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“You'll never believe it, Mss MeDonald,’
‘but Roman was cating a jam doughnut and the
jellyfish saw him and it just leapt out of the tank.
and smacked him right in the face,”

he said,

Mrs McDonald squinted at him, “Pardon”

“I fink Dawen fwew it at be, 1 said, but my lips
were turning numb and I couldn't speak properly.
“As if 1 would?” said Gamble, narrowing his eyes
at me. ‘If you hadn't tried to cat the doughnut, his
wouldn't have happened.”
“Miss Clegg?" said Mrs McDonald. ‘Did Darren
do this?”
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“Iwarmed youabout eating, sighed Mrs MeDonsl,
before clapping her hands together. ‘Right, Medical
emergency. Rosic ~ run to receprion and get them
 call an ambulance. Roman - don't move,

Rosic smiled cruclly. ‘Should 1 call the funcral
parlour as well, miss? You know . . . just in case?”

1 started o fee sick.

“Just hurry along,” said Mrs MeDonald, as Rosie
ran off laughing. “The rest of you, line up.

The class reacted like they'd just been told the
world was about to ends “But what about the shark
runnel?” said someone.

“Roman headbutrs a fish and we all miss out.’

“Thanks a lot, dinghy lips.”

“Borry, 1 said, struggling to speak. B’ I'm in a

‘ot o pain ‘ere.”
‘Nobody seemed bothered that Pd just been atacked
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