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Chapter 3

Nelson’s dad was a great cook. Or so 
everyone said. But Nelson secretly 
hated his cooking, and it was especially 
bad lately. Nelson knew that his dad 
wasn’t a bad cook, but Nelson hated his 
dad’s cooking for one very good reason: 
it always contained vegetables. As the 
main ingredient!

Nelson’s dad took immense pride in 
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his cooking. He’d never throw a steak on a 
plate with a side of random veggies. Nelson 
would always overhear him saying things 
like ‘Vegetables should be treated with the 
same amount of respect that meat gets’, 
which Nelson didn’t really understand but 
still passionately disagreed with.

Over the last few weeks, Nelson’s dad 
had used the awardwinning pumpkins 
in every single dinner he’d put on the 
table. First there was pumpkin risotto, 
then there was roast pumpkin salad,

pumpkin pie,
 pumpkin ravioli and
  three different kinds of thick  

   pumpkin soup!
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It was the worst month Nelson’s 
nostrils had ever had. Just smelling 
the constant orange stink of his dad’s 
pumpkin dishes was bad enough. He 
couldn’t imagine how much worse the 
food would taste!

Nelson hated his dad’s cooking, 
but he would NEVER let his dad 
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find that out. It would break his dad’s  
heart!

Not even a minute after putting 
the plates on the table, Nelson’s dad 
would always ask everyone if they were 
enjoying their meal.

Nelson’s mum wouldn’t even swallow 
the food in her mouth before exclaiming 
how much she loved it.

Next, Nelson’s twin sisters would 
both scream ‘YUMMY!’ at the exact 
same time and give each other a high 
five.

Nelson’s entire family loved vege
tables! What was wrong with them?

Nelson had got really good at hiding 
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his plate from his dad’s prying eyes. He 
would set the table early and block his 
dad’s vision with every condiment on 
the table. All his dad could see was salt, 
pepper and a selection of sauces.

When Nelson’s dad looked over at 
him, Nelson would force the biggest 
smile he could muster and say, ‘Dad, 
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you’ve done it again. Another delicious 
dinner!’

While his weirdo family was stuffing 
their faces with disgusting vegetables, 
Nelson would carefully sneak every last 
vegetable from his plate and into his 
pockets. Sometimes he had to be extra 
careful and ladle an entire bowl of soup, 
spoon by spoon, into his pockets.

When there was no food left on his 
plate, he’d ask to use the bathroom, 
then make a sneaky detour to his 
bedroom, where he’d empty all the 
veggies from  his pockets and chuck 
them under his bed.

If you ever find yourself in the 
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bedroom of Nelson 
Hunter, under no 
circumstances should 
you take a peek under 
his bed. No matter 
how strange the smell 
coming from under 
there is, don’t look.

Trust me when I say 
that several years’ worth 
of hidden vegetables is 
the grossest thing you’ll 
ever see. Even Nelson 
would cover his eyes 
when he emptied his 
pockets under there. 
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Sleeping on top of something that 
gross  was pretty bad but, to Nelson, 
anything was better than actually eating 
those vegetables – especially pumpkin.

After disposing of his dinner, Nelson 
would rush to the bathroom and flush 
the toilet so that his parents thought he’d 
been there all along. He’d always time 
it so that he’d be away from the table 
when his dad asked if anybody wanted 
seconds. By the time Nelson returned, 
his weirdo family would’ve polished off 
all those extra veggies.
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