
La La Land 
 

Seb is outside on the street. He repeatedly calls Mia’s name till she comes 

out of her house. 

 

Seb: Mia….Mia…Mia….Mia!!!!!  

 

Mia: (Comes outside) Shhh…stop. Why did you come here? 

 

Seb: Because I have good news…. 

 

Mia: What? 

 

Seb: Amy Brandt, the casting director… 

 

Mia: Yea? 

 

Seb: She was at your play, and she loved it. She loved it so much, that she 

wants you to come in and audition for this huge movie that she’s got. 

 

Mia: I’m not going to that…I’m not going to that. 

 

Seb: What? 

 

Mia: That one’s gonna be…no….that one’s gonna be…. 

 

Seb: I’m sorry? 

 

Mia: That will kill me… 

 

Seb: [REALLY RAISES HIS VOCE, YELLS!] WHAT?! 

 

Mia: (AFRAID NEIGHBORS WILL HEAR) What? Shhh! Stop! 

 

Seb: [YELLS AGAIN, LOUDER] NO!! 

 

Mia: Shhh! Shhh! You have to be quiet!  

 

Seb: If you want me to be quiet, you have to make sense. 

 

Mia: They’re gonna call the police, you have to be quiet…. 



 

Seb: If you want me to be quiet you have to make some God damn sense, 

you tell me why you’re not going! 

 

Mia: Because, because… 

 

Seb: Why? 

 

Mia: I’ve been to a million auditions and the same thing happens every time. 

Where I get interrupted because someone wants to get a sandwich, or I’m 

crying and they start laughing, or there’s people sitting in the waiting room 

and they’re…and they’re like me but prettier and better at…because maybe 

I’m not good enough. 

 

Seb: Yes, you are. 

 

Mia: No…no maybe I’m not. 

 

Seb: Yes, you are. 

 

Mia: Maybe I’m not. 

 

Seb: You are. 

 

Mia: Maybe I’m not. 

 

Seb: You are. 

 

Mia: Maybe I’m one of those people that has always wanted to do it, but it’s 

like a pipe dream for me, you know? And you, you said it, you change your 

dreams and then you grow up. Maybe I’m one of those people and I’m not 

supposed to. And I can go back to school, and I can find something else that 

I’m supposed to do. Cause I left to do that and it’s been 6 years, and I don’t 

want to do it anymore. 

 

Seb: Why? 

 

Mia: Why, what? 

 

Seb: Why don’t you want to do it anymore? 

 



Mia: Because I think it hurts a little bit too much… 

 

Seb: You’re a baby. 

 

Mia: I’m not a baby if I’m trying to grow up. 

 

Seb: You are, you’re crying like a baby 

 

Mia: Oh my God. 

 

Seb: (Calm, but direct) You have an audition tomorrow at 5:30 pm in LA. 

I’ll be out front, right here at 8 am. You’ll be out front or not, I don’t know. 

(starts to walk away) 

 

Mia: How did you find me here? (this stops him) 

 

Seb: The house in front of the library. (He leaves) 

 
 


