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AUDITION 
IMPROV 

CAST 

JOSH HUTCHERSON..........................ALEX BERRETA 

ALYSON STONER............................ALISHA HALL 

PATRICK DEMPSEY........................MICHAEL BERRETA 

AMY ADAMS..............................PAULA SMITH 

REOCURRING CAST 

NATHAN KRESS...........................JORDAN LANGSTON 

ELIZABETH GILLIES......................ANGELA DAVIS 

GUEST CAST 

  ANNETTE BENING.........................MS. CARLYLE  
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FADE IN: 

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT – LIVING ROOM – MORNING 

ANGLE ON: DOOR. The dark door slowly begins to open, 

revealing PAULA SMITH, creeping into the Berreta apartment. 

She’s dressed in a black blouse and beige skirt, with black 

heels to match. Once she’s inside, she slowly closes the 

door, and begins to take light steps through the apartment. 

CUT TO: 

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT – KITCHEN – CONTINUOUS 

Paula turns the corner and enters the kitchen, stealthy. 

She looks all around, checking to see if anyone is watching 

her. 

PAULA’S POV: She spots a FRYING PAN hanging above the stove 

on a rack with many others. 

She walks towards it and grabs it, attempting to make no 

noise. She then opens a DRAWER beside her, taking out a 

WOODEN SPOON. 

Suddenly, she perks up, smiling. She then changes her face 

to sternness and lifts the pan above her head, the spoon 

along with it. 

PAULA 

 (to herself) 

One, two. A one, two, skidley-doo. 

Out of nowhere, she begins pounding the pan with the wooden 

spoon, blasting the whole apartment with an ear-shattering 

noise. 

Screaming in soon heard off-screen, and MICHAEL BERRETA 

comes running in, holding a BASEBALL BAT in a swinging 

position. He continues to scream until he sees Paula, who 

lets out a yelp at the sight of him, and holds the pan and 

spoon like a weapon. 

MICHAEL 

Paula?! 

PAULA 

What?! 

MICHAEL 

What are you doing?! 
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PAULA 

What are you doing?! 

Michael lowers his bat, confused. 

But before he can respond, ALEX and ALISHA come running 

again, confused and scared. 

ALEX 

What is going on?! 

ALISHA 

What was that banging? 

MICHAELA 

Paula!! 

PAULA 

But you came in here, scaring me with a 

bat! 

MICHAEL 

Because you were banging on a pan at 

five in the morning!! 

PAULA 

But they have class today! 

MICHAEL 

At eight! 

Paula drops the pan and spoon by her side, tilting her 

head. 

PAULA 

Oh. 

She throws the pan and spoon into the sink and begins to 

walk off. 

PAULA (CONT’D) 

See you in three hours. 

Michael, Alex and Alisha all stare at each other, confused. 

CUT TO: 

EXT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – MORNING 

The BLACK TOYOTA pulls up to the entrance of Alex and 

Alisha’s acting class. They’re all in their usual seating: 

Paula, the driver; Michael, the passenger; and Alex and 

Alisha are in the back. 
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PAULA 

Guys, guys! Just, remain calm right 

now. 

ALISHA 

 (slightly scared) 

What? 

PAULA 

You’ve been here for a whole month! 

Well, not here in this exact spot –- 

that’d be silly, but you know, here at 

the school. 

 (beat) 

Wait, we’re not really at the school, 

currently. We’re outside –- 

The sound of two car doors slamming cuts her off, and we 

realize Alex and Alisha have exited the car and are walking 

towards the building. 

Paula puts the car into gear as: 

MICHAEL 

I wish I was with them. 

PAULA 

Ruuuuuuuude. 

She drives away. 

CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – MOMENTS LATER 

Alex and Alisha walk through the white room, making their 

way to their seats. But we PAN LEFT as they continue to 

walk to find JORDAN and ANGELA, watching them from a 

distance. 

JORDAN 

I can’t believe they’re still here. 

ANGELA 

I know. It makes me sick. 

JORDAN 

Come on. Class is about to start. 

ANGELA 

But I was going to wait and –- 
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He turns towards her, furious. 

JORDAN 

 (stern) 

Now. 

Fearing, Angela obeys her boyfriend, and they make their 

way to their seats. They sit a row behind their enemies, 

Alex and Alisha. 

MS. CARLYLE stands in front of the many rows of chairs and 

clasps her hands together, happy. 

MS. CARLYLE 

As you can probably tell, I’m really 

excited for today. 

 (beat) 

Today. Is. Improv day! 

