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PROFILE

SitieJaliaheJamal,*12

PioneersPrimary+School

Sheedescribedsthesexperience, Thesjourneysmaysbekangeandetiringe
onesbuteitewillealwaysegiveemeeassensesofsaccompiiment.”sSheswase
asmerite prizeewinnereinethesYounge Authore Awarde 20020+ nationale

competition.

Setting:ee

Myehouse:e

Place:e
Victims:e

Action;ee

Climax;eee

Ending:eee

Myeroom,socupiedebyease
ghostenamedesCeciliae
locatedenearsAlexanderse
PrimarysSchool
Asthickeforesteandease
desertedeisland
Me,eSandy;esmyevictim,ee
Ceciliasandemysyoungeree
sister,»2Amanda
Sandyebullyingelotseofee ¢
people
WheneCeciliaskidnappedse
hersyoungeresister,;,Amandas
CeciliasforgiveseSandysandes
returnseAmandactosherefamily

Message:ss Doenotedosbadsthingseases
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revengeewilleccomeeyoursway.

Sandy,sthe<BigeBully

| sat down on the bench, waiting
for my next victim. It was apt that at
that very moment, | saw frail-looking
Cecilia walking towards me.

Cecilia was the smallest girl in
class. With her spectacles weighing
down heavily on her nose and her un-
kempt hair tied loosely into a messy
bun, she was the perfect candidate.
Everyone in school knew Cecilia as
the poor, lonely girl with no friends.
She always sat by herself, ate by her-
self and even walked down the halls
by herself. Her parents worked in a
hawker center nearby and they lived
in a small one-room apartment in the
rat-infested neighbourhood of Towns-



ville. Cecilia looked down, stricken. |
“What a loser!” | thought to my-  knew she was aware that there was no
self as | stood up and approached her, escape for her. | took the chance and
/)0++0%1"0,-'$230,$+$%,4'5'1"6'788%&" gave her a blow. It was so strong that
with energy to show her what power | it knocked her to the ground. Her face
had. “Give me all your money, Cecilia, accidentally hit the bench and blood
or I'll punch you!” | demanded menac-  started to stain her face. After kicking
ingly. her several times on the stomach, Ce-
“| haven't got any money, Sandy,” cilia slowly took out two dollars from
she said, trembling like a leaf. | could her wallet and handed it to me. She
see the fear in her eyes. As tears rolled was sobbing quietly.
down her cheeks, | felt empowered to It was only then that | was satis-
bully her even more. “Give me your 7$&4'=$3080"!1"6'"%'$"69'>03,0+' 6*'5'
+%00$9:'%*1;<'5'63)$"+$&:'+9'76,*%89"'  bullied her almost every day. | was
an inch away from her face. not afraid of anything. After all, the

“Giveemecalleyoursmoney,Cecilia,sorsI'llspuncheyoliclsshoutedeswitherage.
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Oneeday,*however,slsreceivedeasphonescall.clewas+sguisedstoshearee
theeprincipaleonetheeothersendeofsthesline.
























