
AUDITION
3.11 | TEARS DRY ON THEIR OWN

Written by

Brady Brown

CREATED BY:
Brady Brown

PRODUCED BY:
TheVPN (http://www.vpn-tv.proboards.com)



AUDITION
3.11 | Tears Dry On Their Own

MAIN CAST

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

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

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

ROSE BRAUN ................................ BRIDGIT MENDLER

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

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

GUEST CAST

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

MIA EDWARDS ............................... GAGE GOLIGHTLY

ROBBIE MEYERS ............................. JOE JONAS

JUDY SMITH ................................ POPPY MONTGOMERY
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FADE IN:

INT. FILM SET

ALISHA and DAVID walk side-by-side, their fingers intertwined 
with one another.

ALISHA
So happy you wanted to come back on 
set again.

TIGHT on David’s face. Stoic. Determined. Mad.

DAVID
Yeah. Me too.

ROBBIE walks by, waving at the couple.

ROBBIE
Hey, Alisha. David.

ALISHA
(awkward smile)

Hey, Robbie.

David remains silent. Robbie walks off.

Alisha notices her boyfriend’s expression.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
Everything okay, David?

DAVID
Everything’s fine.

PULL AWAY and ZIGZAG through the cast and crew, until we find 
ALEX and ROSE entering the set.

ALEX
See! I bet you’re mood is already 
ten times better.

ROSE
I’m just... confused, I guess. I 
don’t know how to feel about 
anything after what I did to Brian.

ALEX
Hey, hey, hey! We will not refer to 
him as ‘Brian’. Only ‘Douchebag’.

Rose chuckles.



ROSE
Message received.

They walk.

ROSE (CONT’D)
So what exactly is this movie about 
again?

ALEX
Sppppaaaaaaaccccceeeee!

ROSE
Sounds fantastic.

ALEX
Well, I’m in it, so you know it has 
to be.

Alex smirks, Rose laughs, and they walk off, allowing MIA to 
step forward, furious by what she’s seen.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. GYM

MICHAEL runs on a treadmill, sweat beading down his face. His 
shirt is almost drenched, and he has EARPHONES in his ears. 
MUSIC plays through them.

FOCUS ON JACE, who lifts weights a ways behind him. He turns 
his head and notices Michael, sets down the dumbbells, and 
walks towards him.

JACE
Michael.

Michael doesn’t hear him.

JACE (CONT’D)
Michael.

Jace taps Michael’s shoulder, causing Michael to turn in 
surprise and SLIP on the treadmill, but he grabs the bars and 
manages to keep himself up. He rips his earphones out.

MICHAEL
JACE?!

Michael stops the treadmill and steps off.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
I mean... Jace?
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JACE
Sorry, didn’t mean to scare you.

(beat)
I didn’t know you worked out?

MICHAEL
Well, I didn’t know you did either, 
so there’s that.

JACE
Hey, I’m sorry about barging into 
your place yesterday --

MICHAEL
That might be a little bit of an 
understatement.

JACE
I was just... I was worried about 
Paula. She’s been distant lately.

MICHAEL
Jace, not to sound rude, but why 
are you telling... me this?

JACE
(hint of anger)

Because she mainly hangs out with 
you.

MICHAEL
(confused)

I’m... sorry?

Jace steps towards Michael, getting within inches of his 
face.

JACE
I would just really appreciate it 
if you would stop flirting with my 
girlfriend.

Michael can’t help but let out a chuckle.

MICHAEL
You’re -- you’re joking, right?

(beat)
Flirting?

JACE
I’m trying to be nice about this, 
Michael.
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MICHAEL
Paula and I aren’t flirting. We’re 
friends. She’s allowed to have 
friends.

JACE
Okay. Whatever. I’ll just say it 
one more time.

(beat)
Back off, and we won’t have a 
problem...

Jace PUNCHES Michael in the arm.

JACE (CONT’D)
Pal.

Michael holds the spot where Jace punched him, his face 
showing a sign of pain. 

Jace turns around and walks off.

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. SMITH APARTMENT - KITCHEN

PAULA sits at the countertop while JUDY washes dishes.

