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Activity 1:
We are going to be using this brilliant book by Roald Dahl for our English.
1. Read these 5 pages from the start of our book describing Mr Twit. Prepare to be disgusted!
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 Revolting isn’t he?
Now turn over to the next page to answer questions about what you have read.
5
4

Write your full sentence answers in a book/ on some lined paper.
1. What was revolting about Mr Twit’s beard?

2. Why is the word NEVER in capital letters?


3. “His hair grew in spikes that stuck out straight like the bristles of a nailbrush”. When a writer likens something to something else it is called a S_M_ L _.

4. Why was Mr Twit never hungry?


5. Can you find / think of some adjectives to describe the decaying food?

6. Mr Twit’s beard is described as being a ‘hairy jungle’.
What does the word ‘jungle’ make you think of?
How is Mr Twit’s beard like a jungle? Why do you think Roald Dahl used that image of a jungle?



Mr Twit
[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]7. Draw your own portrait of Mr Twit here.
What could he be saying? 
8. Add it into the speech bubble.
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Hairy Faces

Wi a lot of hairy-faced men there are around
nowadays

When a man grows hair al over his face i i
mposible 0 ell what e realy looks ike.

Ferhaps tha's why he docs i, Hed rather you
didn't know

Then there's the problemn of washing.

When the very haiey ones wash their fces it
st be s big a job as when you and 1 wash the
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Mr Twit

Mr Tovt was one of these very hairy-faced men.
“The whole of his face except for bis forchead, his
eyes and his nose was covered with thick hai. The
swll” even sprouted in revoling tulis out of his
nostrls and ear-holes,

Mr Tt el that this hairiness made him look
terrifically wise and grand. But in truth he vas
ncither of thes things Mr Tuit was a twit He was

born a twit. And now at the age of sixty he was
bigger it than ever,
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Ihe hair on Mr Twits face didn't grow smooth
o matte as it does on most hairy-faced men. It
oo in spikes that stuck out srsight fike the
brises of a mailbrush.

‘And how often did Mr Twi wash this brisly

ailbrushy face of his?
The answer is NEVER, not even on Sundays.
He hadn't washed it for years
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o
oful of beef

S 10 it withou ege,
some of it on the hairs. %
Mir Tt did even bother (© open i oy

wide when he ate. As a res

It (and because b
never washed) there were always hundreds of biy
1 old breakfass and lunches and suppers sicking

the hairs around his face. They weren't big by
mind you, because he used to wipe those off wily
the back of his hand or on his sleeve whie he was
cating. But if you looked closely (not that youd
ever want t0) you would sec tiny litde specks of
dricc-up scrambied eggs stuck 1o the hairs, and
spinach and tomato ketehup and fish fingers and
inced chicken livers and all the other disgusting
things Mr Twit liked t0 cat,





