WHO DID PATRICK'S
HOMEWORK?
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This story is about H.mw by, Patrick who hated doing his homework. One day he saw his cat playing with a little doll
o put itwasan alf He insisted the elf to do his homewark i return ta pratact Rim from the cat. Patrick was under the

impression that [t was the elf doing his homework but it wasn't true. Then, who did Patrick'’s harework? To know this,

read the story,

 story starts with a boy named Patrick who never did his
ﬁ.t}l:l_I it hm ing. Instead, he played hockey,

wmework. Fle_ENC
qsketball and Nmtendc His teachers always advised him,
You must do your homework else, you won't learn

“Patrick!
anything.” And it’s a fact, sometimes he did feel like a fool.

But what could be done as he did not like to do his =

homework.
One day he saw his cat playing with a little doll and he
snatched it away. But to

his amazement it was not - :
doll but an elf, a man of smallest size. He wore a little

woolen shirt with old-fashioned pants and a high
pointed hat as of a witch's. He screeched, “Save
me! Don’t give me back to that cat. I promise to

grant youawish.”
Patrick couldn’t trust how fortunate he
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I would yell,
gpell it out le

St down by M. ;
me.” Elves didn't know anything
ahout human history, for themit's a

the elf already 2

mystery. S0,
would shout more louder.
uire more

«Visit the library, I req
books. And help me in reading

them too.”
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Asa matterof fact, the little elf was a
badger in every possible way every
day. Patrick was working harder than - »
ever before and was burdened. He used to stay awake all night, had never feli
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andwas going to school with puffed and bleary eyes.
Finally, it was the last day of
y of school and the elf was fr
ee to leave. As th
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homework, so he silently and cleverly moved out from the back door,
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developeda whole new outlook
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