Mr. Humble
Daniel Prior

A class. Thirteen year old students. Two teachers. The one who spoke and the one who really
controlled the situation.

—You. The one with the green eyes. What color are your eyes?
—-Green.

—Where’s your humility?

—Well, I...

—Let's see, you, the one who is so tall. How tall are you?
—Six feet and...

—And how much?

—Well, I don't know if...

—Say it.

—I rather won’t.

—Okay, humility.

—And you. The one with the expensive sweatshirt. How much did your sweatshirt cost?
—1I do not say.

—Looks like we're making progress.

The teacher was a bit surprised, social pressure shouldn't work so well among those rows. But the
time was drawing near...

—And say-
—What are you bragging about?

One is misplaced and the other smiles inside.
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