
PATTY SIMCOX 
 
(Patty Simcox bounces forward, beaming with enthusiasm, her hands clasped in 
front of her as she speaks rapidly and excitedly.) 
 
“Oh my gosh, isn’t this just the most fabulous first day ever? New classes, new 
teachers, and, oh… did you hear? We’re getting BRAND NEW pom-poms for the 
cheer squad! I personally spoke to Principal McGee about it, and she said, ‘Patty, 
you’re just so spirited!’ I mean, obviously! Anyway, you must come to tryouts, I insist! 
It’s going to be a-maaa-zing! And who knows? Maybe you’ll be cheering right next to 
me! Wouldn’t that be just the absolute keenest thing ever?!” 
 
(She lets out a small, fake giggle, then immediately snaps back into peppy mode, 
clapping her hands together.) 
 
“Well! I’d love to stay and chat, but I have to run! There’s so much to do before the 
rally, and I simply must get my banner finished! Ta-ta!” 
 
(She gives a cheerful wave, then spins on her heel and exits with an exaggerated 
bounce in her step.) 
 


