy to Stanley and back again.
ROBERT (CONT’D)

A private conversation between you 
and me.

STACY
Just hear me out.

ROBERT
No!  That’s like so intimate...and 
personal.  Like so personal.  Shit 
I never EVER told anybody that.

STACY
Well you told me.

ROBERT
You’re my fucking girl friend for 
crissake!  And you asked me.
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STACEY
Okay can you calm down please?

ROBERT
No!

Stacy smiles genuinely humored.  Robert starts pacing.
STACY

Look Robert.  Stanley’s insanely 
attracted to you.

ROBERT
I don’t care!

Stanley flushes with heat, suddenly unable to maintain eye 
contact.

STACY
And you’re insanely attracted to 
me.

ROBERT
No..no, no, no, no I’m not.  Not at 
all.  I’m not at all attracted to 
you.  Not in this moment.   As a 
matter of fact I would venture to 
say I’m completely turned OFF by 
you. I'm insanely turned OFF by 
you.

Stacy grab’s Robert’s hard on.
STACY

So then what’s this?
ROBERT

You’re insane.  I swear to God.
Stanley looks for and then realizes that Robert is indeed 
hard.

STACY
He’s attracted to you, you’re 
attracted to me and I’m attracted 
to Stanley...I mean, in love with 
you but...

STANLEY
I’m Gay.

Off Robert’s look.
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STACY
He’s gay!  And strapping on a dick 
does not seem natural to me.

ROBERT
Oh but this does?

STACY
Yes...totally.

A standoff ensues.
STACY (CONT’D)

Just, try it, Robert.
ROBERT

No.  Not tonight, anyway.
STACY

Yes, tonight...now.
ROBERT

No!  Definitely not!
STANLEY

I don’t think I’m going to be able 
to get it up after all this, 
anyway.

Off Robert
STANLEY (CONT’D)

Not that you’re not fucking smoking 
hot and everything I’ve fantasized 
about since I was like twelve. But 
I just feel like...

ROBERT
You feel like, what?...dude?  Well, 
just so you know, this is the deal.  
I’m NOT interested in guys, this 
way...at all.  I don’t know what 
she told you.  But I’m not.

STANLEY
Have you ever had your ass eaten?

ROBERT
Jesus!  No!!

STANLEY
You might like it.

Robert rolls his eyes, shakes his head.
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ROBERT
Well I definitely can’t talk about 
it, nor do I want to.  

To Stacey
ROBERT (CONT’D)

You know you should have just 
walked in and started or something.  
I mean, you know, seduce me.

STANLEY
Well can we begin again.

ROBERT
No.  Not tonight.  No.

STANLEY
A lot of guys, str8 guys, like the 
feeling of something up their ass.  
It has nothing to do with being 
gay.  Or not gay.

ROBERT
Jesus Christ.  How did this happen?

Stacy pulls up a chair.
STANLEY

She just mentioned to me that you 
were...you know.  Wanting to 
experiment.  And she was asking me 
for details and I shared with her 
that my neighbor, who is totally 
str8 by the way, used to have me 
you know...

ROBERT
Fuck him while he fucked his 
girlfriend.

STANLEY
No...I fucked him while he...you 
know...ate her out.

Robert looks at Stacy who nods, and shrugs agreement.
STANLEY (CONT’D)

So in my book and my direct 
experience a guy that wants or gets 
off that much on eating pussy is 
totally str8, whether he wants 
something up his ass or not.
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STACY
You’ve always said how good looking 
you thought Stanley was.

ROBERT
You know, Stacy, these are PRIVATE 
conversations.  Like, you know 
you’re my fucking girlfriend.  And, 
I trust you...well I thought I 
could trust you to not tell the 
whole fucking world our private 
conversations.

STACY
I just think there’s a side here 
that you’re not exploring.  It’s 
obvious to me.  Like really 
obvious.  Like every single guy in 
that house of yours is gay to some 
extent.

ROBERT
You’re fucking stupid you know 
that!

STACY
Robert.  Really?  You’ve never 
talked to me like this.  Not in six 
years.  Not ever!

ROBERT
Well you’ve never tried to do 
something this fucking stupid 
before.

STACY
Well you want to know what I think?

ROBERT
No.  I don’t actually...

STACY
I think the reason you’re so upset 
is because its so close to the bone 
for you.

ROBERT
I’m upset because you’ve taken very 
private matters of ours and 
discussed them with strangers.  

65.



STACY
Stanley is not a stranger, he’s one 
of my closest friends in the whole 
world.  And I was only talking 
about them because I want them to 
happen.  For you.  For me.  For us.

Robert can only shake his head in disbelief.
STACY (CONT’D)

Because its true.
ROBERT

What’s true?
STACY

Everybody in your house is gay.
ROBERT

There is no way that Swell, or 
Sammy, I mean Slim, maybe.  

STACY
So you’ve thought about it.

ROBERT
You know I wanted to play racquet 
ball tonight.  That’s what I wanted 
to do tonight.  But you made me 
come home.

Stanley smiles.
STANLEY

Well for the record, Dude, I 
wouldn’t do this with any other 
couple but if you change you’re 
mind I’m totally down.  And I’ve 
been really excited since i heard 
there was even a possibility.

Robert nods, unable to maintain eye contact.
STANLEY (CONT’D)

Like really excited.  I’m sorry you 
don’t find me attractive...but

ROBERT
Look you’re a good looking guy 
Stanley and I suppose at some level 
if I were to even consider 
this...which I’m not...you know...
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STANLEY
No...I don’t know.

Deep breath
ROBERT

Maybe under other circumstances.
STANLEY

So what do those circumstances need 
to look like?

ROBERT
I don’t know, not this.

STACY
What’s going on, Robert?  You know 
this cat is out of the bag, let’s 
just talk about it.

ROBERT
You’re the mind reader, you tell 
me.

Stacey turns to Stanley.
STACY

He wants to do it...and he’s 
totally right.  I didn’t think this 
through.  He doesn’t like any kind 
of premeditation for these kinds of 
things.

STANLEY
Sexual...things.

