
‘‘URBAN COWBOY’ 
 

‘GABY’ SIDES  
&  

NOTES 
 
 

MUST BE AUTHENTICALLY PART MEXICAN. MUST BE 
ABLE TO SPEAK SPANISH AND ALSO ENGLISH WITH 

NO ACCENT.  MUST HAVE SOME SINGING AND 
DANCING EXPERIENCE 

********************************************************************* 
 
ON TAPE WITH CASTING NOTES: 
• CHOOSE AND PREPARE ONE SCENE ONLY 

 
 
ON TAPE WITH PRODUCERS NOTES: 
• CHOOSE AND PREPARE TWO SCENES ONLY 

 
 
SELF-TAPE NOTES: 
• PREPARE & TAPE ALL SCENES 
• PLEASE DO YOUR SLATE IN BOTH ENGLISH AND 

SPANISH 
• TELL US A LITTLE ABOUT YOUR SINGING AND 

DANCING EXPERIENCE 



GABRIELLA “GABY” ALONZO 

INT. GILLEY’S - NIGHT

And then, from out of the crowd, looking sexy as all get out 
and holding a bottle of tequila, emerges Gaby. Her gaze lands 
on Kyle, she smiles...

GABY
So... Are you a real cowboy?

Kyle holds his own. THIS GIRL LOOKS GOOD.

KYLE
Depends on what you think a real 
cowboy is.

GABY
For most people it’s a Western 
shirt, boots and a hard top.

KYLE
Where I come from, it’s a way of 
life... not a shirt. 

Nice. Gaby moves in closer.

GABY
Where you from?

KYLE
(tries the lie)

Spur. I’m from Spur. Texas.

She studies him, then...

GABY
I’ve been to Spur. You seen a movie 
at the Palace Theater downtown?

KYLE
The Palace...yeah. Been going since 
I was a kid.  

GABY
So you in town visiting?

KYLE
Just moved here, actually.

Gaby likes that more than she should. The electricity is 
undeniable, though neither would admit it. *
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GABY
Welcome to big-ass Houston. I’m 
Gabriella. Everyone calls me Gaby.

KYLE
I’m Kyle. Kyle Robles.

The two look at each other. A beat that lasts long enough for 
us to know this is going to matter. 

GABY
Follow me, Kyle. 

The Roughnecks spot Kyle and Gaby. Jasper calls out -- 

JASPER
Gaby Alonzo as I live and breathe. 
What’re you doing in Houston?

Gaby lays a friendly kiss on Jasper. 

GABY
Visiting... And drinking... What’s 
up, Rolo! Tanque! Best part of my 
daddy owning the joint is I don’t 
have to wait in line. Shots on me! 

THE BAR -- Gaby spills tequila over five shot-glasses. Tucker 
leans past her to grab some lemon wedges.

TUCKER
You here to help or just get drunk?

GABY
Both.

(lifts a shot)
To my old friends, the Roughnecks 
... And my new friend Kyle. Salud!

(they all take a shot)
Y’all suck at taking shots. Let’s 
do it again. And do it right!

As she pours we CUT TO --
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INT. GILLEY’S 

Gaby watches Marshall take Josefina onto the dance floor and 
into his arms... She turns to the bar where Tucker’s working.

GABY
I need to talk to you.

TUCKER
I’m working.

GABY
It’s important.

CUT TO:

Tucker looks like he just got smacked with a bat --

TUCKER
300K? That can’t be right. 

GABY
Numbers don’t lie. 

TUCKER
There’s gotta be some reason for 
this. I’ll just go talk to him. 

GABY
Wait! Dad’s sick. And I’m not 
talking about the emphysema. I mean 
lung cancer. It’s malignant... and 
spreading. 

(this hits Tucker hard)
The breathing treatments already 
cost an arm and a leg and chemo’s 
not gonna be cheap. We might have 
to sell Gilley’s.

TUCKER
Says who? College girl about to run 
off and play lawyer? I’m the one 
who’s gonna fix this. I’m his son.

GABY
And I’m his daughter.

TUCKER
Yeah, but...

GABY
But what? Grow some balls and say 
it! I’m the half-breed Mexican love 
child? That where you were going?
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Tucker storms back into the bar. 

GABY (CONT’D)
Wait! Tucker!

She races after him.

INT. MARSHALL AND JOSEFINA’S HOUSE - MORNING

Gaby sleeps on an old patched-up couch. A far cry from Pam’s 
high end digs, there’s clutter, mismatched furniture, but 
there’s character. 

MARSHALL
Rise and shine, bebita.

