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MAIN CAST

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

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

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

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

REOCCURRING CAST

ANGUS T. JONES.....................DAVID SULLIVAN

AMANDA PEET........................ALYSSA



FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

ALEX and ALISHA sit on the living room couch, watching their

plasma-screen TELEVISION. Their COMMERCIAL (see 1.07

"Jealousy") comes on, and they shoot a smile at one another.

ALISHA

Aw. Memories.

ALEX

Yea, bad ones. That commercial was

a pain to make. The chick on the

couch kept getting up and dancing.

ALISHA

(laughing)

And then the cameraman threw-up and

shooting was delayed.

ALEX

(sarcastic)

Best day ever!

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

They both dart their heads towards the door. Alisha walks to

the door; Alex stares at her, confused.

ALEX (cont’d)

Who’s that?

As she opens the door:

ALISHA

Oh, I invited --

PAULA SMITH is revealed to be the knocker, grinning from

ear-to-ear and slightly bouncing in place -- her natural

state.

ALISHA (CONT’D)

Paula?

ALEX

Why’d you invite Paula? She just

shows up, cackling like a maniac a

couple of times a day.

Paula walks in and makes her way to Alex, glaring, but

smiling.
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PAULA

Hey! I only come when there’s

important news to tell!

ALEX

Last week you showed up,

complaining to us that Roberta

picked Ron.

PAULA

Square! Chin!

Paula takes a seat; Alisha following suit.

ALISHA

So, what’s up, Paula?

PAULA

Oh, right, duh! I was just coming

to tell you guys that... Daniel is

going to be on the next season!!

OMG. Hashtag-dead.

Alex and Alisha stare at their talent agent, blankly.

Ignoring the previous statement:

ALEX

(to Alisha

So, you weren’t expecting Paula.

Who’d you invite over?

ALISHA

David. I thought we’d get to know

him a little better, seeing that

he’s knew and everything.

PAULA

Wait. David as in, a boy?! Not one

of those girls, whose parents name

them a boy name?!

ALISHA

Yes, but he’s really funny, and

Alex and I both like him.

PAULA

Oh. My. God. You’re crushing on

him!

ALISHA

What? No!

MICHAEL suddenly walks in, determined, staring at Alex.
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MICHAEL

Who’s crushing on who, and why was

I not informed of this?

ALEX

Don’t look at me! Alisha’s the one

going googly-eyed over the new kid!

ALISHA

I do not have a crush on him!

Paula grins intensely and begins to poke Alisha, nonstop.

PAULA

Come on. Come on. Admit it. You...

Have... A CRUSH!

ALISHA

Paula!

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

PAULA

He’s here! Omg, omg, omg. Here...

Paula begins to brush Alisha’s hair with her fingers,

twirling it any way she can.

PAULA (CONT’D)

We need to do something

about...this.

Alisha grabs her hair, self-conscious.

ALISHA

What’s wrong with my hair?!

PAULA

Oh, nothing, Sweetie. It’s fine!

Relieved, Alisha begins to walk towards the door as Paula

turns her head to Alex:

PAULA (CONT’D)

(mouthing)

It’s totally not fine.

Alisha opens the door to reveal DAVID SULLIVAN, who stands

there, hands in his pockets, awkwardly.

ALISHA

Hey!
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DAVID

Hey!

Several BEATS, then an awkward tone sets in.

ALISHA

Do you... Uh, want to come in?

DAVID

Sure!

He walks in and takes a seat between Paula and Michael.

Paula doesn’t take her eyes off of him. She grins at him,

creepy-like. David rubs his hands onto his pants, obviously

feeling uncomfortable.

DAVID (CONT’D)

So, uh, thanks for inviting me

over, you guys.

ALISHA

Sure.

ALEX

Yea, no problem.

Another BEAT of awkwardness.

MICHAEL

Paula, why don’t we go discuss

some... Uh, agent things.

Paula nods her head, continuing to grin at David. And as she

gets up to walk off-screen with Michael, her grin heightens.

DAVID

Uh, is she okay?

ALEX

Yea, that’s just how she is.

ALISHA

So, David, how have things been

since you moved here?

DAVID

Well, my neighbors have parties

every night of the week and scream

so loud I think my ear drums are

going to burst. By the way, they’re

both forty-seven. Oh, and there’s a

stain on our carpet that looks as

though a murder took place, and the

(MORE)
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DAVID (cont’d)
mobsters who committed the crime

hired a cleaning lady who got lazy

and left.

(beat)

But other than that, it’s all okay.

Alex and Alisha stare at him, gaping.

DAVID (CONT’D)

Are you two trying to catch the

oxygen that has left my mouth or

something...?

ALISHA

Oh, no! We just... Nevermind.