STACY
Well kinky things.  He likes to be 
surprised.

STANLEY
Seduced.

STACY
Yeah that’s probably a better word 
for it.

ROBERT
No...surprised.  I like to be 
surprised.

STANLEY
Do you like shave or trim your 
pubes.
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ROBERT
Why?

STACY
He doesn’t shave or trim 
anything...ever.

STANLEY
Hole?

Robert shakes his head.
STACY

I told you he’s completely natural.
ROBERT

Why?
STANLEY

It just...natural guys turn me 
on...you know we all have our 
fetishes.  What are yours?

Robert thinks, hard.
STACY

He likes to feel like he’s out of 
control.

Off Robert’s look.
STACY (CONT’D)

It’s true Robert.
ROBERT

The truth is I like to be 
surprised.  Any anticipation of 
something happening blows if for 
me.  Especially this kind of thing.

A quick look to Stacy
ROBERT (CONT’D)

Or...any conversation about it.
STANLEY

But have you thought about it.
ROBERT

No.  I mean.  Yeah I maybe wouldn’t 
mind feeling...you know...something 
up...you know.

STANLEY
So you’re open to the possibility.
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ROBERT
Not, really.  No.  I’m not feeling 
it right now.

STANLEY
But you’re open to the fact that 
you might feel it at some other 
point in time.

ROBERT
Possibly.  But nothing’s happening 
tonight.  

(to Stacy)
Except you’re going to be walking 
bow legged tomorrow.

STACY
Sounds good to me!

STACY (CONT’D)
(take’s Stanley’s arm)

I’ll walk you out.

EXT. STACY’S APARTMENT - DAY24 24 *
STACY and STANLEY.  Stanley crosses to the driver’s side of 
his car.

STACY
This is totally going to 
happen...and he’s going to fuck my 
brains out tonight.

Stanley smiles.
STANLEY

Seriously, he is my total fantasy.
STACY

We just have to...you know, no more 
conversation about it.  Never bring 
it up again.  I’ll start inviting 
you over for dinner, and stuff.  No 
scheming, no conversation, 
just...bonding.

STANLEY
I would love to hang out with you 
more.  For any reason.

STACY
You just want me for my boyfriend.
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STANLEY
Fuck yeah.  Aren’t you afraid I’ll 
seal him from you.

She smiles, shakes her head.
STACY

Unless you can grow a pussy, I 
don’t think so.

STANLEY
I have a pussy.

STACY
Well it doesn’t quite look or smell 
the same.

STANLEY
You are really gross.

STACY
It’s not going to happen, darling 
but we can have some fun 
here...some genuine, down to earth 
fun.

They kiss on the mouth and hug deep.

INT. STACY’S BEDROOM25 25 *
ROBERT strips and climbs under the covers, naked.

ROBERT
You’re in love with him and it 
really pisses me off.

STACY
I have fantasized about seeing him 
naked...sure.

ROBERT
You are such a slut.

STACY
This is true...but do you notice it 
doesn’t really bother you.

ROBERT
Meaning?  

STACY
I think you find it hot.
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ROBERT
What do you really want to have 
happen here?

STACY
I want him to fuck your brains out 
while you’re eating my pussy...I 
want all of your attention on me.

ROBERT
Well that’s not going to be a 
difficult thing.  I can promise you 
that.

STACY
I know.  Wow.  This really going to 
happen.

ROBERT
Not if it’s premeditated it’s not.  
I’m serious Stacy.  And frankly I’m 
NOT feeling it right now.

Stacy slips over to Robert and into his arms like a glove.
He kisses her...deeply, meaningfully as clothes start to fly.

CUT TO:

INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY26 26 *
SWELL stares across at Robert.

SWELL
Robert.  What is going on?

ROBERT
Nothing.  Not a thing.

Swell continues to stare across at him.
ROBERT (CONT’D)

Swell.
SWELL

Robert.
ROBERT

How kinky is Jenn?
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SWELL
You mean besides the fact that she 
prefers to be fucked in public 
places.  She’s not kinky at all.

Robert smiles, shakes his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

You’ve been together for like five 
years now.  Maybe she’s just trying 
to spice things up.  What does she 
want to do?

Robert looks across at Swell, shaking his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

You can tell me.  I can tell you 
want to tell me.

ROBERT
Actually I don’t.

Silence.
ROBERT (CONT’D)

What’s the kinkiest thing you’ve 
ever done?

SWELL
I fucked a guy after a swim meet 
once.

ROBERT
You did not!

SWELL
I did.  Honestly!

Robert stares across at Swell.
ROBERT

There’s no fucking way.  I know 
you’re shitting me.

SWELL
Why do you say that?

ROBERT
Because you’re the straightest 
person I know.  And frankly I can’t 
even imagine it.

SWELL
Okay...whatever.
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ROBERT
I mean...did you really?

SWELL
(laughing)

No.
ROBERT

I hate it when you fuck with me 
like that.

SWELL
I like to fuck with you like that.

Robert nods, smiling, shaking his head to himself.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Robert?
Robert shakes his head.

SWELL (CONT’D)
What does she want you to do?

Robert shakes his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Fine, I’ll just ask her.
ROBERT

You do that!
SWELL

Come on dude!

INT. RANDOM GUY’S APT - DAY27 27
A RANDOM GUY (40’s) and EVERETT negotiate.

EVERETT
No anal.

RANDOM GUY
Okay.  So you don’t want me to 
touch it, or you don’t want 
anything inside it?

EVERETT
Nothing inside.  It’s a one way 
street.

RANDOM GUY
Okay.  Fair enough.
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EVERETT
And, if it doesn’t happen naturally 
don’t try to make it happen.

RANDOM GUY
What’s that supposed to mean?

EVERETT
If I don’t get a hard on, and 
you’re working it and nothing’s 
happening then nothing’s happening.

RANDOM GUY
Okay, this is the deal dude.  I’m 
not paying to give you a massage 
for nothing to happen.  You can’t 
get it up and cum...then it’s free.