Gaby holds her head as he tears open a packet of BC powder.
GABY

Papi, I can do it myself...
MARSHALL (CONT'D)

Take your medicine.

He pours it in her mouth. She takes the coffee he holds out.

GABY (CONT’D)
Last night was fun. Like old times. 

MARSHALL
‘Cause you were there. You make it 
a family party. Like it used to be 
... How come you didn’t bring your 
fancy lawyer down?

GABY
His name’s Roger.

MARSHALL
I know his name. Daddy’s get to be 
pricks about their daughter’s 
boyfriends. It’s our job.

GABY
...He wants to marry me.

Gaby digs in her pocket...pulls out the ENGAGEMENT RING. She 
stares at it between her fingers.

MARSHALL
That’s quite a rock. Why aren’t you 
wearing it?

She doesn’t answer the question.
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GABY
All I ever wanted to do was help 
people. My people. Is that with 
Roger in D.C.? Could be. 

MARSHALL
You shouldn’t be afraid to live 
your own life. With or without a 
ring on your finger. 

(loaded)
We don’t have much time as it is.

GABY
Is everything okay? You okay?

KEEPING HIS SECRET, Marshall holds Gaby’s hand. Smiles...

MARSHALL
I’m glad you’re home.

INT. GILLEY’S - LATE DAY

Kyle enters through the front. The place is empty.

GABY (O.C.)
We’re closed.

Kyle turns a corner and nearly trips over Gaby who’s bent 
over by some contraption half hidden under a tarp. She’s got 
a BOX OF TOOLS next to her and works a socket wrench.  She 
looks up to find Kyle... Brightens...

GABY (CONT’D)
Hey. It’s Kyle from Spur.

KYLE
Gabriella. But everyone calls you 
Gaby, right?

There they are again, those sparks.  

GABY
Do me a favor and hand me that 
locking clamp? 

Kyle doesn’t hesitate, grabs it and hands it over. A fact not 
lost on Gaby. 
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KYLE
I got a favor to ask. My sister... 
she misses home. 

GABY
(still working)

Needle nose.

Without missing a beat, Kyle hands it to her. 

KYLE
She had to leave a lot behind. Like 
her piano... Here, let me...

Kyle takes the crescent wrench and reaches in to help. He 
clamps a joint while Gaby works. They’re close... 

GABY
It’s slipping I can’t hold both.

KYLE
I got it. So, I noticed there’s a 
piano on stage and I was 
thinking...

GABY
(grunting, tightening)

You wanna bring her by? She could 
practice after school. Bands don’t 
usually start setting up til six. 

She’s face to face with Kyle. The closeness is electric...

KYLE
Thank you. 

GABY
De nada. Help a girl up?

Kyle extends his hand and lifts Gaby. She looks around.

GABY (CONT’D)
Back in the day this was the place 
to hear live music. George Jones, 
Linda Ronstadt, Charlie Daniels. 
Hell, Mickey Gilley would bounce me 
on his knee while he played that 
very piano. I gotta get it back. 
All that music and life. I need to 
get old things working like new. 
Like this bad boy.

Gaby PULLS OFF THE TARP revealing the old MECHANICAL BULL. 
Kyle smiles from ear to ear, can’t help it.
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GABY (CONT’D)
We got a big rodeo culture in 
Houston. Maybe we can get some  
real cowboys up in here. You ever 
seen one of these before?

Kyle’s cautious to answer.  It’s the life he’s left behind. 

KYLE
(lies)

No.

GABY
You sure you never rode one. Maybe 
even the real thing down in Mexico?

(Kyle tenses)
You said you saw moviea at the 
Palace Theater in Spur but they 
haven’t played any there in 30 
years. Roof’s all caved in. You’re 
an illegal, aren’t you? 

The chill that runs through Kyle is palatable. He stands --

GABY (CONT’D)
It’s okay. So is my mother and half 
the kitchen staff. I’m studying to 
be a lawyer -- Immigration law. I 
want to help people like you. Try 
to change some laws. Change some 
minds.

(touches his hand)
Your secret’s safe with me. 

Kyle looks in her eyes... somehow knows he can trust her. 
There’s a spark here. These two are destined to fall in love 
even if they don’t know it yet... 

GABY (CONT’D)
Now let’s see if she works. 

Gaby takes the JOYSTICK. The mechanical bull MOVES. Gaby 
laughs. We push in tight on Kyle. Then tight on the 
MECHANICAL BULL. 

GABY (CONT’D)
Hop on. Let’s give it a spin.

(sees his hesitation)
Come on. It’s just you and me here. 
And... it’s Gilley’s. In this 
place, anything is possible.

A beat.  Kyle touches the brim of his hat. 
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