"The Missing Homework Mystery"

(Comedic, everyday situation)

(In a worried but dramatic tone) Oh no. It's gone. My
homework... it disappeared! I swear I left it on the kitchen table
last night. I even wrote my name in bubble letters and colored in
all the borders! But this morning—it vanished. POOF! Like magic!
First, I thought my little brother ate it... but he says he didn't.
Then I thought the dog took it, but she only eats socks.

(Makes a thinking face) Wait a minute... maybe... just maybe...

my homework got tired of math and ran away to live with the
crayons. I wouldn’t blame it. Math is kinda hard. But now what do
I tell the teacher? “Sorry, my homework joined the circus”? She’ll
never believe mel!