Everett thinks about it.
EVERETT

Okay.  I’ll accept those terms.
RANDOM GUY

Kewl.
EVERETT

So.
RANDOM GUY

So go back out.  Knock on the door.  
We’ll just pretend that I’m the 
physical therapist and you’re my 
client.

EVERETT
Should I like be limping and stuff?

RANDOM GUY
Yeah.  That would help.

EVERETT
Cool.

Everett goes back out.
We hear a knock.
The Random Guy opens the door.

RANDOM GUY
Hi.
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EVERETT
Hi.  So I didn’t bring the doctor’s 
note.  Should I have a note.

RANDOM GUY
Well let’s just see.

Everett walks in the Random Guy starts feeling him up.
His hands feel up his leg, palpating it, massaging it.

RANDOM GUY (CONT’D)
So how’s this?

EVERETT
Feels amazing.

The Random Guy feels further and further up the leg.
RANDOM GUY

Here?
The Random Guy is now up in Everett’s groin feeling around, 
getting closer to the goods.

RANDOM GUY (CONT’D)
How’s this feel?

The Random Guy gets closer and closer.
RANDOM GUY (CONT’D)

Good.
EVERETT

Yeah.  Really, really good.  But 
its the other leg.

RANDOM GUY
Damn, I’m sorry.

EVERETT
No, you’re good man, it’s all good.

RANDOM GUY
So, why don’t you hop up on the 
table.

EVERETT
(gestures)

Should I take these off?
RANDOM GUY

No leave them on for now.
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OMITTED28 28 *
SWELL *

EPISODE 5       SAMMY

INT. LUSH BEDROOM - DAY29 29
SAMMY sleeps alone in a giant bed
An OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN stops dressing to stare down at 
him.
Sammy slowly opens his eyes.

OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN
I didn’t mean to wake you.

Sammy nods.
OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN (CONT’D)

Can you just...put your arms behind 
your head?

Sammy’s body is stunning, tattooed, masculine.
OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN (CONT’D)

How’d I get so lucky?
SAMMY

Do you want me to jerk off for you?
OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN

No...save it.
The Distinguished Man finishes dressing.

OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN (CONT’D)
I left coffee for you in the 
kitchen.

SAMMY
Do you want me to make you 
breakfast.

OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN
No my love.

Sammy nods.
After a beat Sammy slides out of bed and into the bathroom.  
We hear the sound of him pissing.
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When he reappears we see he’s in the same ratty underwear as 
the opening scene.

OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN (CONT’D)
I really want you to think about 
it.

SAMMY
I can’t live here.

OLDER DISTINGUISHED MAN
Look I get that you have other 
people in your life.  You can have 
anyone you want.  Whenever you 
want.

Sammy nods.
The Older Distinguished Man goes to kiss him on the mouth.  
Sammy turns his cheek.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BEACH PARK - DAY30 30
CYBIL a stunning transgendered female and SAMMY sit on a 
bench.

CYBIL
Sammy darling.  I hate to see you 
with all this conflict.

Sammy fights back strong emotion.
CYBIL (CONT’D)

What is it that keeps you from 
being happy?

Sammy shakes his head, he doesn’t know.
CYBIL (CONT’D)

How did you meet him?
SAMMY

Company dinner at the hotel.
CYBIL

His company?
Sammy nods.

CYBIL (CONT’D)
Isn’t he married, with children?
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Sammy nods.
SAMMY

Came to thank us.  Started asking 
me to do special functions for his 
family...

CYBIL
Sammy just because a man of worth 
pays special attention to you, 
doesn’t mean you have to sleep with 
him.  

Sammy really fights the tears.
CYBIL (CONT’D)

Oh darling, I love you so much.
Sammy nods.

SAMMY
I’m so fucked up.

CYBIL
No, you’re not.  You’re a very 
talented, successful, educated, 
smart, charming man.

SAMMY
Where would I be without Swell?

CYBIL
With really good friends, great 
friends.  Who totally get you and 
love you...I think you should tell 
Swell.

SAMMY
He wouldn’t understand.

CYBIL
Yes he would, Sammy.  I want you to 
talk to him.

Sammy shakes his head.
SAMMY

I’m talking to you.
CYBIL

Do you want to spend the night with 
me?

Sammy nods.
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CYBIL (CONT’D)
Okay...I really want you to stop 
this, Sammy.

SAMMY
I don’t know how.

CYBIL
Yes, you do.  You just say, no.  
He’s taking advantage of you.

SAMMY
No.  He’s not!

CYBIL
Yes, Sammy he is.

SAMMY
He never asked me.  I offered.  In 
the beginning I wanted to.

CYBIL
Only because you don’t have enough 
self...

Cybil stops herself.
SAMMY

There is a part of me that likes 
it.  Like a big part of me.

CYBIL
What you love is the attention.

SAMMY
He’s really kind.  And generous.

CYBIL
You can’t buy love.

SAMMY
Everybody is buying and selling 
love, Cybil.  Even you.

Cybil shakes her head.

INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY31 31
SLIM is in the living room reading the news.
EVERETT is at the table eating lunch
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SWELL and JENNIFER walk through.  Swell kisses Jenn goodbye.  
She leaves ignoring the Slim and Everett as if they weren’t 
even there.
Swell goes into the kitchen to get coffee.
To Everett and Sammy

SWELL
Whose bike is that out there?

Everett keeps eating
SWELL (CONT’D)

Huh?
Sammy keeps reading the news.
Everett keeps eating.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Sammy!

Sammy looks up.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Whose bike is in the car port?
Sammy gets up to look

EVERETT
It’s mine, all right?

SWELL
So what are you borrowing it?

EVERETT
No, I bought it.

SWELL
Really.  So then I assume you’ve 
also got rent money.

EVERETT
Yeah.  I got rent money.

SWELL
All the money you owe me?

EVERETT
Well this month and next month.

Everett disappears.
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Everett looks at Slim who shrugs.
SWELL

Sammy, you know, you’re a bad liar 
too.

SLIM
I didn’t say a fucking thing dude.

SWELL
Well you don’t have to.

