
Character Descriptions 

 

The Midnight Gang by David Walliams 

Then he heard the sound of footsteps approaching. 

The curtain was whisked back. 

 

A large older lady in a blue-and-white uniform with a hat leaned over and 

examined the boy’s head.  Dark circles framed her bloodshot eyes.  

Grey wiry hair squatted on her head.  Her face was red raw, as if she 

had scrubbed it with a cheese grater.  In brief, she had the appearance 

of someone who had not slept for a week, and was angry about it. 

In his confused state the boy took a moment to realise this woman was 

in fact dressed as a nurse. 

 

The boy’s eyes drifted up to the lady’s name badge: NURSE MEESE, 

LORD FUNT HOSPITAL. 

 

Matilda by Roald Dahl 

Naturally Matilda was put in the bottom class, where there were eighteen 

or so other small girls and boys about the same age as her. Their 

teacher was called Miss Honey, and she could not have been more than 

twenty-three or twenty-four. She had a lovely pale oval Madonna face 

with blue eyes and her hair was light-brown. Her body was so slim and 

fragile one got the feeling that if she feel over she would smash into a 

thousand pieces, like a porcelain figure.  

Miss Jennifer Honey was a mild and quiet person who never raised her 

voice and was seldom seen to smile, but there is no doubt she 

possessed that rare gift for being adored by every small child under her 

care. She seemed to understand totally the bewilderment and fear that 

so often overwhelm young children who for the first time in their lives are 

herded into a classroom and told to obey orders. Some curious warmth 

that was almost tangible shone out of Miss Honey’s face when she 

spoke to a confused and homesick newcomer to the class. 

 

  



Harry Potter - J K Rowling 

 

Harry had always been small and skinny for his age… Harry had a thin 

face, knobbly knees, black hair and bright green eyes. He wore round 

glasses held together with a lot of cellotape because of all the times 

Dudley had punched him in the nose. The only thing Harry liked about 

his appearance was a very thin scar on his forehead which was shaped 

like a bolt of lightning. 

 

Naughty Amelia Jane – Enid Blyton 

 

There was once a very naughty toy, who often made the others really 

angry.  This was Amelia Jane, a big, long-legged doll with an ugly face, 

a bright red frock, and yellow hair.  She hadn’t come from a shop, like 

the others, but had been made at home.  Shop-toys nearly always have 

good manners, and know how to behave themselves – but Amelia Jane, 

not being a shop-toy, had no manners at all, and didn’t care what she 

said or did! 

 

 


