ROY
How old is Hillary Duff?
(off Tom’s blank
expression)
We're talking about that coveted
“'tween” demographic. Buddy, you've
got to strike while the iron’s hot.

TOM
Roy, with all due respect, I have
no idea who or what you’re talking
about.

Tom spots his Manager motioning him to swing by.

TOM (CONT'D)
(to Roy)
Excuse me.

ROY
We'’ll talk later, okay? Aloha.

Tom limps over to his Manager.

MANAGER
Tom, I know getting around is
tricky, but Manny called in sick so
it’s just you out here today. Table
eight needs their desserts out.

EXT. QUEEN’'S BATH - DAY

The girls walk toward the natural surf-spring, surfboards
tucked under their arms.

By the road, the girls see RICH RAIDER, 14, a handsome,
charismatic classmate who’s nothing but trouble. He's
surrounded by a handful of other young boys of a similar
bent.

Alana takes an extra long look as she and Rich make eye
contact. Then Rich nods to her, causing her to blush.

ATANA
Come on, let’s go over and say hi.

BETHANY
No way, Alana.

ATANA
Rich isn’t so bad... Why not?



BETHANY
Because he and his friends are bad
news.

ATANA

I get it. So you’'re afraid to.
BETHANY

(then, dawning on her)
You think he’s cute.

ATANA
(crinkles her nose)
I so do not.

BETHANY
You're totally lying!
ATANA
Am not.
BETHANY

You always crinkle your nose when
you lie. You can’t help it.

ATANA
(crinkles her nose again)
Shut up. I do not.

Bethany points at Alana’s nose and cracks up. Busted. Alana
sticks her tongue out at Bethany as they reach the water’s
edge.

BETHANY
Last one in has to marry Rich!

Bethany leaps in. Alana quickly follows behind. SPLASH!
SPLASH! The two girls come up for air laughing.

EXT. HAMILTON HOME - ESTABLISHING - SUNSET

A well-kept clapboard house in a manicured suburb. On the
front doorstep is a assortment of wetsuits, surfboards,
bodyboards, wet bathing suits hung out to dry, and, like

every Hawaiian home, multiple pairs of flip-flops.

Bethany and Alana kick off their flip-flops and head inside.