Everett re-appears and dumps a handful of 20s on the table.
Swell picks them up and starts counting.

SWELL (CONT’D)
I told you if you started dealing 
again I was going to throw you out.

EVERETT
I’m not dealing.  Where would I put 
it.  I don’t even have a room, I 
fucking sleep on the floor.

SWELL
You don’t sleep on the floor.

EVERETT
Well just about.

SWELL
Where are you getting the money, 
Everett?

EVERETT
Just odd jobs man.

SWELL
Odd jobs?

EVERETT
Yeah!  Odd jobs.

INT. JENN’S OFFICE - DAY32 32
JENN and STACY pour through documents.  STANLEY pops his head 
in.

JENN
Have you heard from Brett?
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STANLEY
(shakes his head)

No.
JENN

Could you find him for me?  I need 
to have him lock down the Dorrance 
case details.

(to Stacey)
Can you think of anything?

STACY
Wasn’t there some sort of tax lean 
or something?

JENN
Oh...right, for sure.  Thank you.  
I think we should both be in Court.

Stacy checks her watch.
JENN (CONT’D)

What?  What are you thinking?
STACY

I’m thinking if we’re both there 
then who’s going to do cover the 
Lyle case.

JENN
Oh my God, I forgot all about them.

STACY
I think you’re better with them 
then I am.

JENN
What is it with you and the Lyles?

STACY
I just don’t trust them.

JENN
You’re an attorney.  You’re 
supposed to defend them whether you 
trust them or not.  Do you think 
they’re lying?

STACY
No.  I just think something’s up.  
I can’t quite put my finger on it.

Stanley waits.
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JENN
Just if you can find Robert for me 
please, Stanley.  I mean, Brett.

(to Stacy)
I think I’m going crazy.

STACY
So are we going to try and do both 
or do you want to push something?

JENN
What do you think?

STACY
I think we’re unbeatable together.

JENN
You don’t think I can handle it 
alone?

STACY
No, I absolutely know you can 
handle it alone.  I just think 
together we’re...well, unstoppable.

JENN
You’re right.  You’re absolutely 
right.  Stanley, call Lloyd and 
tell him we need to push the Lyles.

STANLEY
You got it!

JENN
Also can you bring us some coffee 
please.

STANLEY
You’ve had three.

JENN
And...

STANLEY
Well you told me to tell you if you 
had three.

JENN
This is three?

STANLEY
No, you’ve had three.
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JENN
Already?

STANLEY
Yes.

JENN
I tell you I’m losing my mind.  
Thank you Stanley.

STANLEY
(to Stacy)

Do you want coffee?
STACY

I don’t drink coffee.
STANLEY

Oh right, I don’t know why I keep 
forgetting that.

BRETT peeks in.
BRETT

Morning.
JENN

Brett.  Thank you!  What’s 
happening with Dorrance?

BRETT
You’re never going to believe it.

JENN
Do we have a case?

BRETT
Yes but not the one you thought.

JENN
What do you mean, not the one we 
thought?

STACY
I told you...

JENN
What did you tell me?

STACY
They have no money, its just a 
facade.

Stacy looks over to Brett.
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BRETT
Pretty much.

JENN
Damn.

BRETT
Anyway.  I’m going to get back to 
it.

JENN
Okay.

As Brett starts to leave.
JENN (CONT’D)

How are you doing, Brett?
BRETT

Me?  Fine.  I’m fine, why do you 
ask?

JENN
You just seem different these days.

BRETT
Different.

JENN
Yeah!  Different!

BRETT
Different good?  Or different bad?

JENN
Just...different.

As Brett leaves.
JENN (CONT’D)

(to Stacy)
What?

STACY
Nothing.

JENN
Robert’s been acting really weird 
too.

STACY
What do you mean weird.
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JENN
Well he stopped in here the other 
day to drop off your keys...

STACY
And.

JENN
And it was as if he didn’t even 
know who Stanley was.

Off Stacy
JENN (CONT’D)

Seriously.  It was as if he’d seen 
a ghost.

STACY
Well you know Robert, he's...

JENN
...Predictable, loyal, steady.  
Except for the other day.

STACY
I don’t know what’s up with him.  
We’re coming up to that seven year 
thing...maybe its that

JENN
Hmmmm.

STACY
By the way what’s happening with 
your ex-husband?

JENN
He wants to get back together with 
me but that is never going to 
happen.

STACY
Didn't your divorce just go 
through?

JENN
Yup.  He fought that too.

STACY
Doesn’t it get awkward with him and 
Swell.
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JENN
They’re in different districts.  
And Bill’s a Captain and...

STACY
Swell is not.

JENN
Pretty much, yeah.

STACY
It doesn’t bother Swell.

JENN
Swell is more of a man then Bill *
will ever be and on so many levels. *

INT. CYBIL’S BEDROOM - NIGHT33 33
CYBIL and SAMMY

CYBIL
So why doesn’t this work?

Off Sammy.
CYBIL (CONT’D)

Seriously?
Sammy shakes his head.

SAMMY
I like...men, Cybil.  I mean, you 
know, that way.

CYBIL
I do still have a dick.

SAMMY
But you don’t want it.  And its 
changed since you started taking 
the hormones.

CYBIL
But you said you liked it.

Sammy shakes his head.  Cybil cuddles against him, he holds 
her close and kisses her head.
Cybil feels Sammy’s body, his chest, his face.
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SAMMY
I want you to be what you want to 
be, Cybil.

Cybil eyes Sammy up and down.
CYBIL

Just not a girl.
SAMMY

I want you to be a girl.  If that’s 
what you want.

CYBIL
It’s just not what you’re attracted 
to.  You should learn to love the 
person.

Sammy slips out from under Cybil.  Then out of bed.
Cybil watches him dress.

CYBIL (CONT’D)
Do you want to shower?

Sammy shakes his head, no.
CYBIL (CONT’D)

I’ve always loved you, 
Sammy...always.

Sammy nods then is out the door.

