
SIDE 4 Miss Trunchbull

How dare you? I shall crush you. I shall pound you. I shall dissect you madam. I shall strap you

down to a table and perform experiments on you. I shall feed you to the termites, and then I shall

squash the termites into tiny fragments. And then I shall crush those tiny fragments into dust.

And then I shall take the dust and feed it to the bloodworms. Then the bloodworms, I shall feed

to birds and the birds, I shall release into the air and shoot them down with my 12 balled shotgun

and so on, and so on, ad infinitum madam, ad infinitum. Are you listening? All of these

disgusting little slugs shall suffer the most appalling indignities because of you, yes you! I shall

rip the rebellion out of this class and devour it whole. I shall hang each and every one of you

upside down by your ankles until all of your bodily fluids drain out through your noses and into

jars, yes jars, which will be sent home to your parents with your school reports on which I shall

write ‘Could do better!’.


