
21 Billy the superstar!

There was great excitement at Driptown Primary School one Monday morning.  This was 
because the American film director, Steven Steelburger, had come to Driptown to make a 
film all about a local Driptown hero, Tobias Trotter.  Tobias was a local pig farmer who, in 
1437, had single-handedly saved Driptown from an invading army from Liverpuddle.  This 
was all because of a dispute that arose between the two towns after Driptown thoroughly 
beat Liverpuddle in a game of pikeball.  (Pikeball was a game a bit like football, but it 
included the use of long pointed poles, didn't have many rules, and often ended up with a 
large number of casualties!) This, of course, was the beginning of the great rivalry 
between Driptown and Liverpuddle, a rivalry that is still played out today every time 
Liverpuddle United and Driptown United meet each other on the football pitch.

Anyway, enough of that; back to Driptown Primary School.  Mr.  Steelburger was coming 
to visit the school because he needed some children to be in the film.  Most importantly, 
he needed a boy and a girl to play the leading roles of Tobias's children, William and 
Mercy Trotter.

Everyone had been talking about it for weeks and everyone was going to audition for the 
parts.  Everyone that is except for one boy and that was Billy.  Billy was the only pupil in 
the entire school who had decided not to go to the audition.
"There will be hundreds of children there," he thought.  "I haven't got a chance.  Anyway, 
what would Steven Steelburger want with a plain, ordinary, boring boy like me?" 

The time for the auditions came.  Mr. Steelburger sat in a big chair at one end of the 
school hall with a large cigar in his hand and lots of other people around him.  Each child 
had to come in and say one line:
"Father, look!  The Liverpuddle army is approaching.  We must get the pigs into the sty 
and go for help!"
After each child had said the line Mr. Steelburger would shout, "Next!"

Billy's friend Mickey came in.  He'd been practising the line all week.  He'd practised it on 
his family.  He'd practised it on his friends, and he'd practiced it on the bathroom mirror. 
He started: "Er, hum,  Father look! The Liverpig army is approaching.  We must get the 
puddles into the sty and go for help!”
"Next!" shouted Mister Steelburger.
In came Trevor Trippup.
"Father.... err... look!  Err..the err.... the err...... err....”
"Next!" shouted Mr. Steelburger.

By the end of the morning Mr. Steelburger was not a happy man.  He had heard 300 
children, but none of them had been what he was looking for to play the starring roles of 
William and Mercy.  As he was walking out of the school, Billy and Mickey were by the 
gate and Mickey was telling Billy all about the audition.
"And I said, ‘Father look! The Liverpig army is approaching, we must get the puddles into 
the sty and go for help’!" 
Billy just fell about laughing, and then he had a go.
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching.  We must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"



All of a sudden, Mr. Steelburger came running across the playground at top speed.
"That's it!  That's it!" he shouted.  "Say it again, sonny!"
Billy was so surprised he repeated the line without even thinking about it.
"Father, look!  The Liverpuddle army is approaching, we must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
"That's perfect!" said Mr. Steelburger.  "You've got the part!  What's your name sonny?"
"Err," said Billy, "its Billy."
"Great Billy," said Mr. Steelburger, "I'll come and see your Mum tonight."

Billy and his Mum were both amazed when they heard that Mr. Steelburger wanted to start 
filming the very next day.
"Oh dear," said Mum after Mr. Steelburger had left, "you'll have to learn to act by 
tomorrow."
Gran and Grandpa were called, and Mr. and Mrs. Green from across the road.  Billy had 
to stand in front of them and say his line.  He felt very silly.
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching.  We must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
"No, no, no," said Mum, “that'll never do.  You must put more feeling into it."
Billy tried again.
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching, we must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
"No, no, no," said Gran, "it must be more dramatic."
So Billy tried again.
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching, we must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
And again, and again, and again!
Eventually Billy went to bed tired and exhausted, leaving the grown ups arguing with each 
other downstairs about who was the greatest Hollywood actor.

The next day Billy turned up at the film set.  He was dressed up and made up until even 
Mum would have had trouble recognising him.  Then it was time to go in front of the 
camera and say his first line, the line that they had used for the audition.
Billy started; he put on his most dramatic voice and waved his arms about just like 
Grandpa had told him to do.  
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching, we must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
"Cut! Cut!" shouted Mr.  Steelburger.  "Look here, sonny, what on earth was that?"
"I thought it was acting," said Billy, "at least that's what my Mum said."
"Well, if that's acting," said Mr. Steelburger, "stop it!  Just say it like you did in the 
playground yesterday!"

So Billy tried again.  He just said the line in his normal voice:
"Father, look! The Liverpuddle army is approaching, we must get the pigs into the sty and 
go for help!"
"Fantastic!" shouted Mr. Steelburger.  "Fantastic!"

The next few months were a bit of a blur for Billy really.  Everything happened so quickly. 
He didn't have to act at all really.  He just carried on being himself, and Mr. Steelburger 
loved it.  Billy even met lots of famous film stars.



Eventually the film was finished and there was to be a special preview showing at 
Driptown Town Hall.  Everyone was there: Charlie Chainer, the Mayor, Sir Samuel 
Sentence, the local judge, and Lord and Lady Snobberton-Smythe who seem to think that 
they are King and Queen of Driptown.  Most importantly, of course, all the children from 
Driptown Primary School were there.

The film started.  It came to Billy's first scene, when he said the famous line, "Father, look! 
The Liverpuddle army is approaching.  We must get the pigs into the sty and go for help!"
Everyone cheered.

At the end of the film everyone clapped and shouted, "Billy! Billy! Billy!"
But Billy was no where to be found!  He’d got bored in the middle, just like he did with 
most films he watched, so he had sneaked out and gone off to play yo-yo with Mickey.
"What's it like being famous?" asked Mickey.
"Don't know," said Billy.  "My name's Billy, not famous!"
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