EXT. BEACH PARK - DAY34 34
SAMMY watches local surfer thugs shower.
We see what he watches intently.  Close on facial hair
Hairy arm pits
Hairy Happy trails
Water dripping off scruff.
Sammy pleasures himself at the site.
More scruff
More hairy arm pits. *
Soapy water dripping down chests.
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Soapy water dripping down backs into boardshorts and ass 
cracks.
Sammy’s juice explodes over his shirt and the front of him.
Sammy closes his eyes, shakes his head and drives off.

INT. SURF HOUSE - DAY35 35
SWELL, SLIM, EVERETT. *
SAMMY enters.

EVERETT
How’s Cyrus? *

Sammy eyes Swell who shrugs back.
SAMMY *

Cybil.
SWELL

Cyrus, Cybil?
Sammy nods.

SWELL (CONT’D)
How’s he doing?

SWELL (CONT’D)
She’s good, Swell.  She’s good. *

Swell nods, ‘okay.’
SWELL (CONT’D)

I was at base the other day.
Sammy waits.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Andrew Spence?

SAMMY
What about him?

SWELL
He just told me to tell you to call 
him.

Sammy shakes his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

How did you meet him?
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SAMMY
Same way you did brah.

SWELL
Is he as big an asshole as he was 
then?

SAMMY
I don’t know brah.  I don’t know.

Swell nods more to himself than anyone.

EXT. GAY CLUB - NIGHT35A 35A
SAMMY watches GAY MEN interact from below.

INT. GAY CLUB - NIGHT36 36
SAMMY keeps to himself in the corner.
At the bar a LOCAL THUG watches Sammy.
Their eyes meet.  Sammy immediately looks away.
The Local Thug waits until Sammy meets his gaze again.
Sammy immediately looks away.
Everytime Sammy looks the Local Thug is waiting.
Sammy downs the last of his drink and heads for the door.
Just before leaving he ducks into the bathroom.

                                                                                                                                                                                                                      36A 36A *
INT. HULA’S BATHROOM - NIGHT *
Sammy stands at the urinal waiting.
A figure steps up to the urinal next to him.
Sammy tries not to look while at the same time trying to 
piss.
Nothing.
Sammy sneaks a glance.
The Local Thug wags his dick at Sammy.
Sammy looks immediately looks away.
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After a beat Sammy steals another look
LOCAL THUG

Whatcha looking at brah?
Sammy shakes off and puts his junk away.
The Local Thug grabs Sammy.

LOCAL THUG (CONT’D)
I asked you a question brah!

Sammy can’t look at him.
The Local Thug slams Sammy against the wall.
Sammy fights back, surprising the Local Thug.
The Local Thug fights Sammy into the stall and closes the 
door behind him.
The Local Thug whips his junk out and forces Sammy to look 
down at him.
Sammy forces himself away.
The Local Thug slams Sammy against the wall and plants a kiss 
on him...passionately...deeply.
Sammy fights to get away.
The Local Thug puts all his weight against him sticks his 
hands in Sammy’s pants.

LOCAL THUG (CONT’D)
What have we here, brah?

Sammy is stuck, like a deer in headlights.
Sammy completely surrenders.

EXT BEACH PARK - NIGHT36B 36B
SAMMY and the LOCAL THUG.
It’s a dry fuck.  Sammy winces in pain but doesn’t seem to 
care.
They use vegetation to wipe off.
Sammy stare across at the Local Thug.
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LOCAL THUG
How do I find you brah?

Off Sammy.
LOCAL THUG (CONT’D)

Where do you stay?
Sammy remains silent.

LOCAL THUG (CONT’D)
Okay brah, have it your way.  I’m 
here every Thursday.

Off Sammy.
LOCAL THUG (CONT’D)

I know you liked it brah!
The Local Thug leaves.  Sammy watches him go.

INT. SURF HOUSE - NIGHT37 37
SAMMY cleans up the Kitchen with more detail then ever.

FADE OUT.

 
SWELL

EPISODE 6       CONSEQUENCES

INT. BRETT’S KITCHEN - DAY38 38
ASHLEY and MADISON, Brett’s 6 and 8 year old daughters finish 
helping CYNTHIA pack their lunch containers.
BRETT enters his hair matted from salt and sea.

ASHLEY
Daddy!!!

MADISON
Daddy!!!

Ashley and Madison rush into Brett’s waiting arms.  He hugs 
and kisses them both cheek to cheek.

BRETT
Sandra’s out there waiting.
ASHLEY

(as they exit)
Bye Mommy.

MADISON
(as they exit)

Bye Mommy, love you!
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Brett and Cynthia watch them pile in the car and leave.
After several beats Cynthia returns to the kitchen.  
Something is clearly on her mind and Brett knows this.
Brett waits.
Beat.

CYNTHIA
I feel like...there’s a part of me 
that...

Cynthia goes back to loading the dishwasher.
Brett waits.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
I can smell him on you Brett.  I 
mean not today but I can smell him 
on you.

Brett collapses onto the counter stool.
BRETT

I...I...
CYNTHIA

It’s...It’s just we’ve never had 
secrets and I think that bothers me 
more than anything.

Brett gets up and crosses to Cynthia, takes both of her 
elbows and waits until there eyes me.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
Do I need to be preparing for 
something.

BRETT
Absolutely not, Cynthia.  
Absolutely not.

Tears flow off Cynthia’s cheeks.
CYNTHIA

It’s funny remember that movie, 
Savages? *

Brett has to think a minute.
BRETT

Oliver Stone.
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CYNTHIA
Yes.

Beat
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I loved that movie.  I loved those 
two boys.  They were so very 
different and yet, unique.  You 
remind me of the sensitive one.

Brett stares across at Cynthia.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I always thought it would be so 
much better if they were lovers 
too.  You know, in the flesh.  Not 
just with her but with each other.

Brett nods.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I swear to God I’ve obsessed over 
that movie.  And I always thought, 
I wish Brett could find someone 
like that.  *

BRETT *
Like what?  A guy that I would have *
sex with? *

CYNTHIA *
No...just someone special.  A *
special male friend.  You don’t *
have male friends that are special *
that way? *

BRETT
What way? *

CYNTHIA
It’s crazy but I have really 
fantasized about it.

