
Year 7: 

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zfdh8xs  

 Revise the approaches to analysing texts on the above website 

 Analyse this Matilda extract and answer the questions at the end of the sheet 

 

 

Roald Dahl ‘Matilda.’  

Bruce Bogtrotter and the Cake  

In this extract, Matilda discovers more about Trunchbull and with the rest of the other pupils, witnesses how she 

targets Bruce Bogtrotter, after consuming the cake.  

"How can she get away with it?" Lavender said to Matilda. 

"Surely the children go home and tell their mothers and fathers. I know my father would raise a terrific stink if 
I told him the Headmistress had grabbed me by the hair and slung me over the playground fence." 
 
"No, he wouldn't," Matilda said, "and I'll tell you why. He simply wouldn't believe you."  
 
"Of course he would." 
 
"He wouldn't," Matilda said. "And the reason is obvious. Your story would sound too ridiculous to be believed. 
And that is the Trunchbull's great secret." 
 
"What is?" Lavender asked. 
Matilda said, "Never do anything by halves if you want to get away with it. Be outrageous. Go the whole hog. 
Make sure everything you do is so completely crazy it's unbelievable. No parent is going to believe this pigtail 
story, not in a million years. Mine wouldn't. They'd call me a liar." 
 
"In that case", Lavender said, "Amanda's mother isn't going to cut her pigtails off." 
 
"No, she isn't," Matilda said. "Amanda will do it herself. You see if she doesn't." 
 
"Do you think she's mad?" Lavender asked. 
 
"Who?" 
 
"The Trunchbull." 
 
"No, I don't think she's mad," Matilda said. "But she's very dangerous. Being in this school is like being in a 
cage with a cobra. You have to be very fast on your feet." 
 
They got another example of how dangerous the Headmistress could be on the very next day. During lunch an 
announcement was made that the whole school should go into the Assembly Hall and be seated as soon as the 
meal was over. 
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When all the two hundred and fifty or so boys and girls were settled down in Assembly, the Trunchbull 
marched on to the platform. None of the other teachers came in with her. She was carrying a riding-crop in 
her right hand. She stood up there on centre stage in her green breeches with legs apart and riding-crop in 
hand, glaring at the sea of upturned faces before her. 
 
"What's going to happen?" Lavender whispered. 
 
"I don't know," Matilda whispered back. 
 
The whole school waited for what was coming next. 
 
"Bruce Bogtrotter!" the Trunchbull barked suddenly. "Where is Bruce Bogtrotter?" 
A hand shot up among the seated children.  
 
"Come up here!" the Trunchbull shouted. "And look smart about it!" 
An eleven-year-old boy who was decidedly large and round stood up and waddled briskly forward. He climbed 
up on to the platform. 
 
"Stand over there!" the Trunchbull ordered, pointing. The boy stood to one side. He looked nervous. He knew 
very well he wasn't up there to be presented with a prize. He was watching the Headmistress with an 
exceedingly wary eye and he kept edging farther and farther away from her with little shuffles of his feet, 
rather as a rat might edge away from a terrier that is watching it from across the room. His plump flabby face 
had turned grey with fearful apprehension. 
 
His stockings hung about his ankles. 
 
"This clot," boomed the Headmistress, pointing the riding crop at him like a rapier, "this blackhead, this foul 
carbuncle, this poisonous pustule that you see before you is none other than a disgusting criminal, a denizen of 
the underworld, a member of the Mafia!"  
 
"Who, me?" Bruce Bogtrotter said, looking genuinely puzzled.  
 
"A thief!" the Trunchbull screamed. "A crook! A pirate! A brigand! A rustler!"  
 
"Steady on," the boy said. "I mean, dash it all, Headmistress." 
 
"Do you deny it, you miserable little gumboil? Do you plead not guilty?"  
 
"I don't know what you're talking about," the boy said, more puzzled than ever.  
 
"I'll tell you what I'm talking about, you suppurating little blister!" the Trunchbull shouted. "Yesterday 
morning, during break, you sneaked like a serpent into the kitchen and stole a slice of my private chocolate 
cake from my tea-tray! That tray had just been prepared for me personally by the cook! It was my morning 
snack! And as for the cake, it was my own private stock! That was not boy's cake! You don't think for one 
minute I'm going to eat the filth I give to you? That cake was made from real butter and real cream! And he, 
that robber-bandit, that safe-cracker, that highwayman standing over there with his socks around his ankles 
stole it and ate it!"  
 



"I never did," the boy exclaimed, turning from grey to white. 
 
"Don't lie to me, Bogtrotter!" barked the Trunchbull. "The cook saw you! What's more, she saw you eating it!" 
 
The Trunchbull paused to wipe a fleck of froth from her lips.  
 
 
 
 
 

Reading Questions 
 

1. What impression is created of the Headmistress through the noun phrase ‘The Trunchbull?’  
 

2. Why can Trunchbull ‘get away with it’? Look closely at the opening of the passage. Use quotations to 
support your answer. 
 

3. Analyse the quotation from Matilda ‘Being in this school is like being in a cage with a cobra. You have 
to be very fast on your feet.’ 
 

4. ‘The Trunchbull marched on to the platform.’ Identity the verb and then explain the effect that it 
creates in terms of presenting Trunchbull. 
 

5. Why does the narrator label Trunchbull’s voice as having ‘barked?’ What image does this create of her 
and why?  
 

6. Analyse the quotation ‘His plump flabby face had turned grey with fearful apprehension.’ What does 
this suggest about how he is thinking and feeling here? What does it indicate about the impact 
Trunchbull has on the children in the school? 
 

7. How does Trunchbull label Bruce Bogtrotter? Select and include quotations from the text to support 
your answer. What do these quotations / words / phrases suggest about her views of children and 
Brunch Bogtrotter as a whole?  
 

8. Analyse the passage below. Ensure that you look closely at the language used here to present 
Trunchbull’s feelings towards Bruce Bogtrotter. Remember to use the WHAT / HOW / WHY method.  

 

"I'll tell you what I'm talking about, you suppurating little blister!" the Trunchbull shouted. 
"Yesterday morning, during break, you sneaked like a serpent into the kitchen and stole a slice of 
my private chocolate cake from my tea-tray! That tray had just been prepared for me personally by 
the cook! It was my morning snack! And as for the cake, it was my own private stock! That was not 
boy's cake! You don't think for one minute I'm going to eat the filth I give to you? That cake was 
made from real butter and real cream! And he, that robber-bandit, that safe-cracker, that 
highwayman standing over there with his socks around his ankles stole it and ate it!"  

 
 



9. Why is it significant that the extract ends on the sentence, ‘The Trunchbull paused to wipe a fleck of 
froth from her lips.’ What does this suggest about her current state of mind and emotions? Why is it 
used by Dahl to present Trunchbull?  

 

Extension Task / Homework Opportunity 
 
Imagine that you are The Trunchbull. Write an entry as part of ‘The Trunchbull Diaries’ that reveals your 
thoughts and feelings and encounters within Crunchem Hall Primary School. Remember to apply all of your 
learning and skills that you have gained about writing about people and places.  