DAVID

So, what are we going to do? Is

there some hot, new movie that’s

coming on TNT.

(laughing)

Okay, let’s be honest, all their

crap sucks. Anyway, seriously, what

are we gonna do? I’m missing my mom

and dad’s makeout session. Trust

me, it’s freakin’ gross. And I

don’t want to go back to that.

ALEX

We could go get something to eat?

DAVID

I like that. Thinking quick on you

feet. You, Mr. Berreta, are going

to go down in my book of ’People

Who I Actually Like’. Fell

grateful.

The two best friends let out a laugh, but it’s soon cut

short by:

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

Alex and Alisha’s face turn to confusion.

ALEX

Did you invite someone else?

ALISHA

No. I don’t know who it could be.
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She walks towards the door and opens to reveal a woman with

light brown hair, which goes past her shoulders. She smiles

at Alisha, who stares back in shock.

ALISHA (cont’d)

Mom...?

And the woman is revealed to be ALYSSA HALL, mother of

Alisha. They embrace in a hug, which continues as:

ALYSSA

Hey.

The detach, and Alisha, overcome with shock, can only

sustain herself with a slightly laugh.

ALISHA

Mom, what are you doing here?

ALYSSA

I need to talk to you.

ALISHA

And a phone call wouldn’t suffice?

ALYSSA

I just needed to tell you in

person.

ALISHA

So you bought a ticket from Georgia

to California? I mean, I know we

have money, but still.

ALYSSA

Can I come in?

ALISHA

Yea. Yea, sure.

Alisha sidesteps and lets her mother inside. Once she

enters, Alex’s eyes bulge.

ALEX

Alyssa?

ALYSSA

Hey, Alex.

MICHAEL (O.S)

Guys, who was it? Was it another

one of those --
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He cuts himself off once he enters the room, noticing

Alyssa.

MICHAEL

Alyssa? What... What are you doing

here?

ALYSSA

If we can all sit down, I’ll

explain.

PAULA (O.S)

Michael who is it?

She walks into the living room, confused by the presence of

the woman she doesn’t know.

PAULA (CONT’D)

Oh, hello.

ALYSSA

Hi. I’m Alyssa. And you are...?

PAULA

Paula! Smith! I assumed you meant

my whole name, but if you didn’t,

totally sorry.

Paula grins, and Alyssa turns her attention towards Michael.

ALYSSA

Is she your...?

MICHAEL

What?! Oh no! Oh God no!

PAULA

What do you mean, ’Oh God no’?!

MICHAEL

She just Alex and Alisha’s agent.

PAULA

What, am I ugly or something?!

ALISHA

Mom, why are you here?

ALYSSA

Well...

A BEAT, then:
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ALYSSA (CONT’D)

I’ve come to take you back home.

ALEX, ALISHA MICHAEL & PAULA

What?!

David lets out a laugh.

DAVID

You all said that at the same time.

Funny.

He notices everyone is now staring at him.

DAVID (CONT’D)

Sorry. Proceed.

ALISHA

(to Alyssa)

What do you mean you’re here to

take me home?

Alyssa takes her daughter’s hands, sympathetically.

ALYSSA

Look, I know I said you come here

and follow you’re dream, but it’s

just... Just too much.

ALISHA

But I like it here. I love it here!

You can’t just take me home!

ALYSSA

I knew this was going to be hard

for you, but it’s for the best.

Trust me.

ALISHA

How is shipping me back to some dot

in Georgia for the best?

ALYSSA

You need to be home. I need you to

be home.

ALISHA

But this isn’t your life, Mom!

ALYSSA

I knew this would be hard for you,

so I bought our plane tickets for

the end of the month.
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ALISHA

But Mom --

ALYSSA

Alisha. My mind is made up. I’ll

leave you alone so you can spend as

much time as possible with your

friends. But, please, trust me.

It’s for the best.

Alyssa looks around the room, giving everyone complementary

smiles.

ALYSSA (CONT’D)

I guess I’ll see you all later.

She walks towards the door, opens it and walks out, closing

it behind her.

Alisha gapes at the door her mother just exited and sinks

down into the couch, tears beginning to form in her eyes.

Alex rubs her back, and soon wraps his arms around her as

she sinks her face into his shoulder, balling.

Paula and Michael run to comfort her, rubbing her back and

head.

MICHAEL

It’ll be okay. I’m sure.

PAULA

Yea. Just... Just think about...

About unicorns, or something happy

like that.

And suddenly, David leans towards Alisha and pats her on the

shoulder, attempting to be as comforting as possible.

DAVID

I know we just met... Like, a week

ago. But you guys are pretty cool.

And crying makes me sad inside...

and stuff.

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

And as this sad moment continues, we begin to fade into

darkness, until we ultimately --

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE


