Activity 4:
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Write like Roald Dahl!
1. Today we are going to start by reading the next chapters in the book which describe the dreadful tricks that ghastly Mr and Mrs Twit play on each another.
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2. We are going to invent our own trick and write a new chapter.



3. Let’s start by thinking about how Roald Dahl structures these chapters about ‘the tricks’. 
Look back at Extract 1,’The Frog’. Grab some coloured pens or pencils. You can see which colours you will need in the chart below.

[image: ]
4. Look carefully at the chart. Use the appropriate coloured pen and read back through ‘The Frog’ and ‘The Glass Eye’, highlighting the parts you are looking for. This will help you to see that there is a structure to the way Roald Dahl has organised his ideas.

Now that you have carefully analysed the structure of these ‘trick’ chapters you are going to come up with your own new ‘trick chapter’!

5. You can use this writing frame on the next page to help you plan and structure your ideas.
[image: ]Some inspiring ideas!
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Chapter title: ..
‘Who will play the trick? -

‘Which object will be used in the trick?
‘Where will the trick take place?

‘Roald Dahl's layout

Why play
the trick?

What will the
trick involve?

How will the
trick be set up?

How does the
trick begin?

How will the
trickster act?

How does the
victim react?

How does the
trick end?
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from ‘The Glass Eye’pp.9-11

You can play a lotof tricks with a glass eye because you can take it out and pop it back.
in again any time you like. You can bet your life Mrs Twit knew all th tricks.

‘One morning she took out her glass eye and dropped it into Me Twit's mug of beer
when he wasn't looking.

Mr Twit sat there drinking the beer slowly. The froth made a white ring on the hairs
around his mouth. He wiped the white froth on to his sleeve and wiped his slceve on his
rousers.

“You're plottng something." Mrs Twit said, keeping her back turmed so he woulds't
sce that she had taken out hr glass eye. “Whenever you go all quietlike that  know
very well you're plotting something.

Mrs Twit was right. Mr Twit was plotting away like mad. He was trying to think up
seally nasy trick he could play on his wife hat day.

*You'd beter be careful, Mrs Twit said, "because when I see you stasting (0 plot,
watch you lke a womb.’

*Oh, do shut up, you old hag, Mr Twitsaid. He went on drinking his ber, and his
evil mind kept working away on the ltest horrid rick he was going to play on the old

‘Suddenly, as Me Twi tiped the last drop of beer down his throat, he caugh sight of
Mrs Twit's awful glass eye saring up at him from the bottom of the mug. It made him
jump.

“Hildyou T was watcing you: cacked Mis Twi. e got yesevrywhrss0 you'd
better b careful.”
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from ‘The Frog'pp.12-15

“To pay her back for the glass eye in his beer, Ms Twit decided he would put a frog in
Mrs Twit's bed.

He caught a big one down by the pond and caried it back sccretly in a box.

“That ight, when Mrs Twit was in the bathroom getting ready for bed., Mr Twit slipped
the frog between her sheets. Then he got o his own bed and waited for the fun to
begin,

Mrs Twit came back and elimbed into her bed and put out the ight. She lay there in
the dark scratching her tumamy. Her tummy was itching. Dirty old hags like her always
have itchy tmmics.

“Then allat one she flt something cold and slimy crawling over her feet. She
sereamed.

“What' the mater with you?” Me Twit sad.

“Help!" sercamed Mrs Twit, bouncing about. “There's something in my bed!"

LIl bet i’ that Giant Skillywiggler | saw on the floor just now, Mr Twit said

“That whar? screamed Mrs Twi.

“ried to kil it but it got away.” Me Twit sad. ‘I’ got teeth lke screwdrivers!”

“Help!" sereamed Mrs Twit. “Save me! I€s ll over my feet!”

I bite off your oes.”said Ms Twit

Mrs Twit fained.

Mr Tuit got out of bed and fetched a jug of cold water. He poured the water over Mrs
“Twir's head to evive her. The frog crawled up from under the sheets o get ncar the
water.I tartd jumping about on the pillow. Frogs love water. This one was having &
‘zood time.

‘When Mrs Twit came o, the frog had just jumped on (0 her face. This i not a ice.
thing to happen to anyone in bed at night. She sereamed again.

“By golly it is a Giant Skillywiggler!"Ms Twit said.“IC I bite off your nose.”

Mrs Twit leapt out of bed and flew downsiairs and spent the night on the sofa. The
frog went o slecp on her pillow.
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‘What you're looking for: Underlinein...
‘Why play the trick? Red

“Tell the reader what the trick will be.

‘Description of the setting up the trick Yellow
Perpetrator's behaviour during the frick Orange

Victim's reaction Blue

Humorous ending. Purple
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Situation

Mr Twit is washing his car

a cork/a rubber snake/a bucket of mud

Mrs Twit is watching TV

a remote control/ a mirror/ a loud speaker

M Tivit is putting on his trousers

a hamster/ velcro/scissors

Mrs Twit sprays her perfume rotten fish/old cheese/ stinky socks
M Twit eats some bird pie oil/flour/toenails
Mrs Tt weighs herself on her rocks/super glue/camera

‘bathroom scales





