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Rahib Sees All
Nelson had been hiding Rahib’s things all 
week. On Monday he hid his bag. On 
Tuesday he hid his lunch. On Wednesday 
he hid his homework book. On Thursday 
he hid his pencil case.

At break time on Friday, Nelson said to 
Rahib, “I bet you can’t guess what I’m 
going to hide today.”

“Sure can,” said Rahib. “My hat.”
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“Am not.”

“Are too.”

“Am not.”

“Yes, you are,” replied Rahib. “My uncle 
came over last night and showed me how 
to read minds.”

“Yeah, right,” snorted Nelson.


