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MAIN CAST

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

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

DAVID SULLIVAN ................................... ANSEL ELGORT

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

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

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

GUEST CAST

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

KELSEY MARKS .................................... KEKE PALMER



FADE IN:

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM - DAY

ALEX sits on the couch, hurriedly typing away at the LAPTOP 
in front of him with determination we've never seen before.

He hits the last key as we PAN AROUND him to see the screen:

"HOW TO NAIL AN AUDITION LIKE A PRO" in the search engine, 
the results directly below it.

He closes the screen, rises, and exits.

EXT. SIDEWALK (MOMENTS LATER)

Alex walks, excitement in his step. A surprising smile is on 
his face. No nerves. He takes out his phone as it BUZZES.

ALEX
Hello?

INTERCUT: ROSE. She stands in front of her mirror applying 
makeup. Her phone is on the SPEAKER setting.

ROSE
Hey, hey!

ALEX
What's up?

ROSE
I've got a shift in an hour. Fun 
stuff. You still going to that 
audition?

ALEX
(smiling)

Yep!

ROSE
You sound very calm and excited.

ALEX
I am! I've got a good feeling about 
this one, Rose. I really do.

Rose puts down her eyeliner. Looks at her phone, pure joy on 
her face.

ROSE
I'm so happy, babe.



ALEX
(playful)

Oh, we call each other 'babe' now?

Rose laughs, then returns to her makeup.

ROSE
Would you prefer that or 'honey'? 
'Sweetie'? 'Sugar plum'?

ALEX
How about 'stud'?

ROSE
Okay, I'm drawing the nickname line 
at 'stud'.

ALEX
Good. You passed that test.

ROSE
(flirtatious)

What's my prize?

Alex, slightly caught off guard, manages to release a 
chuckle.

ALEX
To be determined.

ROSE
Okay, well I just wanted to call 
and wish you luck. You're so 
talented, and you deserve this part 
more than any other actor you're 
going to crush in the process.

ALEX
What if Leonardo di Caprio is 
there?

ROSE
Sucks for Leo.

ALEX
(smiling)

Thanks, Rose.

ROSE
Make sure to slay everyone in 
there.

ALEX
Talk to you soon.
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ROSE
See ya.

They both grin with glee, then end the call. END INTERCUT.

Alex's smile grows even brighter as he continues to walk.

INT. HOSPITAL - PATIENT ROOM

MIA lies upright on her bed, bandages on her forehead, neck, 
and arms. She repositions herself, and groans in slight pain 
as DAVID runs in, frantic and worried.

DAVID
Mia?! Oh my God, what happened?!

Mia slowly swings her legs over the edge of the bed, and 
attempts to stand.

MIA
Nothing...

DAVID
What do you mean 'nothing'? You 
were in an accident?

MIA
Yeah.

She begins to grab her bag off of the table beside her.

DAVID
Well?

MIA
Well what?

DAVID
Are you okay? They said they kept 
you for a few days?

MIA
I'm fine.

She tries limps past him, but he steps in front of her.

DAVID
Mia, what's going on? Why did I 
have to find out from Wasted Wyatt 
that you were in a car crash and 
wound up in the hospital?
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MIA
(cold)

Because.

DAVID
(confused)

What? Did I do something wrong?

MIA
No, nothing wrong at all. I should 
be used to this after all.

DAVID
What are you talking about?!

MIA
(erupting)

You and Alisha!

David knits his brow, utter confusion washing over him.

DAVID
What?

MIA
I saw you two at the party.

DAVID
And?

MIA
Don't play this game with me, 
David, I'm used to being the 
freakin' pawn. I'm a pro at it.

DAVID
Nothing happened between me and 
Alisha!

MIA
(challenging)

Oh, really?

DAVID
Yes! Really!

MIA
So you just conveniently happen to 
go to her after I confess that she 
made me ooze jealousy?

DAVID
Yes! That's exactly what happened!
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Mia bites the inside of her lip.

MIA
Well, forgive me if I find that 
hard to believe.