BRETT
Which part.

CYNTHIA
I  don’t know.  All of it.  I’m not 
sexual the way she obviously was.  
But the one was so romantic.  And 
you’re very romantic.  And I feel 
like I don’t give you anything that 
way.
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BRETT
Cyn... *

Cynthia’s gesture stops him.
CYNTHIA

Are you careful?
Off Brett’s look.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
You need to be careful, Brett.

BRETT
I can’t believe we’re having this 
conversation.

CYNTHIA
The truth is...when you come to me 
after him, you are so full of life 
that it overflows onto me.  It 
overflows onto us.

Brett stands dumbstruck.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

And I don’t want that to stop.  I 
really, really don’t want it to 
stop.

Brett can only shake his head.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I like the way he smells on you.
Brett just cannot believe what he’s hearing.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
I really do!  It’s pungent and 
strong.  Is he very strong.

Brett numbly nods.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

Do you love him?
BRETT

Not the way I love you...I love him 
different.

Cynthia nods.
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BRETT (CONT’D)
I love you more.  I mean if you 
want me to stop I’ll stop.

CYNTHIA
Can I meet him? *

BRETT
Uhhhh...I don’t think he would ever 
go for that.

CYNTHIA
We don’t have to tell him who I am.  
Has he seen me, does he know you’re 
married.  

BRETT
Yes.  No...I mean.  Yes he knows 
I’m married.  No he has no idea who 
you are or what you look like.  
Though we did run into your sister 
on our second date.

Cynthia’s eyes light up.
CYNTHIA

She said he was astonishingly 
beautiful and even more sexy.

BRETT
He’s pretty sexy, I guess. *

CYNTHIA
Just...we won’t tell him.

BRETT
This is so incredibly bizarre I *
can’t even begin to tell you.

They stare at each other. *
CYNTHIA

I really haven’t felt threatened at 
all.  Really I haven’t.  It’s so 
strange.

BRETT
Did Nancy pick up on anything? *

CYNTHIA
No.  She just said he exuded 
sexuality.  And that he was sultry.  *

(MORE)
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And that she would for sure fuck *
him.  She asked me to ask you about *
him. *

BRETT
Why you didn’t say something to me? *

CYNTHIA
It didn’t seem like an issue and I 
wouldn’t have put the two together.

Cynthia’s demeanor shifts.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

This relationship has been so 
different.  It’s like I can almost 
tell you everything but...

BRETT
I always wondered why you loved 
that movie so much.  Even the 
title.  You loved the title.

CYNTHIA
Well you know...I really want to 
meet him, Brett.  Just don’t tell 
him who I am.

BRETT
Do I know you.  I mean, who is this 
person?

Cynthia laughs.
CYNTHIA

It’s pretty crazy.  I like am 
really excited, Brett.

Brett can only shake his head.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

Would you say you’re close like 
those guys in the movie.

BRETT
Ummmm.  No...well we’re not dealing 
drugs, that's for sure. *

CYNTHIA
I really, really want to meet him.

BRETT
Okay.  Okay!

CYNTHIA (CONT'D)
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CYNTHIA
Is he the one that’s teaching you 
how to surf?

BRETT
Yes.

CYNTHIA
Perfect.

INT./EXT. SURF HOUSE - NIGHT39 39 *
The living room, kitchen, everything is quiet.
We HEAR the sounds of the night then suddenly rustling 
through the trees.
Then pounding at the door.

LOCAL THUG *
Sammy!!

EVERETT is the first to the door.
He opens it.
The LOCAL THUG sizes Everett up and down. *

LOCAL THUG (CONT’D) *
Who the fuck are you!

AS ROBERT and SLIM enter from different directions.
EVERETT

Who the fuck are you!
SWELL emerges.
Then SAMMY...hoLOCAL THUG *

LOCAL THUG *
Dude...what are you doing with all 
these haole’s.

Everyone looks at Sammy ‘you now this guy!
Sammy slips out the door the thug follows.

EXT. SURF HOUSE - NIGHT40 40
SAMMY and the LOCAL THUG *
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SAMMY
(loud whisper)

What are you doing here?
LOCAL THUG *

What are you doing with all these 
houle’s

SWELL steps out.
SWELL

Dude, you need to leave.  Like now!
The LOCAL THUG steps into Swell’s face. *

SAMMY
Dude!

Robert steps out, flashes a badge.
ROBERT

We’re either going to do this the 
easy way or the hard way.

LOCAL THUG *
You’re not on duty you can’t do 
nothing to me.

As Robert steps forward we also notice handcuffs hanging off 
Robert’s pants.

ROBERT
You’re on my property, threatening 
me and my family.  I can do 
anything I want to to, to you.

A silent stand off ensues.
ROBERT (CONT’D)

Like I said, the easy way or the 
hard way?

The Thug thinks better of it...gives Sammy the biggest stink 
eye and then steps off.
Moments later we hear a car door slam then a car tearing off 
down the street.
Robert and Swell turn to Sammy who can’t look either of them 
in the eye.
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INT. SURF HOUSE - NIGHT41 41
SAMMY, ROBERT and SWELL emerge.

EVERETT
What’s going on?

SWELL
Back to bed Everett.

EVERETT
I’m not your little child, asshole, 
and I’m not going anywhere until I 
hear what’s going on.

SWELL
Everett...

Everett shakes his head and leaves.
Off Swell’s look, Slim also leaves.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Sammy.

Sammy can only shake his head.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Do you want some coffee?
Sammy shakes his head.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Well I need a cup of coffee.

Swell heads into the kitchen.
Robert stares across at Sammy who shakes his head.

ROBERT
What’s going on, Sammy?

SAMMY
(shakes his head)

Nothing.
ROBERT

Dude.
Sammy can only shake his head.

SAMMY
(mumbling)

I think I’m gay.
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Robert and Swell immediately eye each other.
Sammy shakes his head.

ROBERT
You think...or

SWELL
Ummm...I think we should sit down 
and talk this out.