JUDY
You feelin’ any better?

PAULA
Yeah. I talked with Michael 
yesterday.

JUDY
So what’s the deal with him. Did 
you guys bang or not?

Paula’s eyes widen.

PAULA
Judy!

JUDY
I’m just asking! I mean, I kissed 
him the first time we met, and... 
nothing.

(beat)
I must be losing my charm.

(long pause)
So, you and Jace still good?

Paula’s gaze drops.
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PAULA
I... I don’t know.

(beat)
Yes? Maybe? No? Possibly? All of 
the above?

JUDY
(chuckles)

Relationships aren’t always fun and 
dandy, Paula.

PAULA
I know...

(beat)
I thought he would’ve already 
bought me a dog!

(beat)
That’s what guys do, right? They... 
they buy you dogs?

Judy shows a confused expression.

JUDY
Maybe.

(beat)
But seriously, how are you guys?

PAULA
Have you seen Star Wars?

JUDY
No...?

PAULA
Me neither, but this kid named 
David is always making references 
so I thought I would try one...

(beat)
But I forgot them all.

VZZZ. VZZZ. VZZZ. Paula’s phone vibrates. MICHAEL is calling. 
She answers.

PAULA (CONT’D)
Michael?

INTERCUT: Michael drives his car, still sweaty.

JUDY
Oh! Put him on speaker!

Paula obeys Judy.
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JUDY (CONT’D)
Heeeeeeey, Michael.

MICHAEL
Uh... hey, Judy.

PAULA
What’s up, bestie?

MICHAEL
I just ran into Jace at the gym --

PAULA
You... workout?

Paula snorts, attempting to hold back a laugh.

MICHAEL
Yes! I workout.

(beat)
Why is that so hard to believe?!

JUDY
You look so buff, Michael.

MICHAEL
Thank you, Judy. Glad you can see 
me right now.

JUDY
I’m here for you.

PAULA
Anyway. 

(beat; to Michael)
You were saying?

MICHAEL
Is Jace... is he acting... strange?

Paula looks around, as if trying to avoid the question.

PAULA
Uhh...

MICHAEL
Paula?

PAULA
Yeah... a little... I guess.

Judy firms her brow, wipes her hands, then walks over to 
Paula’s phone.
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JUDY
She’ll talk later, Michael.

She picks up the phone and ends the call.

PAULA
Judy!

JUDY
What is going on with you?

PAULA
Nothing --

JUDY
Paula.

Paula runs her hands through her hair.

PAULA
I -- I just have a lot to think 
about, okay?

She grabs her phone, stands up, then quickly walks to the 
door.

PAULA (CONT’D)
I’ll be back.

She opens the door and leaves.

JUDY
Paula!

The door closes, and Judy exhales with frustration.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. FILM SET - SPACE SHIP SET

Alex leads Rose into a dark room, which holds a fake SPACE 
SHIP.

ROSE
Alex, are you sure you can take me 
back here?

ALEX
Eh, who cares?

Rose chuckles.
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ROSE
This is... this is amazing. Not 
just the space ship, but... but 
that you’re in a movie.

Alex smiles.

ALEX
Not as amazing as how you handled 
Brian. 

ROSE
Well, I... I had a lot of help.

(beat)
Thank you, Alex. I don’t know if I 
can express how much it meant that 
you helped me.

ALEX
I’ll help you anytime, Rose.

Rose smiles.

MIA (O.S.)
You’ve got to be freakin’ kidding 
me.

Alex and Rose TURN AROUND to see Mia walking towards them.

MIA (CONT’D)
You ditched me... for her?

Mia cackles.

MIA (CONT’D)
That’s freakin’ hilarious, really. 

ALEX
Mia, what the hell is your problem?

MIA
My problem? Why does everyone think 
I have a problem?!

(beat)
I’m just tired of selfish dicks
thinking they can pass me up.

ROSE
Look, I’m sorry if --

MIA
Just shut the hell up! Jesus 
Christ, you’re so freakin’ stupid.
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Rose gapes at the comment.

ROSE
Excuse me...

