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AUDITION
 HALLOWEEN SPECIAL | SPOOK FEST

MAIN CAST

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

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

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

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

REOCCURRING CAST

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

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

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



FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

We slowly PUSH IN on the apartment, admiring its

decorations. Several PUMPKIN STICKERS are plastered over the

door; a SPIDER hangs on the wall, it’s eyes glowing a fiery

red; COBWEBS are hung around the ceiling, cascading down the

walls; and a JACK-O-LANTERN sits on the coffee table, it’s

face looking mad.

ALEX comes walking in, wearing a black cape that falls to

his ankles. It’s outlined with red, which matches the bow

tie he wears on his white collard shirt.

His face is deathly pale, and droplets of fake blood are

scattered around his mouth, which is now home to FANGS. He

is dressed as no other than DRACULA.

ALEX

(Romanian accent)

Hurry up, Alisha!

ALISHA (O.S)

I’m coming!

Heels are heard CLACKING against the hard ground...

ALISHA soon comes walking in, wearing a skirt that falls

past her knees, boots covering up the remainder of her legs.

She sports a ruby red blouse, whose sleeves hang down past

her wrists, frilly at the ends.

Her face is also deathly pale, and blood droplets are

perfectly placed around her lips. She is DRACULA’S WIFE.

ALISHA (CONT’D)

(laughing)

And please, save the accent for

when we get there.

ALEX

(talking normally)

Yeah, can’t wait to get to the

all-night ’Spook Fest’.

ALISHA

Oh, come on. If one of us wins, we

can actually buy the clothes we

wore in that commercial.
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ALEX

Alisha, it’s a fifty dollar gift

card. All we could probably get are

two pairs of socks and one earring.

ALISHA

Yeah, but we’d have a pair of socks

and one earring from LA’s Teen

Apparel.

KNOCK, KNOCK, KNOCK.

Alex walks over to the door, opens it, and sidesteps to

allow PAULA SMITH, dressed in sweats and a t-shirt and

holding several DVDS, to enter the apartment she should

already have a key to.

ALEX

Paula? Um, Dad was going to drive

us to the --

PAULA

Oh, I know! And when are you two

going to get your license like

normal teenagers?

ALISHA

Because... Um...

The two best friends exchange a look, confused.

ALEX

I... I don’t know, really.

ALISHA

I guess we never really thought of

that...

PAULA

Ya see? Where would you be without

me?

Paula strikes a pose, similar to SUPERMAN.

ALEX

I don’t think you want us to answer

that...

Paula breaks the pose and looks at Alex, disappointed.

PAULA

What do you mean?!
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ALISHA

Nothing! He means nothing.

MICHAEL suddenly walks in, confused.

MICHAEL

Paula?

PAULA

(to Alex)

WHY WON’T YOU TELL ME?!

MICHAEL

What’s going on?

ALISHA

Nothing. We were just about to

leave, since we have our license.

Kay, bye.

Alisha grabs the car keys, and shoves Alex out the door,

slamming it behind them.

PAULA

(to Michael)

Why wouldn’t he answer the

question?!

MICHAEL

(ignoring Paula)

Paula, why are you here.

Paula suddenly snaps back into excitement, as if she never

wondered Alex’s answer was in the first place.

PAULA

Well, I thought, us being all BFF’s

and all, that we’d...

Paula throws the DVDS into the air, laughing like a cliche

villain in a scary movie.

PAULA (CONT’D)

Watch some ultra, mega, awesome,

pee-your-pants, scary movies!

MICHAEL

And you threw them on the ground,

because...?

PAULA

Dramatic effect. Now, get the

popcorn, because Mr. Frankenstein

is awaiting our presence!
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DISSOLVE TO:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - NIGHT

The usually white room, has since been decorated: orange and

black colored streamers hang around; statues of witches,

zombies and mummies are scattered around; and HAPPY

HALLOWEEN banners are hung on the wall.

Black and orange tables are placed around one side of the

room, holding bowls full of punch and various snacks.

A SQUARE, created by tape, is in the middle of the room. No

one stands inside of it; no one even near it.

All the students, walking and talking around the room, are

dressed are famous Halloween characters. FOCUS ON the

entrance as the two vampire best friends, Alex and Alisha,

make their way inside.

ALISHA

Wow.

ALEX

They go all out.

Alisha suddenly stops in her tracks, horrified, staring at

something off-screen.

ALISHA

Oh no.

ALEX

What?

Alex directs his head to what Alisha is staring at...

ALEX’S POV: JORDAN and ANGELA stand at one of the tables,

eating the snacks provided. But the thing that sticks out is

their costumes -- DRACULA and his WIFE.

ALEX (CONT’D)

You have got to be kidding me.

ALISHA

They’re going to kill us. They are

going to kill us.

ALEX

Look, I mean, their costumes are

kind of different --
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ALISHA

It doesn’t matter. When someone

wears the same costume as someone

else, it’s like the apocalypse.

CUT TO Jordan and Angela as they glance in the direction of

the best friends, and quickly begin to glare at them.

Angela drops her plastic cup of punch on the table, and

Jordan drops his handful of pretzels.

ANGELA

Oh. My. God.

JORDAN

Are you serious.

They begin to walk toward them...

BACK TO the best friends. They notice, and they grow scared.

ALISHA

They’re coming.

ALEX

Look, we’ve never been scared of

them before, we’ll... We’ll be

okay.

ALISHA

But we’ve never worn the same thing

as them... They’re getting closer.

ALEX

You’re right. We’re dead.

But the couple approaches them, arrogance and fury in their

cold eyes.

JORDAN

Hey.

ANGELA

Nice costumes.

ALISHA

Uh, yeah... Yeah...

