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FADE IN: 

EXT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – MORNING 

A black TOYOTA pulls up in front of the building. Through 

the windshield we see PAULA SMITH in the driver’s seat, 

MICHAEL BERRETA in the passenger seat, and ALEX BERRETA and 

ALISHA HALL in the back. Paula claps her hands, excited. 

PAULA 

You guys have been here one whole week! 

It’s so exciting! 

MICHAEL 

Just because they go to this school 

doesn’t mean you can slack off being 

their agent, Paula. 

PAULA 

Duh, silly! 

MICHAEL 

I’m just saying -- 

ALEX 

Bye, Dad. Bye, Paula. 

ALISHA 

See you at three. 

Alex and Alisha exit from the back seat, out onto the 

exterior of their acting class. They wave at Paula and 

Michael. Michael gives a casual wave; Paula bounces in her 

seat, waving. 

CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – MOMENTS LATER 

Alex and Alisha walk into the white room. Many teenagers 

stand around, but we FOCUS on our two protagonists. We 

follow them to an array of black chairs, placed in rows. 

They take a seat towards the middle, awaiting their 

instructor. 

ALEX 

She better not be late again. 

ALISHA 

I know, she’s the teacher. Shouldn’t 

she be here first? 
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JORDAN (O.S) 

Look who it is. 

TURN AROUND to see rising hopefuls JORDAN LANGSTON and 

ANGELA DAVIS, standing with sass streaming through their 

bodies. 

ANGELA 

I’m still surprised you two are still 

even in here. 

ALEX 

Why? Afraid of us? 

Angela and Jordan take a stare at each other then, back at 

Alex and Alisha and quickly let out a laugh. Alex and 

Alisha glare at the two. 

JORDAN 

The only good thing about the two of 

you is your sense of humor. 

ANGELA 

Competition? Please. 

WOMAN (O.S) 

Take your seats! 

TURN TO MS. CARLYLE, standing in front of the rows of 

chairs, clapping her hands to obtain her class’s attention. 

MS. CARLYLE 

We’re about to get started, my young 

hopefuls! 

Jordan and Angela glare one last time at Alex and Alisha, 

who don’t hesitate to stare back. Then, they take their 

seats behind them. All of the chairs are soon filled, and 

each student turns their heads towards the instructor. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

Welcome again, to a fantabulous day at 

L.A. Teen Talent! 

Silence continues to blare through the room. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

I’ve got an exciting activity for all 

of you this week! This week, you will 

each form a pair, you will be given a 

scenario, and both of you will act it 

out through a song you will pick! 
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Again, silence continues to blast through the entire room. 

But we FOCUS ON Alex, who turns to Alisha, looking rather 

horrified. 

ALEX 

 (whisper) 

I can’t sing! 

ALISHA 

 (whisper) 

It’s fine. I’ll sing most of it, and 

you won’t have to do much. It’ll be 

fine, Alex. 

ALEX 

 (whisper) 

Okay, good. 

BACK TO Carlyle. 

MS. CARLYLE 

First pair: Jessica and William. 

And we go BACK TO Alex’s horrified expression, looking to 

Alisha for help. Carlyle’s voice fades out. 

ALISHA 

I’m sure it’s fine. Carlyle likes us. 

I’m positive she’ll pair us up. 

MS. CARLYLE (O.S) 

Alisha and Angela. 

Instantly PAN RIGHT to show Alisha and Angela in the same 

frame. They both bulge their eyes and let their mouths hang 

open. 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

What?! 

MS. CARLYLE 

You two will be working together! 

Doesn’t that sound fun? 

ALEX 

 (to Alisha) 

What am I going to do now?! 

ALISHA 

I’ve got bigger problems right now, 

Alex. 
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BACK TO Carlyle. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Your scenario will be: you both are 

constantly being flirted with boys you 

two are repulsed by. 

 (beat) 

Have fun! 

Alisha and Angela dart each other a look. Angela, hateful; 

Alisha, worried. 

SMASH CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – PRACTICE ROOM – DAYS LATER 

Angela stands by a BOOMBOX, both hands on her cocked hips. 

Alisha sits, leaning against the wall. Both of them stare 

at each other. 

ANGELA 

Still can’t believe I was paired with 

you. 

