
And Then It Started 
 

 

“Mum, Samuel hit me. 

 Please can I hit him back? 

“No, Amanda, that’s not right.”  

“Mum, she bit me.’ WHACK! 

 

“Owww Mum, Sam just hit me again. 

He always starts the fights.” 

“Amanda, why did you bite him?” 

“Because you said hitting wasn’t right!’ 
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