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MAIN CAST

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

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

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

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

GUEST CAST

GIRL ...................................... BRIDGIT MENDLER

CASSANDRA BRAUN ........................... JANE LYNCH

JACE RIORDAN .............................. CHRIS O'DONNELL

MIRANDA BERRETA ........................... LAUREN GRAHAM
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FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON

ALEX and DAVID, a BACKPACK around his shoulder, pace around 
the room, each one of them biting their nails vigorously.

ALEX
Where is she!?

DAVID
I don’t know! Maybe we wouldn’t 
need her to be here if you hadn’t 
lost your license! What are you, a 
padawan?!

ALEX
I’m sorry, okay! 

DAVID
Dude!

ALEX
You’re not making me feel good 
about this.

DAVID
Well, you know what? You shouldn’t.

CUT TO:

EXT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

PAULA SMITH comes creeping through the hallways, outside the 
apartment doors. Her body bobs up and down with each step. 
She begins to sing a familiar tune. The PINK PANTHER THEME. 

PAULA
Do. Do-do. Do-do, do-do, do-do, do-
do, do-dooooooo. Do-do-do-do-do-do.

She leans up against the wall, and darts her head left and 
right, inspecting her surroundings.

She spins off of the wall, stopping in front of the BERRETA 
DOOR, marked 512.

CUT TO:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

David and Alex have stopped pacing, but now the face one 
another. David has his hands on his hips.



DAVID
Seriously, if you lived on the 
Death Star, you would have already 
been evil-force chocked to death.

Alex tilts his head.

And suddenly, the door FLINGS open, and Paula jumps through, 
flailing her arms up and down, screaming like a caveman.

Alex jumps behind David, who holds his hands out in front of 
him, using him as a shield. Both boys scream and clench their 
eyes shut.

Paula finally settles down, and stands, calm as can be.

PAULA

Hi.

ALEX
Paula?!

David turns his head around.

DAVID
Great detective work, Alex.

Paula smirks and throws her head back, flipping her hair in 
all directions.

PAULA
You rang?

Alex lets go of David and stands beside him.

ALEX
Yeah, we need you to drive us 
somewhere.

PAULA
But didn’t you just get your 
license?

ALEX
(soft)

Yes...

Paula begins to LAUGH like a maniac.

PAULA
Who does that?!
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ALEX
David doesn’t have his either!

DAVID
Pfft. Alex, I lost mine months ago. 
I’m pretty sure we’ve established 
I’m not the most reliable person.

ALEX
But you still didn’t --

David begins arguing back, and their dialogue becomes 
indecipherable. Paula stomps her foot on the ground, but the 
boys keep yelling.

PAULA
I want in!

Paula begins yelling as well.

Suddenly, MICHAEL comes running in, confused as to what’s 
going on. 

MICHAEL
Hey! Hey, quit!

They don’t listen.

Michael grunts and runs into the kitchen, coming back with 
the sink’s SPRAYER. He holds the sprayer with one hand, and 
the cord attached to it with the other.

He instantly closes his index finger down on the trigger, 
firing WATER at Alex, David and Paula. The three scream.

ALEX
What the heck?!

PAULA
Michael!!

The water stops.

MICHAEL
You’re not that wet. And besides, 
why were you yelling?

DAVID
Alex lost his license, so we had to 
call Ms. Crazy Agent --
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PAULA
Hey!

(beat)
I like that.

MICHAEL
(to Alex)

Wait, you lost your license?

Alex grabs Paula and David’s wrists, pulling them towards the 
door.

ALEX
Talk about it later!

He pulls them out, and slams the door shut, bring them to --

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

They brush the water off of their bodies, sighing.

But suddenly, the DOOR across the hall opens, revealing an 
older woman with short, blond hair, and a furious expression.

CASSANDRA BRAUN.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Um. Can we help you?

CASSANDRA
(German accent)

Vat in ze world is going on?!

PAULA
Ooh! You talk funny!

Cassandra walks up to Paula, pointing a finger in her face.

CASSANDRA
I snap maid’s toe. Jou vant to have 
maid’s snapped toe?

Paula stares back, wide-eyed.

PAULA
No -- No, German Lady.

CASSANDRA
Zat is vat I thought!

(beat)
Now vat in ze world was zat
yelling?

David steps up.
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DAVID
I’ve got this.

And in a horrendously fake German accent:

DAVID (CONT’D)
Ve... Ve vere... Varguin --

CASSANDRA
(American accent)

Oh, shut up, Pansy, I can talk like 
a normal American, I’ve been here 
long enough.

The three stare at Cassandra.

CASSANDRA (CONT’D)
But if you wake me up from my mid-
day, wine-drinking, Dionysus-
worshiping nap again, I will snap 
your toes like twigs.

She walks back into her apartment, slamming the door shut.

And Alex, David and Paula continue to stare, shocked.

ALEX
She seems sweet.

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - LATER

Michael, the only visible one in the apartment, sits at the 
ISLAND that sticks out from the KITCHEN. His face is dropped. 
He twiddles his thumbs, obviously trying to get his mind off 
of something.

ALISHA (V.O.)
No. I mean, what would you do if 
you were me?

MICHAEL (V.O.)
The only person who can answer that 
question is you.

Michael runs his hands through his hair.

MICHAEL
I... failed. Again.

