AUBREY, LOLA, AND LYNDSEY AUDITION SIDES
START
INT. KITCHEN. DAY.
Lyndsey and Lola are in the kitchen. Lyndsey is standing
with her arms crossed and Lola is sitting in a chair
hugging her knees tightly. Aubrey enters, struggling to
speak.

AUBREY
Mom is– Mom is– Mom is...
LYNDSEY
So I’m guessing you just figured it out?
LOLA
Lyndsey just said that mom is still alive. Is that true?
AUBREY
Yeah, so I just went into Dad’s bedroom and found all these
different papers. Apparently him and mom are part of this group
called Project SS21.
LOLA
What does that mean?
AUBREY
Well I looked it up and apparently the SS stands for “We are the
Saviors” in Latin, and 21... actually I don’t know what 21
means.
Lyndsey nonchalantly pulls out her phone and starts typing
something.
LOLA
(whispering to Aubrey)
What is she doing?
LYNDSEY

21 means “a wicked beginning” in the Bible.
AUBREY
How do you know that?
LYNDSEY
Looked it up.
AUBREY
But I looked it up and (Beat)
it doesn’t matter. So what I was saying was this group thinks
that the apocalypse is starting and that they are going to save
everyone. But not in a good way. It’s like some sort of crazy
cult, and our mom is the leader of it.
LOLA
Are you sure that’s all true? Mom would never believe in
something that crazy.
AUBREY
Oh no, she would. Her and Dad always had their theories, but I
never knew it was something like this.
LOLA
Why would Mom ever want to scare us like that? Why would she
ever want to fake her own death?
AUBREY
The contract I found said that she had to hack into some sort of
secret government properties. I guess she didn’t want anyone
tracing that back to her.
LOLA
Lyndsey said she saw mom in a warehouse close to here. Can we go
see her?
AUBREY
I don’t think that’s a good idea.
(beat)
Lyndsey, how did you find out?
LYNDSEY
This morning, I was in the car with my mom when we saw your dad
drive out again. He looked suspicious, so we followed him and

saw him park behind the warehouse. And your mom came out to meet
him. Alive and well.
The dad’s car door slams outside. Aubrey and Lola are
obviously scared, but Lyndsey’s expression doesn’t waver
from her hard-to-read poker face.
AUBREY
Lyndsey, leave. Now. Out the back.
Lyndsey rushes out of view from the camera. Aubrey grabs
Lola’s wrist and the two sisters bolt up the stairs.

END