Sammy continues to shake his head.
SAMMY

I’m sorry.  I’m so sorry.
SWELL

For what?
SAMMY

Everything.  I’m sorry for 
everything.  I’ll leave tomorrow.

SWELL
What the fuck are you talking 
about.  You’re not going anywhere.

SAMMY
I lied to you.  I lied to you both.

ROBERT
Sammy.

SWELL
You’re not going anywhere, Sammy.

Swell guides Sammy to the Dining table and into a chair.
SAMMY

I’m just a liar and a loser.
SWELL

Will you fucking stop that, Dude!
Robert appears with three coffee’s which he pops down.

SWELL (CONT’D)
I think I need whiskey.

ROBERT
Good idea.

Moments later Robert arrives with a bottle and three cocktail 
glasses.
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Robert pours, each of them drink.
Again.

SWELL
So, you think you’re gay?...or...

SAMMY
I don’t want to be gay but.

SWELL
So Cyrus or Cybil  or whatever his *
name is.

SAMMY
No!  I don’t like girls.  I don’t 
want girls.  I want guys.

Robert gestures out the door.
ROBERT

Guys like that?
SAMMY

No...just...you know, local guys.
ROBERT

Local thugs.
Sammy shakes his head.

SAMMY
I’m really sorry.

SWELL
Don’t worry about it, Sammy.

SAMMY
You don’t hate me.

SWELL
No I fucking love you dude!  I mean 
am I shocked, yeah.  But I fucking 
love you.

ROBERT
And I do too, brah.

Sammy fights tears
ROBERT (CONT’D)

And I agree with Swell, you’re not 
going anywhere.  (MORE)
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Unless you really want to.  But 
that would be a tragedy.

SWELL
Yeah...who would clean our house.

Off Robert’s look.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Kidding....
ROBERT

But yeah, who would clean our 
house.

Swell and Robert each wrap their arms around Sammy.
SWELL

It’s okay, Dude.  But if you’re 
going to have a boyfriend we’re 
going to find you a proper one.

Tears just flow off Sammy’s face as he continues to shake his 
head and Robert and Swell shower him with love.
Robert and Swell eye each other.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Did I ever tell you how much I love 
you.

ROBERT
Not as much as I love you!

Both laugh, high five.
As Sammy silently cries.

SWELL
That was very impressive.  You’re 
really very impressive.

Robert laughs.
ROBERT

I wasn’t even thinking dude.  It’s 
like...

SWELL
Instinct.

ROBERT
Yeah, I guess.

ROBERT (CONT’D)
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SWELL
Well you make a really good cop.

ROBERT
Except I’m a detective.

SWELL
Whatever.

The shake their heads.
Robert pours three more shots.
Swell hands one to Sammy.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Drink up buddy.

The three do.

INT. STACY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT42 42
STANLEY, STACY and ROBERT stare across at each other.
It’s awkward.
For all of them.

STANLEY
Just let me give you a massage, 
Dude.

Robert stares across at him.
STACY

Robert.
Robert looks over at Stacy.

STACY (CONT’D)
I love you so much.

Robert shakes his head.
Stacy steps up to him and starts unbuttoning his shirt.
As she gets down to the pants we see a bulge.
Stacy kisses Robert on the mouth.
Stanley takes his shirt off and unbuttons his pants.
Stacy kisses Robert deeply.
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He kisses her back.
Stacy pulls Robert’s shirt off.
Stacy pulls the bead spread back and Robert lies on the bed 
face down.
Stanley straddles Robert and starts kneading his back, neck 
and shoulder.

ROBERT
Oh my God, that feels amazing.

Stanley and Stacy smile to each other.
Stanley steps back and takes off his pants, leaving his 
underwear on.
Moments later he’s back on Robert.
Stacy is in heaven.
As Stanley continues rubbing Robert, deeper and deeper Robert 
reaches for Stacy, starts massaging her legs, and then her 
inner thighs.
Stacy positions herself in front of Robert leaning against 
the head of the bed.
Stanley massages, Robert reaches up into Stacy’s skirt and 
pulls her panties down...then off.
Stacy closes her eyes, head back.
Stanley reaches under and undoes Robert’s pants, pulling 
pants and underwear down at the same time.  Robert helps 
maneuver them off.
Stanley removes his own underwear.
Stacy and Stanly lock eyes.
Big smiles.
Stanley goes back to massaging Robert now with total intent.

EXT. BEACH PARK - DAY43 43
SWELL is sitting on a bench.
CYNTHIA and BRETT walk up.
Swell stands.  Looks Cynthia up and down.
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SWELL
Wow.

Cynthia smiles, sheepishly.
BRETT

Cynthia, this is Swell.  Do you 
want me to call you Arthur or 
Swell.

SWELL
(smiles)

Either or.
BRETT

Swell.  He does, really swell.
Cynthia.

SWELL
Though that’s not how I got my nick 
name.

CYNTHIA
(sheepishly)

Works for me. *
BRETT

Cynthia.
All three smile.

BRETT (CONT’D)
So, like I told you I’ve been 
busted.

SWELL
We’ve been busted.

BRETT
We’ve been busted...but...

Beat.
CYNTHIA

I just really wanted to meet you.
SWELL

And...I’m fishing for compliments 
say everything you can about me and 
all of it needs to be good.

Cynthia smiles, then laughs.
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CYNTHIA
I knew I was going to like you.

SWELL
Well I didn’t know how I was going *
to feel except that everything 
inside me was screaming no...

CYNTHIA
But you did it anyway. *

SWELL
I did!  Surprised myself.

Off Brett’s smile.
SWELL (CONT’D)

Seriously the whole way over here I 
was like...turn around, turn 
around.

The three chuckle.
After and awkward moment.

SWELL (CONT’D)
This changes everything you know.

CYNTHIA
No.  I don’t want it to.  
Seriously.

Beat.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I really don’t want it to.
Another beat.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
I’ll feel really, really bad.

Swell is fighting to understand.
SWELL

Are you like...I mean...
CYNTHIA

I don’t even know.  I just wanted 
to meet you.