She goes to step past him once more, but she bumps into his 
shoulder causing several, small PILLS to fall from her bag.

David notice them and runs his hands through his hair, 
frustrated.

DAVID
Please, for the love of all things 
Batman, tell me you were not high 
as a kite while driving?

Mia looks up at him, offended. Hurt. Picks up the pills.

MIA
No. I wasn't. If you must now, I 
was gonna go home and get 'high as 
a kite'. I'm not stupid, David. I 
thought you of all people would 
know that.

DAVID
You were going to get high? Why?

MIA
Because it feels good! I need 
something - anything - in my life 
to feel good.

DAVID
Mia, look, I know that you've been 
hurt time and time again, but I am 
not that type of person. I don't do 
that to people I care about.

Mia looks up at that last remark.

DAVID (CONT’D)
So, I am not going to apologize for 
having a conversation with my ex-
girlfriend when it was nothing like 
how you think it was. We talked. 
That's it.

After her gaze drops, she finally locks eyes with him again.

MIA
Well, sometimes talking is all it 
takes.
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She successfully sidesteps him, and limps out of the room, 
leaving David in pure frustration and confusion.

INT. BERRETA APARTMENT - LIVING ROOM (LATER)

MICHAEL and PAULA sit on the couch, the former typing away at 
his laptop. They both, however, look at the screen.

PAULA
(pointing)

What about that one?

MICHAEL
I don't know. Vague isn't too 
appealing considering my last 
writing endeavor.

ALISHA comes walking in, obviously worried and contemplating 
something by the look on her face. She sees Michael and 
Paula, shocked by their presence.

ALISHA
Oh! Um... hey, guys. I didn't know 
you were here.

MICHAEL
Well I do live here...

PAULA
And I'm like... an honorary 
resident.

MICHAEL
No...

PAULA
Yes.

ALISHA
Well, I'll just... leave you two 
to... whatever.

She turns to go, but --

MICHAEL
Everything okay, Alisha?

ALISHA
What? Yeah. Yeah, everything's 
fine.

Michael and Paula look at her, unconvinced.
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PAULA
Liar.

ALISHA
(surprised)

Paula!

PAULA
Well you are!

ALISHA
(long pause)

Is it that obvious?

MICHAEL
You wanna know how I know?

ALISHA
How?

MICHAEL
Because you had that same look on 
your face when you came to me after 
your Mom told you to move back to 
Georgia.

Alisha's gaze drops, but she exhales and looks back up. 
Facing Michael and Paula.

ALISHA
I don't want to get into specifics, 
but... but I'm just not being 
honest with someone.

PAULA
Why not?

ALISHA
Because confusion. Lots and lots of 
confusion.

MICHAEL
Well, you have to be honest with 
yourself before you can be honest 
with anyone else.

ALISHA
(soft chuckle)

Yeah, I kind of figured that.

MICHAEL
It's hard to be truthful, 
especially with yourself. 
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I mean, it took me forty-five years 
to be honest with myself about my 
dream.

PAULA
(side eyeing)

Forty-five?

MICHAEL
Okay, forty-nine! Jeez!

Paula smiles victoriously.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Look, what I'm saying is that... 
the truth can hurt, but it can also 
be so relieving. The hardest part 
is just taking that chance.

ALISHA
(smiling)

Thanks, guys.

Alisha goes and hugs both of them, then goes to the front 
door.

ALISHA (CONT’D)
You two are starting to sound like 
a married couple.

MICHAEL
No, we're not!

Paula erupts with laughter as Alisha exits.

INT. AUDITION ROOM

The CASTING DIRECTOR sits in the middle of a long, white 
table. Beside him sit two PRODUCERS (#1 and #2).

The door opens and Alex enters, script in hand. He moves to 
the center of the room, stands in place as the three people 
at the table don't even bother to look up at him.

Alex just stares, waits. But nothing comes.

ALEX
Hi, my --

CASTING DIRECTOR
You can start.

ALEX
(flustered)

Oh, sorry.
(beat)
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Hi, my name is Alex Berreta, and I 
am auditioning for the role of 
Justin Whittemore.

