TRUNCHBULL SIDE

TRUNCHBULL

(to MISS HONEY)
Sit.
(MISS HONEY sits.)
Miss Honey, you believe in kindness and fluffiness and books and stories. That is not
teaching! To teach the child, we must first break the child.
(She blows a whistle. The KIDS march on, stop, silent. Pause.)

Quiet you maggots!!!

MISS HONEY
But no one was speaking, Miss Trunchbull.

TRUNCHBULL
Miss Honey, when | say 'Quiet, you maggots', you are entirely included in that
statement. Where is my jug of water?

LAVENDER
I'll get it Miss Trunchbull.
(LAVENDER gets up. She is hugely excited. She cannot help but give the audience a
huge
thumbs-up as she goes.)

TRUNCHBULL
Stupid girl.

(to the others)
Look at you. Flabby! Disgusting! Revolting! Revolting, | say! | think it's time we
toughened you all up with a little... Phys-ed.
END



