ﬁosamund

‘Written on the piece of paper, in thick black letters, was a single word. LOSER!
Chloe felt her stomach twist with humiliation. Rosamund must have sellotaped it

fo her when she left school. Rosamund was the head girl of the cool gang. She
was always bullying Chloe, picking on her for eating too many sweets, or for being
poorer than the other girls at school, or for being the girl neither team ever wanted
on their side in hockey matches...

“What is it child2” asked Mr Stink, kindly.
Chloe sniffed. “Well,” she said, “it's true, isn't it | really am a loser.”

Mr Stink bent down to look at her. “No,” he said, authoritatively. “You're not
a loser. The real loser is the person who stuck it to you in the first place.”

Design an anti-bullying poster.




