
PowerBoy.
by Rob John.

People often got angry with Christopher Mullins. People said he was a 
daydreamer. His Mum got annoyed at him for staring into space with his 
mouth open while he was supposed to be eating his tea. His teacher Miss 
Everett got annoyed at him for looking out of the window instead of lis-
tening to her talking about the Romans and Christopher’s friends got an-
noyed at him for suddenly standing still and gazing up at the sky in the 
middle of the game of football.

‘I don’t know what goes on that head of yours,’ his Mum would say, ‘Day-
dreaming all the time’s just not normal.’

Sometimes Christopher Mullins wished he was just a normal boy. Some-
times he wished he didn’t have any superpowers. It wasn’t easy being a 
superhero when you were only ten. Life could get busy and very compli-
cated. One minute you’d be sitting your classroom listening to Miss Ev-
erett talking about the Romans .....or  playing football with your mates 
...... or at home eating a sausage roll when suddenly a call would come 
through and you’d have to stop whatever you’d been doing, change into 
your PowerBoy costume and fly off to rescue an old lady from a burning 
building ........ or stop a plane from crashing.......or save the planet from 
invasion by alien space monkeys. Stuff like that.

‘No, it’s not easy being a superhero when you’re only ten,’ thought Chris-
topher Mullins. ‘It’s a big responsibility. There’s a lot to fit in.’

‘Are you listening Christopher?’ Miss Everett sounded very cross.

‘Yes,’ said Christopher.

‘Then what was I talking about?’ said Miss Everett.

‘The Romans?’ said Christopher hopefully.

‘No I wasn’t talking about the Romans actually. The Romans were yester-
day. You’ve been daydreaming again haven’t you.’

‘Yes,’ said Christopher. ‘Sort of.’

‘Then you can stay in at lunchtime and catch up with your reading. You’ve 
got to learn to concentrate and keep your mind on one thing at a time.’

At lunchtime Christopher sat alone in the classroom. His book wasn’t very 
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interesting. He looked at the clock. It’d be another half hour before the 
other children came back. That can be seem like quite a long time when 
there’s nothing interesting to do.

Then a call came through on the tiny receiver hidden behind Christopher’s 
right ear. Bad stuff was happening out there. People were in danger. Pow-
erBoy was urgently needed. Christopher stared up at the ceiling and sud-
denly..... 

.....he was wearing his PowerBoy costume and flying out of the classroom 
window.

 ‘You haven’t been reading,’ said Miss Everett. ‘I’ve been watching you 
and you’ve just been sitting there staring at the ceiling for the last five 
minutes. Concentration, Christopher. You have to learn to concentrate. 
You can’t achieve anything without concentration’
‘ Concentration!’ thought Christopher. ‘In the last five minutes I’ve foiled 
a bank robbery in New York, stopped a train from falling off a bridge in 
Mexico and rescued a kitten from up a tree in Basingstoke. Don’t talk to 
me about concentration.’
Christopher walked home from school that day feeling quite sorry for 
himself. 
‘Maybe I should pack it in,’ he thought. ‘What’s the point of having super-
powers if everyone’s always telling you off.  Maybe I should just retire. 
Stop being PowerBoy. Concentrate on other things.’ 

And it was at that moment that Christopher Mullins saw the little girl. She 
must have been about two and she was standing at an open window on 
the third floor of a block of flats looking down at the street. 
‘She’s going to fall,’ said Christopher. 
He looked around for help. The street was empty. 
‘I don’t know what to do.’ 

And then suddenly Christopher found himself running into the flats. He 
knew the girl was on the third floor so counted the landings as he ran up 
the stairs.  A door on the third floor was slightly open and without even 
knocking he ran inside a flat. 
The little girl was still standing on the window sill. She smiled at Christo-
pher as he gently took her hand and helped her down to safety. Then just 
as he was as he was shutting the window he saw the girl’s mother. ....
lying on the floor. His hand shook as he picked up the phone and dialled 
999.
‘Ambulance please,’ said Christopher.

It was on the front page of the newspapers the next day. ‘Boy hero saves 
mother and daughter,’ said the headlines. A mother had become seriously 
ill, her little girl had nearly fallen from a third floor window and a ten year 

2

School Radio  © BBC 2013www.bbc.co.uk/schoolradio

School Radio

School Radio  © BBC 2013www.bbc.co.uk/schoolradio

School Radio



boy had appeared from nowhere and saved their lives. When the ambu-
lance arrived the boy had slipped away without even giving his name. 
‘A real hero,’ said his Mum as they ate their supper the next evening. 
‘Didn’t even leave his name.’
‘Yeah,’ said Christopher.
Suddenly Christopher imagined a ringing behind his right ear. He stared 
out of the window.
‘You’re daydreaming again,’ said his Mum.
‘No. No I’m not. ‘ said Christopher. ‘I’m not even answering it.’
‘Answering what?’ said his Mum. 
‘Nothing,’ said Christopher. ‘Just something stupid. Won’t be doing it any 
more.’
‘I’ve no idea what you’re talking about.’ said Christopher’s Mum. ‘I really 
don’t know what goes on in that head of yours.’
‘It’s over,’ thought Christopher Mullins. ‘No more PowerBoy for me. Time 
to move on.’
Then, after a moment, a new thought came into his head
‘I wonder what it feels like being a famous detective.’

A phone rang behind his left ear. Christopher stopped eating and stared 
dreamily at the ceiling.
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