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MAIN CAST

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

GUEST CAST

JACE RIORDAN .............................. CHRIS O'DONNELL
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FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - MORNING

ALISHA, dressed for the day, stands silently. She bites her 
nails, slowly pacing around the room. Nervous. She lets out a 
large breath.

ALEX comes walking in.

ALEX
Hey! So, you’re sure you’re ready 
to go back?

ALISHA
Yeah, I’m sure.

ALEX
Because Jordan and Angela are 
there, and I’ll understand if --

ALISHA
(smiling)

Alex. I’m fine, seriously.
(beat)

Are you?

ALEX
Wha -- huh?

ALISHA
You haven’t seen them since you... 
since the dialogue showing,  have 
you?

ALEX
Well, uh. No.

ALISHA
(playful)

So, is Alex Berreta scared?

ALEX
Pfft! No!

Alisha rolls her eyes as MICHAEL comes walking in. He notices 
that both teenagers are dressed.

MICHAEL
Where are you guys going?

ALEX
LA’s Teen Talent. Alisha decided 
she wanted to go back.



MICHAEL
Oh, uh... Uh, don’t you think you 
might want to... do something else?

ALEX
Huh?

MICHAEL
I just think, you know, with what 
happened last week --

ALEX
You mean the fire? Dad, the police 
said it was probably just one of 
the candles.

MICHAEL
I know, but... 

(beat)
Alisha, will you excuse us?

Alisha, slightly confused, nods. Michael motions for Alex to 
follow him. PUSH IN on them. They whisper:

ALEX
Dad, what’s going on?

MICHAEL
Look, I just... I don’t want you 
getting into a situation like that 
again, where it’s --

ALEX
Life threatening? Dad, it wasn’t 
that big of a fire. I’ll be fine. 
Quit being so paranoid.

Alex pats his father on the shoulder, smiling. He walks back 
over to Alisha.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Ready to go?

She nods. Alex grabs the KEYS off of the key hook and opens 
the door. Alisha exits, quickly followed by Alex, but not 
before he flashes a smile at his father. He closes the door.

Michael stares forward, a look of worry on his face. He walks 
over towards the coffee table and picks up his CELLPHONE. He 
dials and puts it up to his ear.

It RINGS for several beats until:
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PAULA (O.S.)
(over phone)

Hey, it’s Paula Smith, agent 
extraordinare! Can’t get to the 
phone right now, ‘cause I’m 
probably, like, doing something 
super-duper awesome. Leave me a 
message! Byeeeeee!

BEEP.

He ends the call and lets out a deep sigh.

CUT TO:

EXT. RESTUARANT - SEATING AREA - CONTINUOUS

ANGLE ON: PURSE. A CELLPHONE peaks through and the screen 
flashes. ONE MISSED CALL pops up.

DRIFT AWAY until we meet PAULA SMITH, a smile on her face, 
sitting across from JACE RIORDAN. A white table separates 
them.

PAULA
So then I donated fifty percent of 
the profit to the Anti Satanic Cult 
Organization!

Jace begins to laugh.

JACE
Gah, you’re so bubbly. I love it!

Paula flashes a smile.

PAULA
Thanks.

JACE
How did you get to be that way 
anyways?

Paula suddenly becomes taken back, but quickly regains 
composure.

PAULA
Oh, I... I guess I was just born 
that way.

JACE
Well I for one am glad you’re that 
way.
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Paula smiles once more.

JACE (CONT’D)
So, what did you say you do again? 
Agent?

PAULA
Yep! Love it! And, I’m, like, the 
best ever at it, so.

Jace laughs once more, but is soon cut off by --

RING, RING, RING.

He pulls out his CELLPHONE, and once he reads it, he jumps 
out of his seat.

JACE
Oh, shoot! It’s work. I’m sorry, 
Paula, I’m gonna have to bolt.

PAULA
(slightly disappointed)

Aw, it’s fine. 

JACE
I’ll make it up to you, I promise! 
Dinner this Saturday?

Paula smiles and nods.

PAULA
Sounds like a date!

(quickly turning awkward)
Oh -- I mean, uh -- if you want it 
to be a date.

JACE
(grinning)

It’s a date then.

He turns and walks away. Paula watches him, propping her 
elbows onto the table and laying her head in her hands.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - PARKING LOT

Alex and Alisha sit in the driver and passenger seat, 
respectively. They don’t talk; they look around. Awkward.

ALEX
Alisha -- 
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ALISHA
Alex, I’ll be fine in there, 
seriously.

ALEX
No, it’s not that, it’s...

ALISHA
What?

He struggles for words.

