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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

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

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

RYAN REYNOLDS......................JAMES DAVENPORT

ANNETTE BENING.....................MS. CARLYLE



FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - SUNSET

ANGLE ON: MIRROR. ALISHA stares into it, flipping her hair

out of the back of her slightly-above-the-knee, gray dress.

A jeweled necklace hangs down from her neck and matching

bracelets dangle on her wrists.

She stares at herself, and a slight tear trickles down her

cheek, but she wipes it away before it can ruin the makeup

on her face.

Footsteps are soon heard off-screen, and she TURNS AROUND to

ALEX, sporting a tuxedo, walking into the living room,

fixating his cuff links.

ALEX

Almost ready?

ALISHA

(smiling)

Yeah.

ALEX

Is David meeting us here or at the

school?

ALISHA

School --

PAULA (O.S)

YOU’RE GOING LIKE THAT?!

The two best friends dart their heads towards the hallway as

MICHAEL, wearing a sharp tuxedo, shirt untucked, walks in,

obviously irritated by PAULA, who walks in behind him,

wearing a green dress which stops below her knees, scolding

him.

PAULA

You’re shirt’s untucked, you

obviously need to shave that

scruff! Come on, Michael, like,

that’s from the eighties right

there. And --

MICHAEL

Paula, I’ll tuck the shirt in! And

there’s barely anything on my face!

Paula makes a "Weeeeell" face. Michael turns to the

teenagers, who shoot him the same look.
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MICHAEL (CONT’D)

I’m not shaving!

PAULA

Okie-dokie, ScruffyMcScruffy pants!

Have it your way!

ALEX

You know, you two don’t have to

chaperon this thing.

PAULA

Uh, we are so doing this! It’s

going to be oodles of super-duper

fun and all the cool stuff like

that!

(beat)

Now, let’s go get our part-tay on!

We TURNS TOWARDS the door, causing her dress to flip in

front of our frame, letting us --

CUT TO:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - LATER

The usual nothing-but-white room has since been covered with

various, colorful objects. Streamers hang from the ceiling;

balloons are floating all around; tables are places

specifically around the room; and students and chaperons are

all around, semi-formally dressed.

FOCUS ON: FOOD TABLE. JORDAN and ANGELA stand by, Jordan,

wearing a shaggy tuxedo, dips a ladle into the PUNCH BOWL

and then pours the contents into the paper cup in his other

hand. Angela, wearing a jet black, knee-length dress, stands

beside him, eying the doorway.

ANGELA

I don’t see them. Maybe they

realized how much they suck, and

are at home shoveling ice cream

into their mouth.

The couple shares a laugh, and Angela wraps her arms around

Jordan’s, and they embrace in a kiss. Their love isn’t

totally infected; their love is real.

JORDAN

Look, Babe, I’m real sorry about

all the stuff that happens, but you

know my temper. I promise, I’ll

never let it happen again.
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ANGELA

It’s okay. I know... I know you

didn’t mean it.

They both smile at each other, and Jordan begins to walk

off, but Angela stays behind, pulling her CELLPHONE out her

purse.

ANGLE ON: CELLPHONE. She clicks to her old text messages,

and she clicks on one that has been dated six months ago. It

reads: I’M SORRY, BABY. PLEASE FORGIVE ME - JORDAN

Angela stares ahead and walks to her boyfriend.

CUT TO the entrance to the room, where Alex, Alisha, Michael

and Paula all walk in. Paula gapes and smiles at the same

time; and the other three just simply stare blankly.

PAULA

Whooooooaaaaaaa.

ALEX

It’s just a few balloons and

streamers, Paula.

PAULA

And?!

DAVID, wearing... You guessed it, a tuxedo, runs over to

them. But his tuxedo is a bit more...casual. His top three

buttons are undone and no tie is noticeable.

DAVID

Wassup, homies?

(beat)

Yeah, I’m not going to talk like

that. Thought I’d try it out,

but... Eh. Urban isn’t my forte.

ALEX

So, please tell me there is some

place in here that isn’t decorated

like this.

