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Another yelp, nms somewhere else. 

I've got a newt in my knickers! 

SHE nms at the ki'ds, desperate to get the ne;c,t out 

I've got a newt in my knickers! 

Rw15 off screoming,. rcith a nerct in her knickers. 

Pause. MISS HONEY looks back at the class. 

MISS HONEY 

Well. That was interesting. 
I thm,1< we'd all better go home. While we still can. 

CLASS cheers runs off. All except MA TILDA il'iw hasn't moved a muscle. 

Matilda? 

MATILDA 

1Vatch. 

MA TILDA goes to /he glass, stnnd.< it up. 

MISS HONEY 

!'l·latilda, l thinl< it would be wise to go before ... 

MATILDA 

Watch. Please. 

Concentrates. Silence. The glass tips over. lv11SS HONEY jumps. She goes o,>er to 
the glass. Picks it up. Examines it. Looks under the desk. Looks at the glass again. 
Looks at Matilda. 

I moved it with my eyes.· 
Arn I strange? 

Beat. MISS HONEY stares at her, d11mbfo1111ded. Then ... 

l\f!SS HONEY 

How do you fancy a nice cup of tea 7 

THEY walk, thro11gh hedgerOll'S, woods, glades wil'1 flowers. 

MATILDA 

½'hat do you thULlc it is? This thing with my eyes? 

START
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MISS HONEY 

.. can't pretend that I know, l\!atilda. But I don't l:>elie,·e we should J:,e frightened oi 
it. [ think it's something to do with that incredible mind of yours. 

MATILDA 

You mean, there's no room in my head for all my brains, so they have to squish out 
through my eyes 7 

Bent. 

MISS HONEY 

\Veil, not exactly but, yes something like that. You certainly are a special girl 
Matilda. [ met your mother. She's ... unusual. What about your father? [she proud 
to haw a daughter as clever as you? 

MATILDA 

Oh yeah. Very. He is ,·ery proud. He's very, verv, very proud. He's always saying 
'Matilda, [ am ,·ery proud to have a daughter as .. .' 

Beat. 

That's not true, Miss Honey. That's not what he says. He's not proud at all. He calls 
me a liar and a cheat and a nasty little creep. 

MISS HONEY 

see. 

THEY /ia:•e arric•ed at the cottage. T11e1; enter. 

Here \\·e are; home, S'i.\'eet home. 

1'.1ATILDA 

Are ,·ou poor? 

MISS HONEY 

Yes. Yes, I am. Very. 

MATILDA 

Don't they pay teachers very much? 

MISS HONEY 

Well, they don't, actually. But I am even poorer than most, because of... 

other reasons. You see I used to live with my aunt. But one day I was out walking 
and [ came across this old shed-I fell completely in love with it. I ran to the farmer 
and begged him to let me move in. He thought I was mad I But he agreed and I've 
lived here ever since. 
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MATILDA 

But Miss Honey, you can't live in a shed! 

MISS HONEY 

I'm not strong like you, Matilda. You see, my father died when I was young. 
lvlagnus was his name. He was very kind. But when he was gone, my aunt became 
my legal guardian. She was mean and cruel like you can hardly imagine. And then, 
when I got my job as a teacher, she presented me with a bill for looking after me all 
those years. She'd written everything down: every tea bag, every electricity bill, 
every tin of bea.'15. And she made me sign a contract to pay her back every penny. 
She even produced a document that said my father had given her his entire house. 

MATILDA 

But did he really do that? Magnus, I mean. Did h<! really just give her his house? 

MISS HONEY 
I dor:t know. But I find it hard to believe. Just like I cannot believe that he would 
have ... killed hlm.seli, which is what she said happened. 

Sudden gnsp from MA TILDA, realisation. 

MATILDA 

You think, you think she ... did him in, don't you, Miss Honey> 

l\.HSS HONEY 

! ... cannot say, Matilda. All I know is that years of being bullied by that woman 
made me ... well, pathetic; l was trapped. 

MATILDA 

And that's why you live here. 

MISS HONEY 

THIS ROOF KEEPS ME DRY WHEN THE RAIN FALLS. 

THIS DOOR HELPS TO KEEP THE COLD AT BAY. 

ON THIS FLOOR r CAN STAND ON MY OWN TWO FEET 

ON THIS CHAIR I CAN WRITE MY LESSONS 

ON THIS PILLOW I CAN DREAM MY NIGHTS AWAY 

AND THIS TABLE, AS YOU CAN SEE, 

½'ELL,IT'S PERFECT FOR TEA 

IT ISN'T MUCH, BUT IT 15 ENOUGH FOR ME. 

IT ISN'T MUCH, BUT IT IS ENOUGH 

MATILDA 

But Miss Honey, she's got your father's house, she's got everything that's yours. 

STOP
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