ALEX
Alisha, I know this may sound 
selfish of me, but I need to know 
that you didn’t leave because of 
what I said --

ALISHA
(chuckling)

Alex, we’ve been over this, I left 
because I thought --

ALEX
And that you didn’t come back 
because you felt bad for me.

They look at each other.

ALISHA
What?

ALEX
Alisha, we’re best friends. I know 
how you operate. I know you put 
everyone in the world before 
yourself, and I know you’d never 
admit to that.

(beat)
But please, be honest with me.

ALISHA
Alex, I can’t lie to you. Yes, a 
little bit of the reason I came 
back was because of you.

ALEX
But I don’t --

ALISHA
And David, and Paula, and your dad 
too. And because I wanted to.

(beat)
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Before we came to LA we said we 
would do whatever it takes to make 
our dreams come true. And that’s 
what I’m going to do.

They both smile at each other and hug a friendly hug.

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

They break apart and notice DAVID standing right outside, his 
face pressed against the passenger window.

DAVID
I hope you’re not trying to steal 
my butternut sunshine.

ALEX
Butternut... sunshine?

ALISHA
It’s one of his things.

Alisha and Alex exit the car. Alisha joins hands with David, 
and they all begin to walk.

DAVID
So what were you home-styles 
talking about?

ALEX
How you should quit talking 
urban...

DAVID
Well then!

ALEX
And how butternut sunshine is 
literally the dumbest nickname on 
this planet.

DAVID
WELL. THEN.

ALISHA
Well I love it.

She plants a kiss on his cheek.

DAVID
So, I’ve come to the conclusion 
that if Jordan and Angela are here, 
the building might explode from 
their fiery vendetta against us.

6.

ALISHA (CONT'D)



ALEX
Way to help with the nervousness, 
buddy.

DAVID
No problem!

CUT TO: ENTRANCE. JORDAN and ANGELA exit. Jordan stomps away 
as Angela attempts to catch up.

ANGELA
(calling)

Jordan, why did you do that?

JORDAN
I’m sick of people’s crap, Angela!

Angela catches up and stops Jordan, turning him around to 
face her.

ANGELA
But you punched someone, Jordan! 
They kicked you out of the class!

JORDAN
I could really care less about that 
damn class right now.

ANGELA
Jordan, what happened to you? What 
happened to loving acting?

JORDAN
You and I both know that’s been 
gone for a long time.

He turns around and instantly STOPS.

JORDAN’S POV: Alex, Alisha, and David walk towards the 
building, talking and laughing.

JORDAN (CONT’D)
Guess it’s time to figure out why 
mouse can squirming back to 
Hollywood.

Jordan smirks and begins to walk. Angela goes after him.

ANGELA
Jordan, stop!

Jordan quickly runs up to the trio, startling them.

7.



JORDAN
Welcome back, mouse. Did your 
boyfriends tell you they already 
replaced you?

DAVID
No, but we told her about how we 
trumped you with our dialogue.

Angela arrives, and Jordan grinds his teeth.

ALISHA
(to Angela)

How do you do this?

ANGELA
What?

ALISHA
How do you... how do you put up
with this... this...

JORDAN
Go ahead. Say it.

ALISHA
Dick.

Alex and David gape but smile at the same time. Jordan seems 
taken back, while Angela knits her eyebrows, slightly angry.

JORDAN
Excuse me?

ANGELA
You don’t even know, you --

ALISHA
No, no don’t say anything. I’ve, no 
we’ve, put up with your horrible 
attitudes for long enough! We all 
love to do the same thing, so why 
do you have to be so hostile about 
it?

Jordan gets in Alisha face.

JORDAN
You should’ve stayed in Georgia, 
you bitch.

David steps between the two.
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DAVID
I think it’s time you go, Jordan. 
Now. And p.s., don’t ever call her 
that again, or should we have 
another round of the shoe tieing 
game?

JORDAN
You three might want to watch your 
backs. Who knows when you might 
get... burned.

He chuckles and walks off. Angela follows, glaring at Alisha 
until she is forced to break away. 

Follow the Jordan and Angela as they walk. Her phone rings. 
She unlocks it and reads to herself.

BACK ON: ALEX, ALISHA, AND DAVID.

DAVID
So, Alisha is our bodyguard now, 
or...?

She smiles, but her phone rings. She unlocks it and reads.

ALISHA
It’s from Rose. She says she wants 
me to be on her team for a... cafe 
dance off?

They all grow confused.

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

BACK TO: JORDAN AND ANGELA. 

JORDAN
Who’s the message from?

ANGELA
Katy. 

(beat; smirking)
Looks like I’m in a dance-off.

She turns and struts away, Jordan following. On that --

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE
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