DAVID

Sorry, young Padawan. It seems the

Sith has invaded.

Paula tilts her head to the side, confused.

PAULA

Do whaaat?
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DAVID

Nothing. Just teen, hip lingo.

Paula smiles and shakes her head, believing the statement

that was just told to her.

Turning to Michael:

PAULA

Let’s go be chaperon-y!

She hops off, and Michael, reluctantly, follows her.

STAY ON the three friends as David turns to Alisha, smiling.

DAVID

You look... amazing.

Alisha blushes and looks to the ground, smiling.

ALISHA

Thanks. You look nice, too.

David shoves his hands in his pockets and cocks his hip.

DAVID

I try; I try.

Laughter erupts from the three of them, and Alex, obviously,

begins to sense he’s a third wheel.

ALEX

I’m gonna go... Over there...

Somewhere.

He runs off, leaving us on Alisha and David.

DAVID

So, have you thought of anything

about moving back to Georgia with

your mom?

ALISHA

Yeah, I have. I’m going to ask Alex

what he thinks. I just haven’t

decided when, though.

DAVID

You and him are strictly platonic,

right? Like Wookie and Han?
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ALISHA

(laughing)

Like Wookie and Han, yes.

David smiles at her, and then they both walk out of frame,

but we PAN RIGHT to reveal Jordan and Angela, who were

eavesdropping the entire time.

CUT TO Paula and Michael who stand by one of the walls,

observing the teenagers who walk by.

MICHAEL

What are we supposed to do,

anyways?

PAULA

Make sure things stay appropriate

for someone under the age of

eleven. Duh.

Michael shakes his head, but they’re both soon run into by

JAMES DAVENPORT, who is, not surprisingly, talking into his

BLUETOOTH HEADSET.

James scoffs at the two, and Paula, suddenly realizing who

he is, scoffs mockingly.

PAULA (cont’d)

You!

JAMES

Oh, you.

MICHAEL

(to James)

And you are...?

PAULA

King. Of. The. Butt-faces.

JAMES

Look, the only reason I’m here is

so I can keep an eye on Jordan and

Angela, to make sure they don’t do

anything stupid. But the only

stupid things look like they’re

standing right in front of me.

Michael makes a sound of shock, but Paula continues to glare

at James.
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MICHAEL

Who the hell do you think you are?!

JAMES

James Davenport, agent. And I

suggest you don’t even try and

belittle me, because that’s my

job, and if I have to listen to

either of you attempting to do

that... Well, I know people, who

know more people, and I’d hate to

be walking around Hollywood

Boulevard after I’m through with

the two of you.

MICHAEL

What is your problem?!

JAMES

My only problem is an ignorant,

like you, who didn’t comprehend

what I just said. I’ve said it to

your little girlfriend before.

Don’t. Talk. To. Me. And we won’t

have a problem.

He pushes past them, but Michael suddenly grabs James’

shoulder and turns his back around.

MICHAEL

Okay, you wanna act like that

around your ’clients’ that’s fine

with me, but you will not treat

me...

He points to Paula...

MICHAEL (CONT’D)

Her, or anyone else outside of your

little "butt-face" posy. Now, I

hope you enjoy the rest of your

evening.

James stares at him, scoffs once more, and walks off.

Paula begins to smile and bounce in place.

PAULA

That was so cool, Michael!!

MICHAEL

My blood pressure... Rising... Need

a seat...
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Paula grabs her arm and leads him to a set of chairs, where

he sits. She takes a seat beside him.

PAULA

Thank you, Michael.

MICHAEL

(breathing heavily)

No... Problem...

PAULA

Seriously, no one’s ever stood up

for me. Like, ever!

MICHAEL

Nobody... Deserves... To be

treated... Like that.

Paula leans forwards and plants a kiss on Michael’s cheek.

MICHAEL (cont’d)

Never... Again...

Paula lets out a laugh and playfully smacks Michael on the

arm.

CUT TO a small stage, which has been set up in one of the

corners of the room. A SCREEN is set up on the wall beside,

reading: KARAOKE.

MS. CARLYLE, wearing a classy dress, stands beside the

stage, in front of a PODIUM, which is home to several rows

of CD’s.

MS. CARLYLE

Okay, everybody, karaoke is now

open for business! Let your angelic

voices arise!

Alisha stands a few yards from the stage, alone, and staring

at passing teenagers. Angela suddenly walks up to her,

mocking her facial expression, which happens to be glum.

ANGELA

Aw, did your two friends finally

realize that you actually suck?

ALISHA

No, they said they’d be right back.

ANGELA

By the way, I heard about you

leaving. Can’t say I’m sad.
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Alisha’s voice slightly rises:

ALISHA

I haven’t’ decided yet.

ANGELA

Well, let’s just say I’m certain

you’ll choose wisely.

ALISHA

Angela, what did I ever do to you?

Actually, what has anyone ever done

to you? Why are you so wicked and

mean all the time?

ANGELA

My life has nothing to do with you,

Mouse.

ALISHA

Mouse, huh?

ANGELA

Glad you can hear.

MS. CARLYLE (O.S)

Oh, come on, children! Come and

sing your hearts out!

ALISHA

I’ll sing, Ms. Carlyle! And I’m

sure Angela would love to join me.

Angela glares through Alisha.

ANGELA

Fine. Wouldn’t miss an opportunity

to show you up.

They both walk up towards the stage, but Alisha stops at the

podium, and looks through the selection of CD’s.

ALISHA

Track number twenty-nine, Ms.

Carlyle.

MS. CARLYLE

Are you sure you want to sing, Miss

Hall. In front of all

these...people?
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ALISHA

I’ll be okay.

MS. CARLYLE

Track number twenty-nine it is,

then!

Carlyle grabs the CD and shoves it into a machine which sits

atop the podium. Alisha walks up onto the stage as:

CUE MUSIC: Shut Up ’N Dance - Karaoke Version

The pop beat begins to sound as Alisha stomps up on stage,

continuing to glare at Angela, who returns the favor.

Alisha begins to circle the stage, drawing in a crowd, which

instantly forms once her voice exits her mouth.

ALISHA

(singing)

"It’s nine on the dot, and we just

talk and we talk, and I just want

it to stop, ’cause aren’t we here

for the music?"

Alisha stops in the center of the stage, and Alisha begins

to circle, preforming the same task as Alisha.

ANGELA

(singing)

"And if you dare, just get up out

of your chair, ’cause this ain’t

goin’ no where. We’ve got to move

or we lose it --"

Alisha, slightly cutting her off, smiles for the crowd, who

claps with excitement as:

ALISHA

(singing)

"All I wanna know, know, is when

we’re letting go, so, we can get

this record to break..."

ANGELA

(singing)

"Why we wastin’ time, time, we

never can rewind. All I’m really

trying to say..."

Both girls suddenly dive into the beat, dancing on the

stage, Alisha moving with the music, not having a care in

the world. Angela flips her hair wildly, running her hand

through it, shaking it all around.
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ALISHA & ANGELA

(singing)

"Is shut up ’n dance, show me

watcha’ got. Shut up ’n dance, are

you in or not?"

They both sing into the crowd, which erupts with applause

and cheers.

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D)

(singing)

"You’re movin’ your mouth, baby

don’t speak. Well shut up ’n dance

if your with me!"

Alisha suddenly steps in front of Angela, who backs up,

shocked. She tries to get the attention to go back to her,

but Alisha overtakes her with:

ALISHA

(singing)

"’Cause I can’t wait no more to get

on the floor. Don’t stop now’s our

chance!"

We suddenly --

CUT WITH:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - MS. CARLYLE’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Our music suddenly becomes muffled as we come to Alex and

David, closing the door behind them, tip-toeing into the

room. A desk sits near the wall, covered in several papers

and books. David approaches the table and begins to rumag

through the items.

ALEX

Why did we come in here?

DAVID

You have got a looooot to learn, my

friend. Don’t you feel the urge,

deep in your soul, to figure out

what a teacher’s hiding in their

desk.

ALEX

Not necessarily, no.

