START

KAREN
My ankles are like dog ankles.

(They look at CADY expectantly.)

CADY
I'm not sure what we're doing, but... me too. I'm ugly too.

(The PLASTICS return to the mirror. MRS. GEORGE bursts
in. She also wears pink and tries too hard to fit in.)

MRS. GEORGE
You guys are so busted!

GRETCHEN, KAREN
Hi, Mrs. George!

(MRS. GEORGE approaches CADY.)

MRS. GEORGE
Well, who are you?!

CADY
I'm Cady Heron. I just moved here.

KAREN
From Africa!

MRS. GEORGE

Well welcome, Cady, welcome to America.

(Gives CADY a huge hug, then abruptly turns)
Regina! You'll never guess what I found in the back of your closet
your—

(holds it up)
Buuurnbooooook! Cady, this was just the funniest thing they used
to do—

REGINA
Mommy, get out.

MRS. GEORGE
Cady, have you seen any boys you think are cute yet?

REGINA
Mom!

MRS. GEORGE
You got it, baby. But I'll be right downstairs if you guys need to
talk to me about anything, okay? I've been through it all! I'm
not a “regular mom”, I'm coolmom! “@coolmom”, Twenty-three
hundred followers. Likesforlikes....

REGINA
Ooout!
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