FLASH TO:
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INT. BERRETA HOUSEHOLD - FLASHBACK

MICHAEL sits with MIRANDA BERRETA, both of them snuggled 
against each other.

MIRANDA
You know, we really have to go pick 
up that dry cleaning.

Michael plays with Miranda’s hair.

MICAHEL
But I like this so much better.

Miranda lifts her head up, facing Michael.

MIRANDA
(laughing)

I’m guessing that’s code for you 
want me to pick it up?

Michael shrugs and laughs.

MICHAEL
I mean... Kinda.

MIRANDA
I’ll be right back then.

They kiss, and Miranda stands, walking over to the front 
door.

FLASH BACK TO:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - RETURN

Michael drops his head into his hands, crying.

MICHAEL
(muffled)

I’m sorry.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. CRAZY LAZY CAFE - AFTERNOON

Paula, Alex and David walk in, looking around.

DAVID
Nice.

PAULA
So, what are you gonna do here 
anyway?
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DAVID
Plan our dialogue.

PAULA
Ooh! Fun! 

DAVID
(awkward)

Well, um, we’ll be over... there.

Alex and David walk through the semi-crowded cafe, and take a 
seat at an empty table.

David sets his backpack down, and digs out a NOTEBOOK and 
PEN.

DAVID (CONT’D)
So. Plot. Characters. Go.

Alex looks down, uninterested.

DAVID (CONT’D)
Ugh. What’s wrong?

ALEX
Alisha. Guilt.

DAVID
Dude, you were fine earlier.

ALEX
Every time I do something acting 
related, the fact that I possibly 
had a role in killing her dream 
comes back.

DAVID
Maybe if we get the ball rolling on 
this thing, it’ll get your mind off 
of it.

ALEX
Don’t you miss her, David?

DAVID
Yeah, I do. Every day. But then I 
realize it’s what she wanted to do, 
and I don’t feel as sad.

Suddenly, a blond, teenage GIRL walks up to them, an apron 
wrapped around her waist, and a tiny pad and pen in her 
hands.
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GIRL
You guys want anything? 

ALEX
Uh, I’ll just have some water.

As she writes:

GIRL
Interesting. 

(to David)
And you?

DAVID
Water.

GIRL
Okay, I got two waters. I’m pretty 
sure I can handle this. Hopefully.

She notices the notebook on their table.

GIRL (CONT’D)
Ooh, what’re you guys working on?

ALEX
Just an acting project.

GIRL
Where do you guys go? Assuming, 
you... go to places.

ALEX
LA’s Teen Talent.

GIRL
Oh, I’ve heard of that place. I was 
going to go there, but my mom and 
the teacher didn’t... get along.

DAVID
What do you do?

GIRL
You know, just an spiring singer, 
who’s trying to get a grasp on 
camera work too. No biggie.

(beat)
I’ll be right back with your 
interesting waters.

She walks off, smiling.

David suddenly grabs the table, leaning in towards Alex.
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DAVID
Dude. She could film our dialogue.

ALEX
What?

DAVID
Carlyle said it had to be filmed. 
She’s getting her hand at filming. 
We need her.

Alex raises his eyebrows, contemplating.

CUT TO: PAULA.

She holds her BLACKBERRY, typing in several keys.

PAULA
No! No! NO! GO RIGHT!

We faintly here a robotic voice say GAME OVER. And once it 
does, Paula throws her phone on the table in front of her.

PAULA (CONT’D)
WHAT IS MY LIFE?

A man suddenly walks up to her table. He has short brown 
hair, and a muscular body. JACE RIORDAN.

JACE
Hey.

PAULA
Hey?

JACE
Can I sit here? This place got 
crowded real fast.

PAULA
Have you been registered as an 
offender in any of the states or 
territories?

JACE
(confused)

No?

PAULA
Then you shall sit.

Jace takes a seat, and begins to drink from the COFFEE in her 
hands.
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JACE
So, what’s your name?

PAULA
Paula! With a P.

Jace laughs.

JACE
Mine’s Jace.

Paula giggles.

JACE (CONT’D)
What?

PAULA
That’s a funny name.

Jace begins to chuckles as well. They both smile at one 
another.

CUT TO: ALEX AND DAVID.

ALEX
So?

DAVID
So.

ALEX
Ask her. 

DAVID
No! You ask her!

ALEX
I don’t want to! You!

The girl comes walking back, setting down their waters.

GIRL
Here are your... waters.

David begins to mouth “Ask her” at Alex, who just simply 
sighs. The girl looks at him, confused.

GIRL (CONT’D)
What? Are there one too many ice 
cubes, or?

ALEX
No, it’s... Um. Would you want to 
help us... Film our acting project?
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Rose stares back, tilting her head sideways.

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

GIRL
Yeah, sure. Sounds fun.

ALEX
Really?

GIRL
(smiling)

Sure. It’ll help me get experience.

Alex and David nod, sending a smile to the girl’s face. She 
begins to walk of, but --

DAVID
Wait!

She turns back.

GIRL
Yeah?

DAVID
What’s your name?

ROSE
(smiling)

Rose.

ROSE turns on her heel, walking off.

The boys smile at one another.

DAVID
We just got a camera girl.

ALEX
Yes, sir, we did.

They both begin to laugh as we --

BLACKOUT.
END OF EPISODE
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