CASTING DIRECTOR
Resume and headshots please.

ALEX
Yes, of course.

Alex opens his script and pulls his resume and headshot out. 
He hands the casting director and each producer a copy. They 
look at them only for a BEAT before --

CASTING DIRECTOR
Okay, just go ahead and start. One 
of us will read along with you.

Alex nods, then looks at his script. Takes a breath. Acts.

ALEX
I don't want that, Stacy. I don't 
want some superficial, white picket 
fence life right now.

PRODUCER #1
But, Justin, I'm just saying.

ALEX
No! Look, I'm so sick of having to 
listen to you pester me everyday 
about this. It's so tiring --

CASTING DIRECTOR
Okay, thank you.

Alex, caught off-guard, scrambles for words.

ALEX
Oh, um... Um, thank you.

(beat)
Alex Berreta.

The casting director and producers begin to write things 
down.

PRODUCER #2
You're finished.

ALEX
Oh...

(beat)
Thank you for your time.
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Alex goes towards the exit...

INT. HALLWAY (CONTINUOUS)

FOLLOW Alex as he moves through the other actors and 
actresses. He quickly signs out, then turns a corner and ends 
up in another empty hallway. He leans against the wall.

ALEX
Why can't I do anything right...

He SLAPS himself.

ALEX (CONT’D)
(stern)

Get it together. Now.

His jaw tenses, then he leans the back of his head agains the 
wall behind him.

EXT. OUTSIDE SHOP

KELSEY arranges clothes on a rack, pushing through them with 
pure and utter boredom.

ALISHA (O.S.)
Kelsey?

SWISH PAN with her to reveal an eager Alisha.

KELSEY
Oh! Hey, girl!

They hug.

KELSEY (CONT’D)
What's up?

ALISHA
Just needed to... to talk to you 
about something.

KELSEY
(slightly concerned)

Is everything okay?

ALISHA
(excited)

Yep, everything's awesome.

KELSEY
Then what is it?
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ALISHA
What time do you get off?

KELSEY
In like half an hour. Why?

ALISHA
Let's go get dinner, and then we 
can talk there.

KELSEY
Sorry, I've... I've got plans with 
Tina.

ALISHA
(disappointed)

Oh...
(beat)

Well, that's fine. This will only 
take a few minutes.

KELSEY
Alisha, are you sure everything is 
okay?

Alisha just stares at her, smiling. Prepared.

ALISHA
I like you, Kelsey.

KELSEY
(confused)

Okaaay?

ALISHA
No, I like... like you, like you.

Kelsey's eyes begin to widen.

KELSEY
Alisha, we talked about a few days 
ago.

ALISHA
I know, and... and I know now. I 
know that I like you, Kelsey.

KELSEY
(guilty)

Alisha...

ALISHA
And I'd like to see where this 
goes.
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KELSEY
Alisha.

ALISHA
Maybe we can do later, after you're 
done hanging out with Tina?

KELSEY
(quick)

I'm dating Tina.

ALISHA
We can --

The words now hit Alisha. Stunned. Frozen in place, until --

ALISHA (CONT’D)
What?

KELSEY
Tina and I are dating now.

ALISHA
(unconvinced)

But that's... you weren't dating at 
that party.

KELSEY
Things happen at the drop of hat 
all the time, Alisha. We started 
hanging out before I even met you. 
I've been with her a lot lately, 
and I really like her. A lot.

ALISHA
But you said that you liked me.

KELSEY
And I did. Then you said that you 
weren't ready, and I respected 
that. You can be attracted to more 
than one person.

ALISHA
(blankly)

I have to go...

Alisha turns.

KELSEY
Alisha, please don't do this.

(beat)
Alisha!
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ALISHA
I have to go.

CUE MUSIC: Echoes - The Rapture.

Alisha continues to walk down the sidewalk, not daring to 
look back at Kelsey.

KELSEY
You can't keep running, Alisha!

But she does.

BLACKOUT.

END OF EPISODE
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