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A brand-new term is starting in the town of Beastieville.
The ancient School of Manners stands there, high upon a hill.
The friendly monsters go there, as suits their talents best, 
   all smiling, bright, and eager-eyed.
   But as for all the rest…

… For those who pester, pinch, and push, 
who sniffle in their snot;
the University of Vile awaits this monstrous lot.

Oh look who’s here.

That’s the 
school for me!



For here they get encouragement to reach their true potential,
where naughtiness and mischief – and rudeness – are essential.
They have to say how bad they’ve been when they arrive each day,

so tripping, teasing, trumping must be tried along the way.

Even if I haven’t 
picked the right 
school, I’ll have 
picked the right 
nostril.

Why do all the 
flowers pong?


	vile title.pdf
	Vile extract.pdf