MIA
You think after he gets you between 
the sheets that he’s going to stay 
with you?

She cackles again.

MIA (CONT’D)
News flash sweetheart: men only 
want sex. They’ll bang you and be 
out the door the next minute, 
unless you’re doing it for success. 
You should probably realize that.

(beat; smirking)
Unless that’s already happened to 
you.

Rose begins to tear up.

MIA (CONT’D)
Oh my God, it has, hasn’t it? What? 
Did you... get dumped by someone 
right after it happened? Sleep with 
your best friend’s man? The casting 
director? A music producer?

ALEX
Leave. Mia. Now.

Alex’s jaw tenses. Furious.

Mia simply cracks a smirk, then turns and leaves.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. JACE’S HOUSE

Jace opens the door, allowing Paula entrance.

JACE
(smiling)

Paula.

PAULA
Jace, we... we need to talk.

She steps inside, and he closes the door.
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JACE
Look, if this is about Michael 
earlier today --

PAULA
(shaking her head)

No, it’s not.

JACE 
Then what is it?

PAULA
(fast)

I don’t know how to say this 
because I’m not used to this, and 
I’m afraid I’m gonna screw 
everything up, but I just have to 
say this, and --

JACE
Paula.

PAULA
We’re breaking up...

She looks up and makes eye contact with Jace, who sports a 
confused expression.

JACE
What?

PAULA
I’m sorry, Jace.

JACE
You’re... you’re lying. Paula, just 
say this is some freakin’ joke!

PAULA
I don’t... I don’t feel the way I 
used to, Jace, a lot has changed.

JACE
It is Michael.

PAULA
What?

JACE
I’ll kill him. Paula, I’ll kill him 
and then we can be together!
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PAULA
(confused)

Jace, you’re... you’re scaring me, 
stop.

JACE
Paula, please!

PAULA
I have to go.

Paula quickly walks towards the door.

JACE
PAULA, DON’T LEAVE THIS HOUSE!!!

She closes the door.

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. FILM SET - HAIR AND MAKEUP

Alisha walks in and quickly begins to take off her large, 
fake eyelashes. She hums the tune to a pop song.

She sees David walk in through the mirror. She turns around.

ALISHA
Oh, hey! I was just about to come 
and find you.

DAVID
It’s funny, isn’t it?

Alisha knits her brow, confused.

ALISHA
What?

David’s eyes become shiny.

DAVID
We’re right here. Where it 
happened.

ALISHA
David, what... what are you talking 
about --

DAVID
Don’t play dumb with me!!

Alisha jumps back from surprise.
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ALISHA
What’s wrong, David?

DAVID
Did you like it with him better?

ALISHA
Wha --

DAVID
Did you like it better when you 
made out with Robbie, Alisha?

Alisha opens her mouth to say something, but can’t find the 
appropriate words.

DAVID (CONT’D)
I found pictures... You didn’t even 
tell me it happened.

(beat)
I had to find pictures.

ALISHA
David, I --

DAVID
When did it happen? Was it... was 
it after we --

ALISHA
No it... 

(beat)
It wasn’t.

DAVID
Did you sleep with him --

ALISHA
No, David, it wasn’t like that --

DAVID
Then tell me what it was like then, 
because I’m really freakin’ lost.

ALISHA
I’m sorry -- 

DAVID
I don’t know who I was kidding...

David turns and begins to walk off.

ALISHA
David!
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She grabs his sleeve.

DAVID
Don’t touch me, Alisha!

(beat)
We’re done.

He takes a deep breath and walks off, leaving Alisha 
devastated. She begins to cry.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SMITH APARTMENT - KITCHEN

Judy sits at the counter, her laptop sitting in front of her.

JUDY
Alright, Jace Riordan...

She types and types. Then GASPS.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Oh -- oh my God...

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture

Slowly PAN AROUND to Judy as she digs out her phone and makes 
a call. It quickly goes to voicemail.

JUDY (CONT’D)
Paula, it’s Judy. Call me back as 
soon as you get this.

FROM BEHIND JUDY we see the laptop screen:

A MUG SHOT OF JACE RIORDAN.

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE
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