DAVID

Just come help me look for

something.
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Alex joins him, and begins to search.

He find something -- a book -- and lifts it up.

ALEX

"Fifty Shades of Grey"?

DAVID

I’ve heard of that! Of bunch of

middle-aged, lonely housewives are

supposedly reading that!

Alex flips open to a page and begins to read it aloud:

ALEX

"Christian grabs me and shoves his

face..."

(beat)

OH MY GOD!! MY EYES!!!

He tosses the book up and begins to run to the door, but

David catches it and read it silently to himself, until:

DAVID

BURN IT!! BURN THE THING!!

They both run out, flailing their arms wildly.

CUT BACK TO:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - CONTINOUS

Our music suddenly bursts back to life as Alisha and Anglea

both circle around the stage, closing their eyes and singing

their hearts out.

ALISHA & ANGELA

(singing)

"You’re movin’ your mouth, baby

don’t speak. Well shut up ’n dance

if your with me!"

They both flip their hair; Angela more than Alisha.

ALISHA & ANGELA (CONT’D)

(singing)

"’Cause I can’t wait no more to get

on the floor. Don’t stop now’s our

chance!"

The last note of the song plays as Alisha belts the last

lyric:
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ALISHA

(singing)

"Oh, shut up ’n dance!"

She flips her head up, sending her hair flying back behind

her. Angela cocks her hip, handing placed on it as well. The

crowd erupts with nothing but applause and yelps of

excitement.

Alisha smirks at Angela and walks off stage, towards Alex

and David, who look as if they’ve seen a ghost.

ALISHA (cont’d)

Where were you guys?

DAVID

We... Um... We, um...

ALEX

Bathroom.

DAVID

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah... Bathroom

works.

ALISHA

Okay...?

(beat)

Anyways, did you see me sing? It

was so much fun!

ALEX

We saw the last...two seconds of

it.

DAVID

But you, Miss Alisha Hall, do in

fact, have an angelic voice.

Alisha blushes, and then Michael and Paula run up. Paula

obviously struggles to contain her excitement, and Michael

smiles.

MICHAEL

Great job, Alisha!

PAULA

OMG. YOU DID SO GOOD. AAAAAHH!!

Paula pulls Alisha in, hugging her, and cutting off her

oxygen supply. They detach, and Alisha continues to smile

her radiant smile, which lights up the entire room.
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DAVID

Hey, um, Alisha, can I talk to you

for a second?

ALISHA

Yeah, sure.

No one moves, but then:

DAVID

Alone?

PAULA

Oh! Oh, yes! Oh, God, yes!! Please,

talk alone!! Please!

She grabs Michael and Alex by the wrists and runs, off,

letting us STAY ON Alisha and David.

ALISHA

What did you want to talk about?

Suddenly, David grabs Alisha by the shoulder, and pulls her

in for a long, passionate kiss. We PAN AROUND the two as

Alisha wraps her arms around him, continuing to lip-lock.

Sparks explode around, and the chemistry between the two is

unimaginable. They slowly detach.

DAVID

I have wanted to do that... All

night.

Alisha laughs as we --

CUT TO:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - LATER

Alex stands by the punchbowl as Jordan and Angela approach

him, smirking with attitude. The usual.

ALEX

Can I help you two with something?

JORDAN

No, we were just wondering if

Alisha had talk to you yet?

Obviously not believing them:

ALEX

About what?
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ANGELA

You know, her moving back in with

her mom?

ALEX

She hasn’t decided yet.

JORDAN

Oh, really? Then how come, earlier

tonight, we overheard her talking

to her new boyfriend it.

ANGELA

She just said she hasn’t told you

yet.

ALEX

You guys are full of it --

JORDAN

How would we know about the

situation, then? Explain that.

BEATS of silence. It’s obvious Alex begins to believe them.

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

ALEX

She.. She wouldn’t.

ANGELA

She did.

The couple turns and walks off, and we PUSH IN on Alex as

he comes to the realization that his best friend has been

"lying" to him, courtesy of Jordan and Angela.

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE


