
MRS. GEORGE 
Oh, Regina! You’ll never guess what I found in the back of your closet! 
 
REGINA 
Why were you in my closet? 
 
MRS. GEORGE 
I was doing that Japanese organizing thing where you take a little nap in a closet. 
Anyway, I found your— 
(holds it up) 
Buuurnbooooook! Cady, this was just the funniest thing they used to do— 
 
REGINA 
Mommy, get out. 
 
MRS. GEORGE 
You got it, baby. But I’ll be right downstairs if you guys need to talk to me about 
anything, okay? Deep stuff, boy troubles, blackheads, alcohol poisoning— I’ve been 
through it all! I’m not a “regular mom,” I’m coolmom! “@coolmom,” Twenty-three 
hundred followers. Likesforlikes. Hashtag belly tea. Hashtag ad. 
 
REGINA 
Mom! You don’t say hashtag ad if no one’s paying you! 
 
MRS. GEORGE 
Oh that reminds me, Ri-gi, I need your tech help. I think I accidentally Marco-polo’ed 
your dad’s boss from the toilet again. 
 
REGINA 
Ooout! 
 
MRS. GEORGE 
Mhmm you gals, have so much fun! Enjoy your tiny butts ‘cause its all gonna go. 


