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[bookmark: OLE_LINK4][bookmark: OLE_LINK5][bookmark: _GoBack]Matilda was sitting at the dining table eating her cornflakes when Mr Wormwood strutted into the room. A sparkle appeared in Matilda’s eyes. Mrs Wormwood took one look at Mr Wormwood and flung the plates that she was holding three feet in the air.  ‘What on earth have you done to yourself?’ Questioned Mrs Wormwood. 
‘Nothing. What in the blazes are you talking about woman?’ Replied Mr Wormwood. 
‘It’s your hair. Its…its…its blond!’ screamed Mrs Wormwood, 
‘You don’t know what you’re talking about. Get me a mirror.’ Ordered Mr Wormwood. Mr Wormwood grabbed the Mirror from Mrs Wormwood’s hand and help it up. All the colour drained from his face. His mouth fell open. 