ALISHA 

I’m not happy about it either, Angela. 

But we are going to have to work this 

out, and perform this tomorrow. 

ANGELA 

I swear Carlyle’s got it out for me. 

She’s just so jealous of me, I swear. 

ALISHA 

Not everyone’s jealous of you, Angela. 

Angela struts towards Alisha, clunking her feet with each 

step. Her voice grows louder: 

ANGELA 

Yes, they are! They always have been! 

ALISHA 

Angela -- 

ANGELA 

Everyone’s just jealous of me, because 

I’m perfect! And so is Jordan! 

ALISHA 

Nobody brought up Jordan, Angela. 
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Angela stares at her for a few BEATS –- silence. She turns 

around, flipping her hair, and walks towards the BOOMBOX. 

Alisha stares at her from the floor. 

ANGELA 

Let’s just start the song again. 

She leans down to push the Play button as Alisha begins to 

stand up. As soon as her pedicured fingernail eases onto 

the button –- 

ALISHA (O.S) 

Angela, are you okay? 

Her finger stops and rises back up. Angela faces Alisha. 

ANGELA 

 (cold) 

What? 

ALISHA 

Are you okay? 

ANGELA 

What’s it matter to you anyway? 

ALISHA 

I was just trying to help. 

ANGELA 

I don’t need your pity, Alisha. 

 (beat) 

Now, get in place. I’m starting the 

song. 

SMASH CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – NEXT DAY 

Ms. Carlyle sits off to the side of the many rows of 

chairs, inhabited by students. A clipboard sits in her lap 

and a pen in her hand. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Thank you, Alex and Justin, for 

that...representation of One Direction. 

Alex shoots her a half-hearted smile, not receiving one in 

return. He leans over to, who we can only assume is, 

JUSTIN. 



Audition “The Sing-Off” by Brady Brown 

 8 

ALEX 

I think we nailed it. 

Justin gives a slight shrug, and Alex shifts in his seat. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Finally, we have Alisha and Angela. 

Alisha and Angela step towards the middle of the room; 

Angela carries the BOOMBOX; Alisha carries two MICROPHONES. 

Angela sets it down, and Alisha hands her a MICROPHONE. 

Both girls stand in a parallel line, a few feet away. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

You may begin, whenever you’re ready. 

Angela bends down to push Play. A few BEATS of silence as 

she stands back up. But then –- 

CUE MUSIC: Take A Hint – Karaoke Version 

A musical beat cues the two girls to start bobbing in 

place. Angela is obviously more comfortable than Alisha. 

They pop their heads up, facing the crowd of students, 

MICROPHONES near their mouths. 

The guitar kicks in, and, almost instantly, both girls 

start strutting around the center of the room. Flipping 

their hair, lightly stomping their feet and shaking their 

bodies. And it works. 

ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“Why am I always hit on by the boy’s I 

never like? I can always see ‘em comin’ 

from the left and from the right!” 

ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“I don’t want to be a priss, I’m just 

tryin’ to be polite. But it always 

seems to bite me in the -–“ 

Both girls dart their heads towards the audience, hair 

flying an all. 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“Ask me for my number, yea you put me 

on the spot. You think that we should 

hook-up. I think that we should NOT!” 
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ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“You had me at hello, and then you 

opened up your mouth!” 

ANGLEA 

 (singing) 

“And that is when it started goin’ 

South -- OH!” 

The music picks up, and both girls latch their hands onto 

their hips, smiling at each other. But we know it’s fake. 

The strut around, hands on hips. 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“GET YOUR HANDS OFF MY HIPS, BEFORE I 

PUNCH YOU IN THE LIPS. STOP YOUR 

STARING AT MY –- HEY!” 

They both throw fake punches at each other, ending up 

beside the other’s face. They pull them back, doing jazz 

hands in the process. And as they sing “HEY!” they dart 

their heads forward. 

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D) 

 (singing) 

“TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT. NO, YOU 

CAN’T BUY ME A DRINK. LET ME TELL YOU 

WHAT I THINK: I THINK YOU COULD USE A 

MINT. TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT. 

Angela leans her head back, acting flirtatious. Alisha 

smiles gleefully at the crowd. 

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D) 

 (singing) 

“T –- TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HIIIINT!” 

