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Readers:

Hopper Hopper’s Mom Narrator 1

Quinny Quinny’s Dad Narrator 2

Bully 1 Bully 2

Hopper: I was afraid this would happen. I knew somebody else, a family, would 
probably move in when my neighbor moved out. I hope they’re not all as loud as this 
one.

Quinny: The boy in the window across from me stared back at me like he’s never seen 
a girl before. (call to dad) Daddy, come look! There’s a boy next door, a real, live boy!

Dad: His name is Hopper. His mother just came by to welcome us. She was also 
wondering if you wanted to go over there and meet Hopper.

Narrator 1: Quinny was so excited that she hurried next door. Quinny loved that his 
house looked like a gingerbread house. She hated her new house because it looked like 
an old red barn. When they step inside Hopper’s house, he just stands there. 

Quinny: Hi, Hopper, remember me? I’m Quinny. We just met in our rooms, and I’m 
very, very, extra-very glad to meet you again, even though you’re shy.

Hopper: (shyly) I’m Hopper. Is that your real hair?

Quinny: It is. My mom thinks it’s beautiful.
Mom: You do have fabulous hair Quinny. (To Hopper) Hopper, would you like to show 
Quinny your room?



Narrator 2: His mom has to give him a gentle push to get him moving, but finally he 
leads Quinny up the stairs. When he gets to his door, he blocks the way and asks her…

Hopper: What are those holes in your cheeks?

Quinny: (confused) What holes?

Hopper: How many teeth do you have?

Narrator 1: Quinny doesn’t know, so she opens up her mouth and they count them. 
Then they count Hopper’s teeth, 22 in all.

Quinny: Oh. wow, Hopper, we have the exact same number of teeth! How cool is that! 
Do you have any loose ones? I still have two wiggly ones that are almost about to fall 
out.

Hopper: Please don’t shout up my nose.

Quinny: Sorry. What’s behind that door you’re blocking?

Narrator 2: Hopper is not the one to answer the question. Instead his brothers who 
bully him come out into the hall.

Bully 1: Body parts!

Narrator 1: He then bounces the soccer ball he is carrying off of Hopper’s head.

Bully 1: I wouldn’t go in there if I were you.

Quinny: Well, you are not me. Now could you please stop bothering my friend.

Bully 1: You’re what?

Bully 1 & 2: Hopper has a girlfriend! Hopper has a girlfriend!

Narrator 2: Those bullies make kissy-poo noises and mean laughing snorts. Then they 
grab Hopper, flip him upside down and swing him around.

Quinny: Leave him alone!



Narrator 1: Quinny tries to hit them, but they just swat at her like some pesky little girl. 
This makes Quinny so mad that she takes up her tae kwon do fighting stance and gives 
a front kick that sends the soccer ball flying out from under the bully’s arm. It flies down 
the hall, down the stairs and then they hear a crash and smash. The bullies glare down 
at her with fireballs of meanness shooting out.

Bully 1: You’re gonna get it!

Bully 2: You’re dead meat!

Quinny: Wrong! I’ll scream like a scared little baby, and you’ll be the ones in trouble.

Narrator 2: The adults rush up the stairs to find out who broke the vase.

Mom: How many times have I told you: no playing in the house!

Bully 1: We didn’t do it! She kicked the ball right out of my arms!

Narrator 1: Quinny tried to look all sweet and innocent, but it is her own sister who tells 
on her. She had been spying on her sister the whole time. Quinny can only confess.

Quinny: I’m sorry about your vase.

Narrator 2: Quinny pulls close to her father when the boys are told that they will spend 
the rest of the day in their rooms. The two bullies glare at Quinny with tiny-meany eyes. 
One of them growls at her, while the other whisper-shouted…

Bully 2: Dead meat!

Quinny: Bye, Hopper. See you soon!

Narrator 1: Hopper doesn’t say anything and scurries into his room. On the way home, 
Quinny tries to defend her actions to her dad, but he won’t listen. 

Narrator 2: Hopper really feels bad that he didn’t even say bye to Quinny and that she 
probably thinks that he is not nice. He decides to draw a picture of her and put it in his 
window in hopes that she’ll see it. When she does notice the perfect picture of her, she 
draws a picture of him, though it is not as good, and puts it in the window to keep her 
picture company. 



Narrator 1: The next morning, Hopper is too shy to knock on her door so he has his 
mother invite her over. Quinny was standing on his doorstep within thirty seconds of 
hanging up.

Quinny: Hi, Hopper! Guess what! That chicken named Freya came clucking at our door 
again, but she ran off before I could talk to her.

Narrator 2: Hopper doesn’t know what to say so he leads her up to his room. He loves 
to build models.

Quinny: Wow, Hopper, your brothers were right, You’ve got tons of body parts in here!

Hopper: I’m saving up for a whole skeleton.

Narrator 1: Hopper decides to teach Quinny how to juggle.

Narrator 2: Though this friendship started out as what seemed like no friendship at all, 
they hang out together and realize that they like a lot of different things and there’s a lot 
that they can learn from each other. 

Narrator 1: With two threatening bullies, a fashion savvy girl named Victoria and a 
killer zebra-chicken named Freya, this summer is going to be very,very, extra-very 
interesting.
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