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Narrator:  Since moving, young Kyle will start riding the bus on the first day at his new 
school.  He used to walk to school.  He had never been on the bus before and was 
nervous.  
 
Narrator 2:  His brother James walked him to the bus stop and promised to help Kyle 
out by giving him some rules about riding the bus.  James will be walking to his new 
school but had experience riding the school bus.  
 
James:  Don’t walk on people’s lawns.  They don’t like it when you do that.  And don’t 
get to the bus stop too early!  That’s always a mistake. 
 
Narrator 1:  Kyle wondered:  what kind of mistake? 
 
James:  But don’t get there late, either.  You’ll get left behind.  Kids may laugh at you or 
yell, push you around, pound you or even steal your lunch and money. 
 
Kyle:  So what am I supposed to do? 
 
James:  Always follow my rules, the Ten Rules You Must Not Break If You Want to 
Survive the School Bus.  
 
Narrator 2:  Kyle didn’t want to get pounded by a bigger kid so he decided he was 
going to follow every one of them.  
 
Narrator 1:  As soon as the bus came up and stopped James left Kyle alone with the 
other kids. 
 
Kyle:  A big kid pushed me aside, knocking my backpack to the ground.  By the time I’d 
picked up all my stuff, everyone else was on the bus. 
 
Bus Driver:  Hurry up, kid!  I don’t have all day, you know. 
 



Narrator 2:  As he climbed on, he saw that the first row was empty, but he kept going 
because his brothers Rule #1 was: 
James:  NEVER sit on the first row! 
 
Narrator 1:  Kyle continued down the aisle only to discover that all the rows were 
completely filled.  The kids were staring him as he walked past.  The only spot available 
was on the last row.  
 
Narrator 2:  This was a real problem!  James’ Rule #2 stated… 
 
James:  NEVER sit on the last row! 
 
Kyle:  I had to walk to the last row and sit down.  I had to break Rule #2, so as not to 
break Rule #3. 
 
James:  NEVER, ever make yourself stand out in any way. 
 
Kyle:  I broke Rule #2 because I didn’t break Rule #1.  I stared looking at my shoes, but 
my curiosity to see who I was sitting next to got the better of me.  I took a peek and then 
realized that I had broken another of James’ rules.  
 
James:  Rule #4 – NEVER make eye contact. 
 
Big Kid:  What are you looking at? 
 
Narrator 1:  It was not Kyle’s lucky day.  Of all people he was sitting next to the big kid 
who had pushed him aside at the bus stop. 
 
Narrator 2:  When the big kid’s lunch fell off the seat, Kyle reached down to pick it up, 
unfortunately breaking Rule #5. 
 
James:  NEVER touch anyone’s stuff. 
 
Big Kid:  What are you doing with my lunch?  
 
Kyle:  Nothing!  It fell on the floor.  I was just trying to help. 
 
Big Kid:  Help yourself to my Twinkies, you mean! 
 
Kyle:  No, honest.  I just picked it up. 
 
Big Kid:  Get out of this seat!  You little kids are a pain. 
 
Narrator 1:  Kyle quickly crossed the aisle.  James never would have gotten into this 
mess.  He never would have broken Rule #6. 
 



James:  NEVER talk to big kids.  NEVER, EVER talk to a big kid unless you are one 
yourself. 
 
Narrator 2:  They weren’t even to school yet and he had already broken Rules 1 
through 5.  Kyle sat down next to a girl.  She started talking to him and so he began 
talking with her too.  It was too late for him when he remembered Rule #7. 
 
James:  NEVER talk to girls. 
 
Kyle:  James had told me that girls were worse than big kids.  They were as mean as 
snakes, they never stopped talking, and they hated sports.  
 
Narrator 1:  He tried to tune her out as she continued to talk, but something she said 
caught his attention.  The big kid was a bully.  How had he gotten himself into this mess, 
and all on his first day of school before he even arrived at school. 
 
James:  Rule #8 – NEVER mess with the bully. 
 
Narrator 2:  James had said that bullies beat up kids and that they would make your life 
miserable.  
 
Kyle:  I escaped the school bus as it screeched to a stop. 
 
Narrator 1:  Kyle’s first day of school wasn’t too bad after arriving at school.  He found 
he actually enjoyed talking to the girl, especially when she was telling him interesting 
facts about chameleons.  She even said she would choose him tomorrow to be on her 
kickball team. 
 
Narrator 2:  After school though, Kyle was a little panicked when he was looking for the 
school bus.  There were way to many.  If it hadn’t been for the girl sticking her head out 
the window, he may have been left behind.  He hurried because of Rule #9. 
 
James:  NEVER be the last one on the bus. 
 
Bus Driver:  Sit down, kid.  You’re the last one aboard. 
 
Kyle:  Oops!  He had broken another rule and also ended up breaking Rule #1.  The 
bus was completely full, except for one spot.  He ended up next to the bully, in the front 
row. 
 
Narrator 1:  The bully surprised him by talking to him about how he hated riding the bus 
home and especially that they were let out where the mean dog lived. 
 
Kyle:  Have you asked the bus driver if she will stop across the street? 
 
Big Kid:  Are you nuts?  There are rules you have to follow when you ride the bus. 



 
Narrator 2:  Kyle remembered the final rule his brother had given him. 
 
James:  Rule #10 – NEVER, absolutely never, mess with the bus driver. 
 
Big Kid:  She’s scarier than the dog on the corner.  Why don’t you ask her? 
 
Narrator 1:  Kyle thought it over and decided that, since he had broken 9 of the 10 
rules, why not break all 10?  
 
Kyle:  Ms. School Bus Lady? 
 
Bus Driver:  Yeah!  What?  Sit down, kid!  No talking to the driver. 
 
Kyle:  There’s a scary dog on the corner by our stop.  Could you please drop us off on 
the other side of the street instead? 
 
Bus Driver:  Oh, is that all?  No sweat kid.  Now sit down. 
 
Narrator 2:  Kyle sat down and the big kid was impressed, but then he frowned and 
said… 
 
Big Kid:  Little kids get away with murder. 
 
Narrator 1:  After the bus stopped and let the kids off, Kyle walked across every 
neighbor’s lawn on his way home.  Kyle was waiting for him. 
 
James:  How was the school bus? 
 
Kyle:  It was OK.  I think I will be all right.  And I learned something I never expected to 
learn and have an eleventh rule to add to the list.  NEVER pay attention to your big 
brother’s rules. 
 
Used with permission by Houghton Mifflin Harcourt 
215 Park Avenue South, 12 Floor 
New York, NY 10003 
hmhco.com 
 
Copyright © 2011 by John Grandits, illustrated by Michael Allen Austin. Text copyright © 
2011 by John Grandits. Illustrations copyright (c) 2011 by Micael Allen Austin. Adapted 
and reprinted by permission of Houghton Mifflin Harcourt Publishing Company. All rights 
reserved. All non-amateur performances must be secured in writing from Houghton 
Mifflin Harcourt Publishing Company. 
 
Scripts are to be used for educational purposes and to promote reading for pleasure, 
and not for commercial purposes. 
 