CLOSE UP: ALISHA. As the entire class becomes thrilled, 

Alisha couldn’t look more horrified. She looks around the 

room, attempting to make it all go away. She stares, 

gaping, at the teacher. 

BACK TO Carlyle. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

So, today each of you will come up in 

front of the class, and I will describe 

a character you will portray, and you 

will have a conversation with me. 

 (beat) 

First up, is Alex Berreta! 

Alex, thrilled, walks up to the front of the room and rubs 

his hands together, eager. 

ALEX 

Watcha got for me, Ms. Carlyle? 

MS. CARLYLE 

Mr. Berreta, I want you to become a 

self-absorbed bachelor. 

Alex grins and continues to rub his hands together. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

Begin! 

Alex slightly purses his lips and shoves one of his hands 

inside his pocket, using the other to smooth over his hair. 
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ALEX 

Sup, Carlyle, you know of any fine 

ladies I might want to make my 

acquaintance with? 

MS. CARLYLE 

No, I don’t. But if I may ask, what is 

your occupation. 

ALEX 

You know, I do a little bit 

of...flying. 

MS. CARLYLE 

You fly? 

ALEX 

Planes mostly. 

PAN AROUND the back of Ms. Carlyle, causing us to –- 

 CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – LATER 

We continue to PAN AROUND Carlyle, revealing Angela 

standing where Alex was, performing her improv routine. 

Her hip is cocked, and she stares at Carlyle, deadly. She 

points her index finger at her teacher. 

ANGELA 

 (Boston accent) 

What, just cuz you got a job teaching 

kids you think you’re betta’ than me or 

somethin’?! 

PAN BACK AROUND Carlyle. 

CUT TO: 

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT – LATER 

We, once again, PAN AROUND her back, revealing Jordan 

standing in the center of the room. 

He has his hands in his pocket, and his eyes are glued to 

the floor at his feet. 

Jordan suddenly snaps into a rage, and begins to cry. He 

throws himself on the ground and begins to flail his arms 

and legs. 
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JORDAN 

Aaaaahhhh!! 

MS. CARLYLE 

Thank you, Mr. Langston. 

He stands up and we follow him as he makes his way to his 

seat, but we STOP ON Alex and Alisha. Alisha looks 

terrified; Alex tries to comfort her. 

ALEX 

Look, it’ll be okay. It’s not that 

hard. 

ALISHA 

Well I’m not like you, Alex. I like to 

rehearse things. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Up next is Alisha Hall. 

ALISHA 

 (to herself) 

Oh my God. 

We follow her as she slowly rises from her seat, and makes 

her way to the center of the room. 

She stands in the center of the room, staring into the 

crowd of students, obviously nervous. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Okay, Miss Hall, I would like for you 

to become a demanding business woman. 

Alisha’s eyes grow wide with fear. 

MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D) 

Begin! 

But Alisha just stands there, awkwardly, staring into the 

crowd. 

ALISHA 

Uh... I... 

 (beat; nervous) 

Get... Get...to work. 

A slightly chuckle falls over the crowd, and Carlyle looks 

on, disappointed. 
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ALISHA (CONT’D) 

Just... Just... 

 (sighing; soft) 

Get to work. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Why, Miss Hall? Why must we get to 

work? 

ALISHA 

Because... Because... 

 (beat) 

Because I said so. 

MS. CARLYLE 

Alright, Miss Hall, I’ve seen enough. 

Alisha begins to walk back to her seat, twiddling her 

thumbs, attempting not to make eye contact with anyone in 

the crowd. 

She sits down next to Alex as Jordan and Angela peak their 

heads over towards the friends. 

ANGELA 

 (laughing) 

Nice one, Alisha. 

JORDAN 

Yea, reel smooth, Hall. 

They fall back into their chairs, continuing to laugh. 

ALEX 

 (to Alisha) 

Don’t listen to them. 

ALISHA 

Why? They’re right. I was awful up 

there. 

ALEX 

No, you were just –- 

ALISHA 

I don’t want some excuse, Alex. I know 

what happened. I was there. 

ALEX 

No one’s going to remember about this 

tomorrow. 
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Alisha motions her head towards Jordan and Angela. 

ALISHA 

I beg to differ. 

CUE MUSIC: Echoes – The Rapture 

Our theme begins to sound as –- 

ALISHA (CONT’D) 

I just have to... 

 (beat) 

Shake it off. 

The best friends continue to stare ahead, towards the 

center of the room as we –- 

BLACKOUT. 

END OF EPISODE 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  