BRETT
She can...well...smell you...on me *
and she likes the way you smell. *
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CYNTHIA
It’s not sexual though.

SWELL
Well it can be.

CYNTHIA
Well, no...it can’t, actually. *

Swell can only shake his head.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I just really want to know you.
Swell smiles.

CYNTHIA (CONT’D)
Like who was your first love, and 
why...and how old were you when you 
decided to be a fireman.

SWELL
My dad was a fireman.

CYNTHIA
And you loved your dad.

SWELL
Absolutely.

CYNTHIA
Is he still alive?

SWELL
No.

CYNTHIA
I’m sorry.

SWELL
Thanks

CYNTHIA
Did he die...

SWELL
(cuts her off)

Yes.
CYNTHIA

Oh I’m so sorry.
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SWELL
It’s okay.  He died a hero had a 
hero’s funeral.

BRETT
You didn’t tell me that.

SWELL
You never asked.

BRETT
Wow.

CYNTHIA
Are you ever afraid.

SWELL
I think at some level I’m always 
afraid.  Like always, always.

CYNTHIA
Really?

SWELL
Yeah.

CYNTHIA
But you do it anyways.

SWELL
Yup!

CYNTHIA
Like surfing big waves.

SWELL
Exactly.

CYNTHIA
So you surf those really big waves.

SWELL
I do.

CYNTHIA
And you’re not afraid.

SWELL
Nope...not afraid...totally and 
utterly terrified.

CYNTHIA
And you do it anyways.

109.



SWELL
Yup.

CYNTHIA
That’s crazy.

SWELL
Yup.  Probably.  But as terrifying 
as that is...all of this terrifies 
me more.

CYNTHIA
All of

Swell gestures Brett and Cynthia.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

(totally getting it)
Ahh...so of course you came.

Cynthia eyes Brett.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

I really like him.
BRETT

Thanks Mom.
SWELL

He call’s you Mom.  That’s pretty 
kinky.

CYNTHIA
Well, we do have two kids.

All smile.
CYNTHIA (CONT’D)

It’s pretty common.
SWELL

Okay.
DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BRETT’S SUV - DAY44 44
SWELL and BRETT are going at it.

SWELL
I fucking love you so much man.

They kiss, madly, passionately, deeply.
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BRETT
Are you just saying that or do you 
really mean it.

SWELL
No, I really do mean it.

Swell looks Brett in the eye.
SWELL (CONT’D)

I really, really, really do, dude.
Bret and Swell kiss even deeper.

SWELL (CONT’D)
Do you think she’d ever.

BRETT
Probably not.

SWELL
I really DO like her.

Brett feels into Swell
BRETT

Harder...dude, harder.
Swell obliges.
Back to kissing and fucking.

INT. HULA’S - DAY45 45 *
SAMMY is at the bar.
SWELL and ROBERT walk in with KAWIKA, a tall strapping 
Hawaiian guy who’s wearing.  Both swell and Kavika are in 
their station dress downs.

SWELL
Sammy, this is Kawika.

Kawika extends a warm hand.
KAWIKA

We’ve met.
SAMMY

We have?
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KAWIKA
Yeah...your Christmas party a 
couple of years back.

SWELL
He’s been asking about you ever 
since.

SAMMY
Seriousy, brah.

KAWIKA
Yeah, Dude.  Seriously.

SAMMY
Kewl.

(to Swell)
Why didn’t you say something.

SWELL
Duh.

ROBERT
If it doesn’t work out I have 
someone else too.

KAWIKA
So did you have to say that right 
in front of me.

ROBERT
Trust me...this is going to work 
out.

KAWIKA
You think?

Robert and Swell gesture their silent goodbye’s and leave.
On their way out they high five each other.

KAWIKA (CONT’D)
Let’s move to the window.

Kawika and Sammy move towards the window.
KAWIKA (CONT’D)

So are you more a top or a bottom.
SAMMY

Wow, you really cut to the chase, 
brah, don’t you.
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KAWIKA
(smiles)

I”m sorry man.  It’s just
SAMMY

I understand.  Totally.  But 
honestly I’m probably more of a 
bottom.

KAWIKA
Not vers...

SAMMY
(shaking his head)

Probably not.  You.
KAWIKA

Top.  Total top.
SAMMY

Kewl.
KAWIKA

So Robert says, you’re an amazing 
chef.  

SAMMY
Yeah well he...

KAWIKA
Like a sous chef at Solei. 

Sanny nods.
KAWIKA (CONT’D)

Isn’t that like the best restaurant 
in all of Hawaii.

SAMMY
Well Honolulu, for sure.

Off Kawika’s look.
SAMMY (CONT’D)

The resorts on the Big Island have 
a couple of major restaurants.

KAWIKA
Wow, I didn’t know that.

SAMMY
Yeah...we should go sometime.
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KAWIKA
That would be great.

Both sit in comfortable silence.
KAWIKA (CONT’D)

He also said that the only thing 
you love more than cooking is 
cleaning.

Sammy smiles, nods.
KAWIKA (CONT’D)

For real.
SAMMY

Yeah, for real, dude.
KAWIKA

Wow a bottom that looks likee you 
that loves to ccok and clean.

SAMMY
I look better with my shirt off.

KAWIKA
I know.  Believe me, I know.  
Unless you’ve lost it since.

Sammy takes his shirt off.
Kawika sizes him up.

KAWIKA (CONT’D)
I think I’m in love dude.  
Seriously.

Beat
KAWIKA (CONT’D)

When do you want to get married.
SAMMY

Oh, come on dude.  Don’t go there.
KAWIKA

What.
SAMMY

We just met.  We haven’t even.
KAWIKA

Okay...so, my place or yours.
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SAMMY
Ahhh...it would have to be yours.

KAWIKA
Okay let’s go.

SAMMY
I haven’t even finished my drink.

KAWIKA
Okay, get it down man.

Sammy downs his drink.
Kawika wraps his arm around Sammy as they head out the door.

EXT. BEACH - DAY46 46
SWELL and ROBERT strap on boards and head into the water.

FADE OUT.

47 47
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