They both glance at each other as the circle the center of 

the room. The music still goes. 

ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“I guess you still don’t get it, so 

let’s take it from the top.” 

ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“You asked me what my sign is, and I 

told you it was STOP! 
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As “STOP!” is sung, both girls stick their hands out in 

front of them, signaling “stop”. 

ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“And if I had a dime for every name 

that you just dropped –-“ 

ANGLEA 

 (singing) 

“You’d be here, and I’d be on a yacht –

- OH!” 

They latch onto their hips once more. 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“GET YOUR HANDS OFF MY HIPS, BEFORE I 

PUNCH YOU IN THE LIPS. STOP YOUR 

STARING AT MY –- HEY!” 

They do the set of moves they did last time they sang that 

line. 

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D) 

 (singing) 

“TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT. NO, YOU 

CAN’T BUY ME A DRINK. LET ME TELL YOU 

WHAT I THINK: I THINK YOU COULD USE A 

MINT. TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT.” 

 (beat) 

“T –- TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT.” 

They ease closer together as the song picks up. They walk 

past each other, not even glancing at one another. 

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D) 

 (singing) 

“What about ‘no’ don’t you get? So, go 

and tell your friends I’m not real-y 

interested.” 

Alisha waves goodbye to the crowd. 

ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“It’s about time that you’re leaving. 

I’m gonna count to three and –-“ 
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ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“Open my eyes and you’lll beee, 

gooooone!” 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

 (singing; quiet) 

“One –- get your hands off my –- two –- 

or I’ll punch you in the –- three –- 

stop your staring at my –- HEY!” 

Both of them stop and glare at the crowd. 

ALISHA 

 (singing) 

“Take a hint, take a hint!” 

They strut around once more. 

ALISHA & ANGLEA 

 (singing) 

“I AM NOT YOUR MISSIN’ LINK. LET ME 

TELL YOU WHAT I THINK. I THINK YOU 

COULD USE A MINT. TAKE A HINT, TAKE A 

HINT!” 

 (beat) 

“TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT” 

ALISHA  

 (singing) 

“Whooooaaaaaa!” 

Again, they do the set of moves from earlier. 

ALISHA & ANGELA 

 (singing) 

“GET YOUR HANDS OFF MY HIPS, BEFORE I 

PUNCH YOU IN THE LIPS. STOP YOUR 

STARING AT MY –- HEY! TAKE A HINT, TAKE 

A HINT.” 

 (beat) 

“T –- TAKE A HINT, TAKE A HINT!” 

The music plays its final beats, and on the last one, the 

girls quickly strike girlish poses. The crowd of students 

erupts with applause. Carlyle claps also. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Wonderful, ladies! Truly wonderful! 

Both girls, yes even Angela, grin at the success of their 
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performances. The crowd continues to clap, as we –- 

SMASH CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – HALLWAY 

An angered and frustrated Jordan Langston leans against the 

wall, tapping his foot. He’s awaiting someone. Angela 

enters frame, carrying the BOOMBOX. Jordan glares at her. 

ANGELA 

Ready to go, baby? 

JORDAN 

What the hell was that? 

ANGELA 

What was wha –- 

Jordan grabs onto Angela’s wrist, causing her to drop the 

BOOMBOX. Angela lets out a wince. 

JORDAN 

Save it, Angela! 

ANGELA 

Please, don’t do this here. You’re 

hurting me! 

JORDAN 

Why did you help her?! 

His grip tightens. And Angela shrieks once more. 

ANGELA 

I’m sorry, I’m sorry! 

He lets go of her wrist. But before she has enough time to 

rub it, he raises his hand and SMACKS her across the face. 

Angela screams out of fear and pain. Jordan glares at her, 

no emotion shown. Angela rubs her cheek. 

JORDAN 

I’ll be waiting outside. 

Jordan leaves frame, letting us STAY ON Angela’s red face. 

CUE MUSIC: Echoes – The Rapture 

As tears stream from her eyes, our theme kicks in, doing 

nothing to help the mood. 

Angela rubs her red cheek. She then picks up her BOOMBOX, 



Audition “The Sing-Off” by Brady Brown 

 13 

and wipes the tears away. She quickly exits frame. 

BLACKOUT. 

END OF EPISODE 

 

 

 


