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Narrator (to read the Headmaster’s line) 
Mildew 
Sponge 
Newboy 
Kenningworth 

 
I’ll leave you to it, said the Headmaster, retreating into his office. 
What’s your name? asked Mildew of the new boy. 
Newboy, said the new boy. 
No, said Sponge. Your actual name. 
My name is Newboy, said the new boy. 
Your name is Newboy? asked Mildew. 
And you are a new boy? said Sponge. 
New boy Newboy shrugged. 
An odd coincidence, I grant you, he said. But there we are. 
We’ll look after you, won’t we, Mildew? said Sponge. 
Of course we will, said Mildew. You couldn’t have two better guides to Maudlin 
Towers 
Thank you, said Newboy, clearly a little overcome. It’s awfully frightening starting a 
new school. 
Mildew and Sponge nodded solemnly. 
I remember my first day, said Sponge. I thought to myself that I’d never been to a 
place so horrible and uninviting, so cold and grim, so utterly without any redeeming 
features. 
And now? said Newboy brighty. 
Oh, I still think that, said Sponge. Every day. Every single day.’ 
Me too, said Mildew. 
Newboy’s bottom lip began to quiver. 
‘Now, now, said Mildew, patting him on the shoulder. You’ll be all right. Won’t he, 
Sponge? 
Sponge gave a noncommittal shrug. 

 
Let’s take you on a tour of the school, said Mildew. Be brave. It’s a soul-destroying 
business, but it has to be done. 
Newboy gulped. 
Where shall we start? said Sponge. 



Well, you’ve met our glorious Headmaster, said Mildew, placing his arm around 
Newboy’s shoulder. He’s as mad as a trouser full of wasps and has a smile that could 
stop a charging rhino, but as long as you stay out of his way he’s relatively harmless. 
Newboy looked a little tearful. 
You’ve met Miss Pernickety, the school secretary, as well, said Sponge breezily. 
She’s not so bad. 
Yes, said Mildew. But never assume she has a sense of humour. Sponge made that 
mistake once, didn’t you? 
Sponge shuddered at the recollection, and the boys led the increasingly 
troubled-looking Newboy towards the quad. Mildew looked up and Newboy followed 
his gaze. 
Maudlin Towers has four towers, said Mildew, pointing his finger tower-wards. The 
Teetering Tower, the Tottering Tower, the Reasonably Stable Tower and the 
Trembling Tower. The Trembling Tower is that one with the clock face on it and it 
houses Big Brian, the largest of the school bells. You will never get used to its terrible 
tolling. Be warned. 
Right on cue, Big Brian struck the hour and the whole school shook to its foundations. 
A gargoyle from somewhere high above them plummeted to the ground, nose first, 
almost braining Newboy in the process. 
Any regrets at all about choosing Maudlin Towers? said Mildew. 
One or two, said Newboy faintly, staring at the grimacing gargoyle. 
Perhaps we ought to introduce him to some of the boys, said Sponge with an 
encouraging smile. 
Agreed, said Mildew. He’s going to have to meet them eventually. Come along, 
Newboy. 
They turned the corner to find the boys sitting in their usual place. Kenningworth was 
holding court. They pointed out Enderpenny, Hipflask, Footstool, Furthermore and 
Filbert. 
That sharp-nosed, cactus-haired cove blathering like a walrus is Kenningworth, said 
Mildew. Have nothing to do with him. 
Yes, agreed Sponge. He’s a famous blot. 
More to the point it was he who released news of the school’s secrets to the press. He 
thinks of no one but himself. 
They wandered over just as Kenningworth was finishing his story, to much eye-rolling 
from Furthermore. 
Ah, said Kenningworth. Who’s this? 
He’s new, said Sponge. We’re looking after him. 
New, eh? said Kenningworth. What’s your name? 
He’s called Newboy, said Mildew. 
Newboy? said Kenningworth. But- 
It’s a coincidence, said Sponge. 



 

 

Why on earth are you hanging out with these hairballs? Kenningworth’s the name. 
Come on-I’ll give you the tour. 
We’ve already done that, said Mildew. 
Ha! said Kenningworth. They couldn’t give you a tour of their own stupid faces. 
That doesn’t even make sense, said Sponge 
Kenningworth waved the objection away and to Mildew and Sponge’s astonishment, 
Newboy walked away with Kenningworth without so much as a backward glance in 
their direction. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 


