Amy the Ninja
Written and lllustrated by

Esther
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w a picture of her family

Amy the ninja comes from a large family of ninjas. She even dre
tree when she was five years old.
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Amy was trained in the most pure ninja way with the three s’s: Strength, Stealth and
Smarts. Always be Strong, stay Stealth and use Smarts.




On her tenth birthday she received a new black ninja belt. Amy felt honored. That day

her family decided that she was old enou
heist. Amy happily agreed.

gh to go on a solo mission, her first diamond
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y's parents give her a ma
s of

the diamond has been hidden for thousand
walk a half a mile and then board a train

On the night of her mission, Am




cret knobs and the door opened. Inside the
re the diamond sits on top. As she walks in

y of booby traps around the bottom of the pyramid. Then she

remembers "Strength!” which her mother taught her.




As Amy avoided the tra
stepped on one of them

ps she thought, “Ha ha, take that!”

just then she accidentally

Immediately an army of arrows flew at her from the walls.
“Stealth!f she thought as she dodged the arrows.




" she needed

: ...” she thought. “The whole
ickly switched the diamong with her purse.

-




The pyramid started to sink into the floor and the walls around her began to collapse.
Amy had to escape!
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on the train she noticed that the
«| must have dropped it on the
d her parents would be.

Amy made it out just in time. As she was celebrating
diamond was not in her pocket. “Oh no!” Amy sighed,
way out.” All she could think about now was how dissapointe




When she got home a confetti hurricane flew in her face and cheers filled her ears,
“Congratulations Amy!l” her family exclaimed.
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VWhen she saw the all happy faces she hung her head down. “I have failed my first solo
mission. | am not worthy of this.” she said as she handed her belt to her Mother.
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proud of you and you should be proud of
said Amy's parents. They all smiled and had a group hug.

R ‘It doesnt matter if you failed, we are still
o yourself too.”

:
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’}-‘_ That day Amy learned that even thou

gh she did not steal the diamond, she stole her
family’s heart instead.






