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Aunt Eglantine
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Sam sighed, and looked at the doodlebird beside him. “It’s not fair, Dandy. Mother’s called Oleander-Breeze, and Father’s called Fitzwulliam-Wulliam. Wouldn’t you think they could have come up with something better than Sam? Lord Sam Butterbiggins doesn’t sound in the least bit noble.”

The doodlebird looked sympathetic.

“What do you think about Gilderoso the Magnificent?” Sam asked.

The doodlebird scratched his head, but didn’t seem to have much of an opinion. Sam sucked the end of his pen, and went on with his list.
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Number three ambition: I want to be a Very Noble Knight with silver armour and a snow white steed. (That’s the kind of horse Very Noble Knights have.)

 



Number four ambition: I want to go on quests. If I change my name I’m sure I [image: images]

TINGALINGA BANG BANG BANG!!!!!

Sam dropped his pen at the sound of the breakfast bell and jumped off the bed. Aunt Eglantine was very fussy about people being on time for meals. On his first day at Mothscale Castle Sam had tried to explain that because his room was in the topmost turret he had further to come than everyone else, but Aunt Egg had taken no notice.




[image: images]





“Bad manners, Samuel, are only for pigs.”

Sam had made the mistake of asking, “What about sheep?” and Aunt Egg had peered at him. “Samuel, I hope you aren’t going to be a DIFFICULT child. When I told your dear mama that you could stay here, I did not expect a DIFFICULT boy.”

“Sorry, Aunt Egg.” Sam had not meant to be difficult, and from then on he tried his best to get to meals on time.


 

PLAN for getting to meals on time.
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1. Slide down the bannisters? [image: images]

No bannisters. There might have been once, but now there’s only a piece of rope. Don’t want blisters.
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2. Parachute out of window? [image: images]

No parachute. And Aunt Egg v fussy about sheets. Doodlebird says NOT to use umbrella.
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3. Take stairs six at a time? [image: images]

Not six. Doodlebird thinks bad idea to show Aunt Egg torn trousers.


 

4. Take stairs three at a time?

YES! RESULT!


 

Now he had been at Mothscale Castle for a week Sam was much better at jumping down the two hundred and fifty-two steps, but today he stopped halfway. He had been thinking of knightly names, and a particularly brilliant idea had struck him.

“YES!” he said, and punched the air. Then, remembering where he was, he hurried on down to the breakfast room and took his seat. His uncle Archibald was reading the Palace Times, and his cousin Prune was eating cereal and milk in a splashy kind of way.
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Aunt Eglantine was trying to teach a very small dragon to sit at the table, without much success.

“Good morning, Aunt Egg,” Sam said. His aunt liked him to be polite. “I was thinking I might change my name. Could you please call me Gilderoso the Magnificent from now on?” Aunt Egg didn’t even look up.

“Nonsense, Sam. You’ve got a perfectly good name. And you’re late. Now eat your cereal. There’s no porridge today. Godfrey! NO!” And Aunt Egg picked the little dragon off the table, where he was trying to lick the marmalade off of Uncle Archibald’s plate.

“Vulcan the Indestructible?” Sam said hopefully.

Prune burst into giggles. “VULCAN? What sort of name is THAT?”

Sam reached for the milk.

“That’s a bit unfair,” he said, “considering you’re called Prune.”

“It’s short for Prunella, stupid,” Prune said crossly, and she threw a bread roll at Sam. The bread roll missed, and hit Godfrey instead.

Godfrey let out a wail and fell off his chair.
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Aunt Egg looked furious. “Really, children! Queen Josephine is expecting me to return this dragon in the peak of condition! Whatever will she say if he goes home a nervous wreck?”

“Sorry, Aunt Eglantine,” Sam muttered.

Prune made a face. “I don’t see why we have to have stupid dragons to stay anyway.”

There was a protesting squeak from under the table.

Aunt Egg rose to her feet, her face very red. “Princess Prunella! You know very well – at least, you would if you listened – that your father and I are suffering from Severe Lack of Funds!”
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Prune looked mystified.

Sam gave a small cough. “No cash!” he whispered.
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Aunt Eglantine glared at him. “If we didn’t offer Luxury Holiday Accommodation for Dragons, Griffins and Other Regal Beasts, Prunella, you would NOT be living the comfortable life you do.”
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Prune sniggered. “What about dear little Sam the spam? What’s he doing here? Is he a regal beast as well?”

Aunt Egg tried her crushing stare on Prune, but to no effect. Prune remained uncrushed.

“Sam’s parents have gone away on a very important promotional tour. If your father and I were to do the same, you’d be sent to stay with Aunt Oleander-Breeze and Uncle Fitzwulliam-Wulliam. Now, I’m off to polish the griffins. Lady Stickle is collecting them later today, and I want them looking their best. Prunella, I expect you to keep an eye on Godfrey. And whatever you do, don’t let him out!”
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