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James Trotter is an unhappy orphan living with his two horrible aunts. One day, thanks to some magic beans, a giant peach grows in the garden.
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Almost without knowing what he was doing, as though drawn by some powerful magnet, James Henry Trotter started walking slowly towards the giant peach. He climbed over the fence that surrounded it, and stood directly beneath it, staring up at its great bulging sides. He put out a hand and touched it gently with the tip of one finger. It felt soft and warm and slightly furry, like the skin of a baby mouse. He moved a step closer and rubbed his cheek lightly against the soft skin. And then suddenly, while he was doing this, he happened to notice that right beside him and below him, close to the ground, there was a hole in the side of the peach.

It was quite a large hole, the sort of thing an animal about the size of a fox might have made.

James knelt down in front of it, and poked his head and shoulders inside.

He crawled in.

He kept on crawling.

This isn’t a hole, he thought excitedly. It’s a tunnel!

The tunnel was damp and murky, and all around him there was the curious bittersweet smell of fresh peach. The floor was soggy under his knees, the walls were wet and sticky, and peach juice was dripping from the ceiling. James opened his mouth and caught some of it on his tongue. It tasted delicious.

He was crawling uphill now, as though the tunnel were leading straight towards the very centre of the giant fruit. Every few seconds he paused and took a bite out of the wall. The peach flesh was sweet and juicy, and marvellously refreshing.

He crawled on for several more yards, and then suddenly – bang – the top of his head bumped into something extremely hard blocking his way. He glanced up. In front of him there was a solid wall that seemed at first as though it were made of wood. He touched it with his fingers. It certainly felt like wood, except that it was very jagged and full of grooves.

“Good heavens!” he said. “I know what this is! I’ve come to the stone in the middle of the peach!”

Then he noticed that there was a small door cut into the face of the peach stone. He gave a push. It swung open. He crawled through it, and before he had time to glance up and see where he was, he heard a voice saying, “Look who’s here!” And another one said, “We’ve been waiting for you!”

James stopped and stared at the speakers, his face white with horror.
He started to stand up, but his knees were shaking so much he had to sit down again on the floor. He glanced behind him, thinking he could bolt back into the tunnel the way he had come, but the doorway had disappeared. There was now only a solid brown wall behind him.

Roald Dahl, 1961

Answer the following questions on the extract.

1. Why does James approach the peach?

2. How does Roald Dahl build suspense before James crawls into the peach?

3. Pick out words and phrases used to describe how the peach looks, feels, tastes and smells. What impression does the reader get of the peach?

4. The extract has a mixture of long and very short sentences. What effect do the short sentences have on how it is read?

5. What two things are very surprising for James when he goes through the door in the stone?

6. How do the last few paragraphs make the reader want to read on?

7. Imagine a different but equally enormous fruit or vegetable. What might it look like? How would it smell, feel and taste? What imaginary creatures might live in it? Describe your journey from the real world into the magical world of your chosen fruit or vegetable.

