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She was standing on the steps of the Uffizi Gallery in Florence- a short, dark-haired girl, slightly overweight, sulkily licking an ice cream. She was no more than ten years old, but the angry scowl and scrunched self-consciousness looked more like a teenager, wracked with adolescent angst. Her clothes were too old for her too – a low-slung miniskirt and high-cut top, exposing a plump little midriff. And across her little girl’s chest was printed her message to the world: ‘I          my attitude problem’
In the building behind her were some if western civilization’s greatest treasures- paintings by Botticelli, Leonardo da Vinci, Michelango – which presumably her parents had dragged her across Europe ( maybe across the world) to see. She clearly wasn’t remotely interested. I suspect that the only thing that small lost soul wanted to do was curl up in front of a widescreen TV and lose herself in something mindless – a cartoon maybe, or one of the endless American sitcoms on the Disney Channel. Her feelings about life were written all over her: anger, self-obsession, boredom, a lack of engagement – the multiple trademarks of the brat. 