ALEX

You guys, too.
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ANGELA

Funny. You didn’t tell us you were

going to wear that.

ALEX

Didn’t know we had to.

JORDAN

You getting smart, Berreta -- ?!

MS. CARLYLE (O.S)

Settle down, everyone! The

competition is about to begin!

TURN TO CARLYLE, who stands in the middle of the room.

MS. CARLYLE (O.S) (CONT’D)

Now, the rules for the Spook Fest

go as followed: You must remain in

character at all times; if you

break character, you are

eliminated; and please, no

violence. Now, if everyone will

please step into the box, the

competition shall begin!

(beat)

And have a magnificent time!

The students begin to make their way towards the black box.

JORDAN

Guess we’ll see who the better

vamps are.

The couple cracks a smile, and walks off.

ALISHA

Yay. More threats.

ALEX

Alisha, come on, it’s silly to be

scared of them, just because we

wore the same thing as they did.

ALISHA

Alex, freshmen year I wore the same

thing as Patty Samuelson, and she

locked me in the girls bathroom.

(beat)

And Angela and Jordan are far more

worse than her.
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ALEX

Maybe they’ll get out before us.

It’ll all be fine.

The friends slowly begin to walk towards the box as --

JUMP CUT TO:

INT. LA’S TEEN TALENT - NIGHT - LATER

Several students have since been eliminated -- only seven

remain. Four of whom are Alex, Alisha, Jordan and Angela.

FOCUS ON Alex and Alisha, who both talk in thick, Romanian

accents.

ALISHA

They’re still here.

ALEX

Yeah, I know. I guess it won’t be

all that fine.

CUT TO a three GIRLS (#1, #2 & #3). One is dressed as a

mummy; the other two witches.

GIRL #2

I can’t take this any longer. It’s

so boring.

GIRL #1

Just whisper and we’ll be fine.

GIRL #3

Guys, stop talking or --

MS. CARLYLE (O.S)

OUT!

The three girls drop their heads and walk out of the box,

leaving us with four.

ALISHA

Great! Just great!

JORDAN (O.S)

Nice accent.

SWISH PAN to reveal Jordan and Angela, who also talk in

Romanian accents, smirking at the two best friends.
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ANGELA

Just kidding.

ALEX

Look, leave us alone.

JORDAN

No way. We’re getting that gift

card, and it would be so much more

awesome if we beat you.

ALEX

Like that’ll happen.

JORDAN

Excuse me?!

But through his rage, Jordan slips up, and screams in his

normal, no-Romanian accent.

MS. CARLYLE (O.S)

OUT!

Jordan turns to Carlyle, and quickly turns back to Alex, who

is smirking with success.

Jordan firms his brow and walks off.

But the three remaining contests continue to use their

obviously, fake accents:

ALEX

One down; two to go.

ANGELA

And it’ll be just as humiliating

when I beat the both of you.

ALISHA

Whatever.

Alisha brushes past Angela, who, on contact, falls to the

ground, surprisingly screaming in her Romanian.

ALISHA (CONT’D)

Angela!

Alisha drops to the ground, attempting to help Angela up.

ALISHA (CONT’D) (CONT’D)

Are you okay?

Angela begins to crack a smile, and we know why... Alisha

isn’t using her Romanian accent. She’s out.
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And Angela jumps at the opportunity to rub it in her face,

flaunting her accent.

ANGELA

Fine.

MS. CARLYLE (O.S)

OUT!

ALISHA

(staring at Angela; disbelief)

What...

Alisha glances up at Alex, who is just as confused as she

is. She slowly gets up, and walks out of the box.

As Angela rises:

ANGELA

Guess it’s just you and me now.

ALEX

What was that?! It’s a freakin’

gift card!

ANGELA

I don’t care about the gift card. I

want to beat you.

ALEX

You’re sick in the head, Angela.

You and Jordan.

Angela smiles, unaffected by the comment.

Alex TURNS AROUND and looks at Alisha, who is standing close

to Jordan, glaring at him.

ALEX’S POV: Several punch cups sit on the table next to

Alisha.

Alisha glances at Alex, who glances back and forth between

his friend and the cups. Alisha finally catches on, and

grabs one.

Alex nods his head towards Jordan, who has since lost

interest in the competition.

Alisha smiles, and begins to creep her way towards him.

ALEX (CONT’D)

I still don’t understand why you

two hate us, Angela.
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ANGELA

We were the best until you came

along. We were!

ALEX

So it’s jealousy?

ANGELA

Don’t flatter yourself.

CUT TO Alisha, cup in hand, as taps Jordan’s shoulder.

JORDAN

What?

ALISHA

Special delivery.

Alisha lunges her hand forward, throwing the contents of the

plastic cup all over Jordan’s face. Jordan jumps back,

shocked and furious.

JORDAN

What the hell?!

ANGELA

Jordan!!

Alex, smirking, TURNS BACK TOWARDS Angela. And in a Romanian

accent:

ALEX

Out.

And Angela suddenly comes to the realization that she

screamed her boyfriend’s name in her own, non-accent voice.

ANGELA

No!! That’s not fair!

Ms. Carlyle, who has since wondered over towards the punch

scene, turns her head to Alex and Angela, confused.

MS. CARLYLE

Rules are rules, Miss Davis, no

matter the...um...circumstances.

The winner of this year’s Spook

Fest is Alex Berreta!

Carlyle turns to Alisha.
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MS. CARLYLE (CONT’D)

(whispering)

And, Miss Hall, please throw the

punch at Mr. Langston outside next

time.

Angela stomps off, and Alisha comes running towards Alex.

They embrace in a friendly high-five, both smiling.

ALEX

Let’s go get those socks.

ALISHA

Don’t forget the one earring.

Both of their smiles continue to radiate across the room as

we --

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE


