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Chapter One

Old Dog, New Tricks? 

Remember that thing they say? 
You can’t teach an old dog new 

tricks. 
Ever stop to wonder why? If you did, 

you probably thought it was because 
old dogs are too stupid, or old dogs are 
too stiff. Rubbish! Old dogs can’t learn 
new tricks because they haven’t got the 
time!

My name’s Wag. I’m old, and I’m a 
dog. And I am SO BUSY keeping my 
human out of trouble that I have NO 
TIME LEFT to learn tricks. Old tricks, 
new tricks, tricks of any sort or smell.
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Oh, come on, you say. No one can 
get in that much trouble, you say. You 
must be exaggerating.

That’s what you say.
Are you right? I don’t think so. Take 

last week, for example …
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Chapter Two

Apprentice Tom

The Boy’s name is Tom, and I’ve had 
him ever since his parents left him here, 
at the Castle, when he was little more 
than a puppy. 

Do you know about apprenticing? If 
you do, you can skip the rest of this bit. 
If you don’t – this is how it works. 

Humans with a big litter apprentice 
some of them to other humans (called 
Masters) who are skilled at something 
the parents don’t know much about 
themselves. The children learn a new 
trade by watching and helping and 
being taught, and the Master gets a 
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new assistant. Even the Princes and 
Princesses get sent away to other 
castles, to learn things about Kinging 
and Queening that maybe their own 
mothers and fathers aren’t so good on. 
It’s a pretty sensible system, and mostly 
it all works out quite well.

Mostly.
In Tom’s case, his parents apprenticed 

him to the Court Minstrel. On the face 
of it, they couldn’t have chosen a better 
job for their son: no heavy lifting, indoor 
work, guaranteed invitations to every 
feast, nice clothes and a warm basket, er, 
bed to sleep in. 

The Master Minstrel was one of 
the Old King’s favourites. The Old 
King died not so long ago, and his son 
Roderick was called back from his 
apprenticeship to take over. So now we 
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have a Young King. He’s still new at the 
job and has a lot to learn, but he seems 
a likeable enough human. And he seems 
to be perfectly happy with his father’s 
Minstrel, so that should be good news 
for the Boy, too.

It sounds great, doesn’t it?
As it worked out, however, it was a bit 

like apprenticing a Jack Russell to an 
Irish Wolfhound.
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Not exactly the perfect match, if you 
get what I mean.
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