
MR. WORMWOOD
In business, son, a man’s hair is his greatest asset. Good hair means a good brain.
(MR. WORMWOOD removes the towel, revealing his hair is now bright green.)

(MRS. WORMWOOD and MATILDA enter.)

MRS. WORMWOOD
Your... hair! It’s... It’s... green!

(MRS. WORMWOOD holds up a mirror.)

MR. WORMWOOD
My hair’s green!(Music out.)

MRS. WORMWOOD
Why on earth did you do that?

MATILDA
Maybe you used some of mummy’s peroxide by mistake?

MRS. WORMWOOD
That’s exactly what you’ve done, you stupid man!

MR. WORMWOOD
My hair! My lovely hair?(sudden thought)I’ve got my deal today! The Russians... What
am I going to do?

MATILDA
I know what you can do.

MR. WORMWOOD
What?

MATILDA
You could pretend you’re an elf.

MR. WORMWOOD
What are you talking about you fool? The boy’s a loony.


